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JOHN  DBTLEN. 


John  Drtden,  the  subject  of  this  memoir,  was  bom  at 
the  parsonage  house  of  Aldwinkle  All-^dnts,  on  or  about 
the  9th  day  of  August,  1631 ;  his  father  Erasmus  was  the 
third  son  of  Sir  Krasmus  Dryden,  baronet,  of  Canons- 
Ashby,  in  the  county  of  Northampton.  The  village  then 
belonged  to  the  family  of  Exeter,  as  we  are  informed  by 
the  poet  himself^  in  the  postscript  to  his  Vii*giL  That 
his  &mily  were  puritans  may  readily  be  admitted ;  but 
that  they  were  anabaptists,  although  confidently  asseri?J! 
by  some  of  our  author*s  political  or  poetical  antagonists, 
appears  altogether  improbable.  Notwithstanding,  there- 
fore, the  sarcasm  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  the  register 
of  Aldwinkle  All-Saints  parish,  had  it  been  in  existence, 
would  probably  have  been  found  to  contain  the  record  of 
o«r  poet's  baptism. 

Dryden  seems  to  have  received  the  rudiments  of  hia 
education  at  Tichmarsh,  and  was  admitted  a  king's  scholar 
at  Westminster,  under  the  tuition  of  the  celebrated  Dr. 
Bushby,  for  whom  he  ever  afterwards  entertained  the 
most  sincere  veneration.  Under  so  able  a  teacher,  he 
made  rapid  progress  in  classical  learning.  The  bent  of 
the  juvenile  poet,  even  at  this  early  period,  distinguished 
itself.  He  translated  the  third  satire  of  Persiua,  as  a 
Tb^iraday  night's  task,  and  executed  many  other  exercises 
of  the  same  nature,  in  English  verse,  none  of  which  are 
now  in  existence.  During  the  last  year  of  his  residence 
at  Westminster,  the  death  of  Henry  Lord  Hastings 
I* 
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a  Tooog  nobleman  of  great  learning,  and  much  beloved, 
called  forth  no  less  than  ninety-eight  elegies,  one  of  which 
was  written  bj  our  poeti  then  about  eighteen  years  old. 

Dryden,  having  obtained  a  Westminster  scholarship, 
was  admitted  to  Trinity  College,  Cambridge,  on  the  11th 
May,  1650,  lus  tutor  being  the  reverend  John  Templer, 
ILA.,  a  man  of  some  learning,  who  wrote  a  Latin  treatise 
in  confutation  of  Hobbea^  and  a  few  theological  tracts  and 
single  sermons. 

Of  his  school  performances  we  have  only  the  Elegy  on 
the  death  of  Lord  Hastings,  which  without  his  own  testi- 
mony  is  enough  to  assure  us  that  Cowley  was  his  model ; 
he  has  in  it  imitated  Cowley*s  points  of  wit  and  quirks  of 
epigram,  with  a  similar  contempt  for  the  propriety  of 
thehr  application. 

He  took  the  degree  of  Bachelor,  in  January  1653-4,  but 
neither  became  Master  of  Arts,  nor  a  Fellow  of  the  univer- 
■ity,  and  certainly  never  retained  for  it  much  of  that  vene- 
ration usually  paid  by  an  English  scholar  to  lus  Alma 
A&*.ter. 

In  June  1654,  the  death  of  his  father,  Erasmus  Dryden, 
proved  a  temporary  interruption  to  our  author's  studies. 
He  left  the  university,  on  this  occasion,  to  take  possession 
of  his  inheritance,  consisting  of  two-thirds  of  a  small 
estate  near  Blaketdey,  in  Northamptonshire,  worth,  in  all, 
about  sixty  pounds  a-year.  The  other  third  part  of  this 
property  was  bequeathed  to  his  mother  during  her 
ii{^  and  the  property  reverted  to  the  poet  after  her  death 
in  1676.  With  this  little  patrimony  our  author  returned 
to  Cambridge,  where  he  continued  until  the  middle  of  the 
year  1657. 

After  leaving  the  university,  our  author  entered  the 
world,  supported  by  friends,  from  whose  character,  x>nn- 
dplfls,  and  situation,  it  might  have  been  prophesied,  with 
probability,  that  his  success  in  life,  and  his  literary  repu- 
tation, would  have  been  exactly  the  reverse  of  what  they 
aotually  proved.  Sir  Gilbert  Pickering  was  cousin-german 
to  the  poet^  and  also  to  his  mother ;  thus  standing  related 
to  Dryden  in  a  double  connexion.    This  gentleman  was 
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a  sUnnch  paritftn,  and  having  set  out  as  a  rafbrmer,  ended 
by  being  a  regicide,  and  an  abettor  of  the  tyranny  of 
CromwelL  He  was  one  of  the  judges  of  the  unfortunate 
Charles;  and  though  he  did  not  sit  in  that  bloody  oov^ 
upon  the  last  and  fatal  day,  yet  he  seems  to  have  ccn-  "^ 
curred  in  the  most  violent  measures  of  the  unoonscientious 
men  who  did  so.  He  had  been  one  of  the  parliamentary 
counsellors  of  state,  and  hesitated  not  to  be  numbered 
among  the  godly  and  discreet  persons  who  assisted  Crom- 
well as  a  privy  council.  Moreover,  he  was  lord  chamber- 
lain of  the  Protector's  court,  and  received  the  honour  of 
his  mock  peerage. 

The  patronage  of  such  a  person  was  more  likely  to  have 
elevated  Dryden  to  the  temporal  greatness  and  wealth 
acquired  by  the  sequestrators  and  committee-men  of  that 
oppressive  time,  than  to  have  aided  him  in  attaining  the 
summits  of  Pkmassus. 

In  a  youth  entering  life  under  the  protection  of  such 
relations,  who  could  have  anticipated  the  future  dramatist 
and  poet-laureate,  much  less  the  advocate  and  martyr  of 
prerogative  and  of  the  Stuart  fiunily,  the  convert  and  con- 
fessor of  the  Roman  Catholic  faith  ?  In  his  after  career, 
his  early  connexions  with  the  puritans,  and  the  principles 
of  his  kinsmen  during  the  civil  wars  and  usurpation,  were 
often  made  subjects  of  reproach,  to  which  he  never  seems 
to  have  deigned  an  answer. 

The  death  of  Cromwell  was  the  first  theme  of  our  poet*s 
muse.  Averse  as  the  puritans  were  to  any  poetry,  save 
that  of  Hopkins,  of  Withers,  or  of  Wisdom,  they  may  be 
reasonably  supposed  to  have  had  some  sympathy  with 
I>ryden*s  sorrow  upon  the  death  of  Oliver,  even  although 
it  vented  itself  in  the  profane  and  improfitable  shape  of  an 
elegy. 

With  the  return  of  the  king,  the  fall  of  Dryden*s  poli- 
tical patrons  was  necessarily  involved. ,  Sir  Gilbert  Pi^er- 
ing,  having  been  one  of  Charles's  judges,  was  too  happy  to 
escape  into  obscurity,  under  an  absolute  disqualification 
for  holding  any  office, — political,  dvil,  or  ecdesiastioaL 
Tlie  influenoe  of  Sir  John  Dryden  was  ended  at  the  aaine 
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time ;  aod  thus  all  these  relations,  under  whose  proteotioii 
Dryden  entered  life,  and  by  whose  influence  he  was  pro- 
bably to  have  been  aided  in  some  path  to  wealth  or 
eminenoe,  became  at  once  incapable  of  assisting  him ;  and 
•Ten  oonnezion  with  them  was  rendered,  by  the  change  of 
times,  diflgraoeful,  if  not  dangerous.  Yet  it  may  be 
doubted  whether  Dryden  felt  this  evil  in  its  full  extent. 
Sterne  has  said  of  a  character,  '^  that  a  blessing  which  closed 
his  mouth,  or  a  misfortune  which  opened  it  with  a  good 
graoe^  were  nearly  equal  to  him;  nay,  that  sometimes  the 
misfortune  was  l^e  more  acceptable  of  the  two.'*  It  is 
possible,  by  a  parity  of  reasoning,  that  Dryden  may  have 
Mi  himself  rather  relieved  from,  than  deprived  o(  his 
fcnatioa]  pittrons,  under  whose  guidance  he  could  never 
hope  to  have  indulged  in  that  career  of  literary  pursuit, 
wldch  the  new  order  of  things  presented  to  the  ambition 
of  the  youthful  poet ;  at  least,  he  lost  no  time  in  useless 
Jamenti^on,  but,  now  in  his  thirtieth  year,  proceeded  to 
•zart  that  poetical  talent,  which  had  heretofore  been  re- 
pressed by  his  own  situation,  and  that  of  the  country. 

Dryden,  left  to  his  own  exertions,  hastened  to  testify 
his  joyful  acquiescence  in  the  restoration  of  monarchy,  by 
publiriiing  **  Atiraa  Redux"  a  poem  which  was  probably 
distinguished  among  the  innumerable  congratulations 
poured  forth  upon  the  occasion ;  and  he  added  to  those 
which  hailed  the  coronation,  in  1661,  the  verses  entitled 
"  A  Panegyric  to  his  Sacred  Majesty.'* 

Sdenoe,  as  well  as  poetry,  began  to  revive  after  the  iron 
dominion  of  military  fanaticism  was  ended ;  and  Dryden, 
who  through  life  was  attached  to  experimental  philosophy, 
speedily  associated  himself  with  those  who  took  interest 
in  its  progress.  He  was  chosen  a  member  of  the  newly 
instituted  Royal  Society,  26th  November,  1662 ;  an  honour 
whioh  cemented  his  connexion  with  the  most  learned  men 
of  the  time,  and  is  an  evidence  of  the  respect  in  which  he 
was  already  held.  Most  of  these,  and  the  discoveries  by 
iHiidi  they  had  distinguished  themselves,  Dryden  took 
to  celebrate  in  his  ^'Epistle  to  Dr.  Walter  Char- 
a  laanied  phyiioiAn,  upon  his  treatise  of  Stono* 
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hsDge.  Gflbart,  Boyle,  Hanrej,  and  Ent,  mre  mmtionod 
with  enthusiastio  applause,  aa  treading  in  the  path  pointed 
oat  by  Baoon,  who  first  broke  the  fetters  of  Aristotle,  and 
taught  the  world  to  derive  knowledge  from  experiment. 
In  these  elegant  verses,  the  author  divests  himself  of  all 
the  tlippant  extravagance  of  point  and  quibble,  in  which, 
complying  with  his  age,  he  had  hitherto  indulged,  though 
of  late  in  a  limited  degree. 

The  victory  gained  by  the  Duke  of  York  over  the  Dutch 
fleet  on  the  3d  of  June,  1665,  and  his  Duchess's  subse- 
quent journey  into  the  north,  i^mished  Dryden  with  the 
subject  of  a  few  occasional  verses,  in  which  the  style  of 
Waller  (who  came  forth  with  a  poem  on  the  same  subject) 
is  successfully  imitated. 

His  next  poem  was  of  greater  length  and  importance ; 
it  is  an  historical  account  of  the  events  of  the  year  1666, 
under  the  title  of  "  Jhhm  Mtrabilu"  to  which  distinction 
the  incidents  which  had  occurred  in  that  space  gave  it 
some  title. 

The  **JnMUi  Jilirabilis'*  evinces  a  considerable  portion  of 
labour  and  attention ;  the  lines  and  versification  are  highly 
polished,  and  the  expression  was  probably  carefully  cor- 
rected. **  Dryden,*'  as  Johnson  remarks,  **  already  exercised 
the  superiority  of  his  genius,  by  recommending  his  own 
performanoe,  as  written  upon  the  plan  of  Virgil ;  and  as  no 
unsuccessful  eflbrt  at  producing  those  well-wrought  images 
and  descriptions,  which  crttite  admiration,  the  proper 
object  of  heroic  poetry."  The  **  JttMMi  Mirabilit**  may 
indeed  be  regarded  as  one  of  Dryden's  most  elaborate 
pieces ;  although  it  is  not  written  in  his  later,  better,  and 
most  peculiar  style  of  poetry.  Mr.  Hallam  says,  *^  Variety 
is  its  chief  want^  as  dignity  is  its  greatest  excellence ;  but 
in  spite  of  this  defect,  and  of  much  bad  taste,  we  doubt 
whether  so  continued  a  strain  of  poetry  could  at  that  time  ' 
be  found  in  the  language.  Waller^s  *  Panegyric,*  at  leasi^ 
and  Denham's  '  Cooper's  Hill,'  the  most  celebrated  poema 
of  the  age,  are  very  inferior  to  it." 

The  Bestoratioi^brought  with  it  a  revival  of  the  amuse- 
meata  of  the  stage,  which  under  the  Commonwealth  had 
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been  oondemiwd  m  heathenish,  and  punished  as  apper- 
taining eepecialljto  the  fiivourera  of  royalty.  Dryden, 
therefore,  becoming  a  writer  of  plays,  was  a  necessary  con- 
■equence;  for  the  theatres  newly  opened  after  so  long 
nlenoe^  were  resorted  to  with  til  the  ardour  inspired  by 
novelty,  and  dramatic  composition  was  the  only  line  which 
promised  something  like  an  adequate  reward  to  the  pro- 
fessors of  literature.  Between  the  years  1661—4,  Dryden 
produced  '"The  Wild  Gallant^"  «The  Rival  Ladies,"  and 
"  Tlie  Indian  Emperor."  The  latter  play  had  most  ample 
BQCcess.  The  dreadftil  fire  of  London,  in  1666,  however, 
put  a  stop  to  theatrical  amusements,  which  were  not  per- 
mitted till  the  following  Christmas. 

Our  author  had  assisted  Sir  Robert  Howard  in  the 
oomposition  of  a  rhyming  play,  called  "The  Indian 
Queen ; "  and  their  continued  friendship  introduced  the 
poet  to  Sir  Robert's  fiither,  the  Earl  of  Berkshire.  *The 
oonsequence  of  this  intimacy  was,  that  Dryden  gained  the 
affections  of  Lady  Elizabeth  Howard,  the  Earl's  eldest 
daughter ;  and,  although  the  match  was  not  altogether 
agreeable  to  the  noble  fiunily,  they  were  soon  after  mar- 
ried. Dryden's  manners  were  amiable,  his  reputation  as 
an  author  high,  and  his  moral  character  unexceptionable. 
Tlie  noble  Earl  was  most  probably  soon  reconciled  to  the 
match,  for  Dryden  seems  to  have  resided  with  his  fiskther- 
in-law  for  some  time,  since  it  is  from  the  Earl's  seat  at 
Charlton,  in  Wiltshire,  that  he  dated  the  introduction  to 
the  "  Anmu  HiraMu"  published  at  the  close  of  the  year 
1667. 

At  this  time  Dryden  was  engaged  in  his  « Essay  on 
J)ramatic  Poesy,"  in  which  he  assumes  that  the  drama  was 
the  highest  department  of  poetry;  and  endeavours  to 
prove  that  rhyming  or  heroic  tragedies  are  the  most  legi- 
timate ofipring  of  the  drama.  The  subject  is  agitated  in 
a  dialogue  between  Lord  Buckhurst,  Sir  Charles  Sedley, 
Sir  Robert  Howard,  and  the  author  himself  under  tho 
fcimed  names  of  Eugeoius,  Lisideus,  Crites,  and  Neander. 

He  next  prodooed  "The  Maiden  Queen,"  his  version  of 
"The  Tempest^"  "Sir  Martin  Manvall,"  and  other  dxwnaa. 
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In  167(^  he  WIS,  on  the  death  of  Daveiuuit^  appointed  poet- 
laureate,  and  also  to  the  office  of  royal  historiographer, 
with  a  salary  of  200/.  paid  quarterly,  and  the  celebrated 
annual  butt  of  canary. 

Dryden  continued  to  write  for  the  stage,  and  between 
the  age  of  thirty-five  and  sixty-three  produced  eight-and- 
twenty  pieces,  and  still  found  time  for  other  undertakings. 
It  is  not  our  purpose  to  further  notice  his  dramas^  but 
devote  our  observations  to  the  contents  of  the  present 
volume,  and  his  translations  from  the  Greek  and  Latin 
authors. 

His  play-writing  and  theatrical  connexion  had  given  rise 
to  much  criticism  on  his  productions,  by  Settle,  Bochester, 
and  others,  which  were  replied  to  with  equal  virulence: 
but  the  controversies  in  which  Drydon  had  hitherto  been 
engaged,  wore  of  a  private  complexion,  arising  out  of 
literary  disputes  and  rivalry.  But  the  country  was  now 
deeply  agitated  by  political  faction ;  and  so  powerfiil  an 
auxiliary  was  not  permitted  by  his  party  to  remain  in  a 
state  of  inactivity.  The  religion  of  the  Duke  of  York 
rendered  him  obnoxious  to  a  large  proportion  of  the 
people,  still  agitated  by  the  terrors  of  the  Popish  FlaL 
The  Duke  of  Monmouth,  handsome,  young,  brave,  and 
courteous,  had  all  the  external  requisites  for  a  popular 
idol ;  and  what  he  wanted  in  mental  qualities  was  amply 
supplied  by  the  Machiavcl  subtlety  of  Shaftesbury.  The 
life  of  Charles  was  the  only  isthmus  between  these  con- 
tending tides,  **  which,  mounting,  viewed  each  other  from 
a&r,  and  strove  in  vain  to  meet."  It  was  already  obvious^ 
that  the  king's  death  was  to  be  the  signal  of  civil  war. 
His  situation  was  doubly  embarrassing,  because,  in  all 
probability,  Monmouth,  whose  claims  were  both  unjust  in 
themselves,  and  highly  derogatory  to  the  authority  of  th6 
crown,  was  personally  amiable,  and  more  beloved  by 
Charles  th&n  was  his  inflexible  and  bigoted  brother.  But 
to  consent  to  the  bill  for  excluding  the  lawful  heir  from 
the  crown,  would  have  been  at  the  same  time  putting 
bitfiifftlf  in  a  state  of  pupilage  for  the  rest  of  his  reign, 
and  evincing  to  his  subjects,  that  they  had  nothing  to 
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•zpeoi  from  attachment  to  his  persoo,  or  defence  of  his 
interest.  This  was  a  sacrifice  not  to  be  thought  of  so 
long  as  the  dreadful  recollection  of  the  wars  in  the  pre- 
ceding reign  determined  a  large  party  to  support  the 
monarch,  while  he  continued  willing  to  accept  of  their 
•asistanoe.  Charles  accordingly  adopted  a  determined 
oourse;  and,  to  the  rage  rather  than  confusion  of  his 
partiBans,  Monmouth  was  banished  to  Holland,  from 
whenoe  he  boldly  returned  without  the  king's  licence, 
and  openly  assumed  the  character  of  the  leader  of  a  party. 
Estranged  from  court,  he  made  various  progresses  through 
the  coimtry,  and  employed  every  art  which  the  genius  of 
Shaftesbury  could  suggest,  to  stimulate  the  courage,  and 
to  increase  the  number,  of  his  partisans.  The  press,  that 
awfiil  power,  so  often  and  so  rashly  misused,  was  not  left 
idle.  Numbers  of  the  booksellers  were  distinguished  as 
Protestant  or  fimatical  publishers  ;  and  their  shops  teemed 
with  the  Airious  declamations  of  Ferguson,  the  inflamma- 
toiy  sermons'  of  Hickeringill,  the  political  disquisitions  of 
Himt^  and  the  party  plays  and  libellous  poems  of  Settle 
and  ShadwelL  A  host  of  rhymers,  inferior  even  to  those 
last  named,  attacked  the  king^  the  Duke  of  York,  and  the 
ministry,  in  songs  and  libels,  which,  however  paltry,  were 
read,  sung,  rehearsed,  and  applauded.  It  was  time  that 
acme  champion  should  appear  in  behalf  of  the  crown, 
before  the  public  should  have  been  irrecoverably  alienated 
by  the  incessant  and  slanderous  clamour  of  its  opponents. 
Ihyden's  place,  talents,  and  mode  of  thinking,  qualified 
bim  for  this  task.  He  was  the  poet-laureate  and  household 
•errant  of  the  king,  thus  tumultuously  assailed.  His  vein 
of  satire  was  keen,  terse,  and  powerful,  beyond  any  that 
has  since  been  displayed.  From  the  time  of  the  Restora- 
tion,  he  had  been  a  favourer  of  monarchy,  perhaps  more 
■0^  because  the  opinion  divided  him  from  his  own  family. 
If  he  had  been  for  a  time  neglected,  the  smiles  of  a 
■orereign  soon  made  his  coldness  forgotten;  and  if  his 
narrow  fortune  was  not  increased,  or  even  rendered  stable, 
ha  had  promises  of  provision,  which  inclined  him  to  look 
to  the  future  with  hope^  and  endure  the  present  with 
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patience.  If  he  had  shared  in  the  discontent  which  fbr  a 
time  severed  Mulgrave  from  the  royal  party,  that  cause 
ceased  to  operate  when  his  patron  was  reconciled  to  the 
courts  and  received  a  share  of  the  spoils  of  the  disgraced 
Monmouth.  If  there  wanted  further  impulse  to  induce 
Dryden,  conscious  of  his  strength,  to  mingle  in  an  affray 
where  it  might  be  displayed  to  advantage,  he  had  the 
stimulus  of  personal  attachment  and  personal  enmity,  to 
sharpen  his  political  animosity.  Ormond,  Halifax,  and 
Hyde,  Earl  of  Rochester,  among  the  nobles,  were  his 
patrons;  Lee  and  Southeme,  among  the  poets,  were  his 
friends.  These  were  partisans  of  royalty.  The  Duke  of 
York,  whom  the  **  Spanish  Friar  "  probably  had  offended, 
was  conciliated  by  a  prologue  on  his  visiting  the  theatre  at 
his  return  from  Scotland,  and,  it  is  said,  by  the  omission  of 
certain  peculiarly  offensive  passages,  as  soon  as  the  play 
was  reprinted.  The  opposite  ranks  contained  Buckingham, 
author  of  the  **  UehemsA ; "  Shadwell,  with  whom  our 
poet  now  waged  open  war ;  and  Settle,  the  insolence  of 
whose  rivalry  was  neither  forgotten,  nor  duly  avenged. 
The  respect  due  to  Monmouth  was  probably  the  only 
consideration  to  be  overcome :  but  his  character  was  to  be 
handled  with  peculiar  lenity ;  and  his  duchess,  who,  rather 
than  himself,  had  patronised  Dryden,  was  so  dissatisfied 
with  his  politics,  as  well  as  the  other  irregularities  of  her 
husband,  that  there  was  no  danger  of  her  taking  a  gentle 
correction  of  his  ambition  as  any  affront  to  herself 

Thus  stimulated  by  every  motive,  and  withheld  by  none, 
Dryden  composed,  and,  on  the  17th  November,  1681, 
published,  the  satire  of  **  Absalom  and  Achitophel." 

It  appeared  a  very  short  time  after  Shaftesbury  had 
been  committed  to  the  Tower,  and  only  a  few  days  before 
the  grand  jury  were  to  take  under  consideration  the  bill 
preferred  against  him  for  high  treason.  Its  sale  was  rapid 
beyond  example ;  and  even  those  who  were  most  severely 
characterised,  were  compelled  to  acknowledge  the  beauty, 
if  not  the  justice,  of  the  satire.  The  character  of  Mon- 
mouth, an  easy  and  gentle  temper,  inflamed  beyond  its 
usual  pitch  by  ambition,  and  seduced  by  the  arts  of  a  wily 
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■od  int^resUd  associate,  ia  touched  with  exquisite  deli- 
otcy.  llie  poet  is  as  careful  of  the  offending  Absalom'a 
fiune,  as  the  fietther  in  Scripture  of  the  life  of  his  rebel 
son.  The  &irer  side  of  his  character  is  industriously  pre- 
sented, and  a  veil  drawn  over  all  that  was  worthy  of  blame. 
But  Shaftesbury  pays  the  lenity  with  which  Monmouth  is 
dismissed.  The  .traits  of  praise,  and  the  tribute  paid  to 
that  statesman's  talents,  are  so  qualified  and  artfully 
blended  with  censure,  that  they  seem  to  render  his  fieiults 
even  more  conspicuous,  and  more  hateful  In  this  skilful 
mixture  of  appkuse  and  blame  lies  the  nicest  art  of  satire. 
There  must  bo  an  appearance  of  candour  on  the  part  of 
the  poet,  and  just  so  much  merit  allowod,  even  to  the 
object  of  his  censure,  us  to  make  his  picture  natural  It  ia 
a  child  alone  who  fears  the  aggravated  terrors  of  a  Sara- 
cen's head;  the  painter,  who  would  move  the  awe  of  an 
enlightened  spectator,  must  delineate  his  tyrant  with 
human  features.  It  seems  likely,  that  Dryden  considered 
the  portrait  of  Shaftesbury,  in  the  first  edition  of  **  Ab- 
salom and  Achitophel,"  as  somewhat  deficient  in  this 
respect ;  at  least  the  second  edition  contains  twelve  addi- 
tional lines,  the  principal  tendency  of  which  is  to  praise 
the  ability  and  integrity  with  which  Shaftesbury  had  dia- 
ohaiged  the  office  of  Lord  High  Chancellor. 

The  success  of  this  wonderful  satire  was  so  great,  that 
the  court  had  again  recourse  to  the  assistance  of  its  author. 
l%aftesbury  was  now  liberated  from  the  Tower ;  for  the 
grand  jury,  partly  influenced  by  deficiency  of  proo(  and 
partly  by  the  principles  of  the  Whig  party,  out  of  which 
the  sheriflfs  had  carefully  selected  them,  refiised  to  find  the 
bill  of  high  treason  against  Iuhl  This  was  a  subject  of 
unbounded  triumph  to  his  adherents,  who  celebrated  hia 
acquittal  by  the  most  public  marks  of  rejoicing.  Amonggfe 
others,  a  medal  was  struck,  bearing  the  head  and  name  of 
Shaftesbury,  and  on  the  reverse,  a  sun,  obscured  with  a 
cloud,  rising  over  tha  Tower  and  city  of  London,  with  the 
date  of  the  refusal  of  the  bill,  (24th  November,  1081,)  and 
the  motto,  "  hMXAMVK."  These  medals,  which  his  parUsana 
wore  ostentatiouflly  at  their  bosoms,  excited  the  general 
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lodigiimiion  of  the  Tories ;  and  the  king  himaelf  is  said  to 
have  suggested  it  as  a  theme  for  the  satirical  muso  of 
Drydezi,  and  to  have  rewarded  his  performance  with  a 
hundred  broad  pieces.  To  a  poet  of  less  fertility,  the 
royal  command  to  write  again  upon  a  character  which,  in 
a  former  satire,  he  had  drawn  with  so  much  precision  and 
felicity,  might  have  been  as  embarrassing  at  least  as 
honourable.  But  Dryden  was  inexhaustible ;  and  easily 
discovered,  that,  though  he  had  given  the  outline  of  Shaf- 
tesbury in  "  Absalom  and  Achitophel,"  the  finished  colour- 
ing might  merit  another  canvass.  About  the  16th  of 
March,  1681,  he  published,  anonymously,  ^  The  Medal,  a 
Satire  against  Sedition,"  with  the  apt  motto^ — 

*'  Per  Graium  populos,  nedUpque  per  Elidit  urbem 
Ihat  ovans ;  Divumque  ftibi  potcebat  honore«.'* 

It  is  said  that  it  was  Charles  II.  who  gave  Dryden 
the  hint  for  writing  his  poem  called  **  The  MedaL"  One 
day,  as  the  king  was  walking  in  the  Mall,  and  talking  with 
Dryden,  he  said,  **  If  I  was  a  poet,  (and  I  think  I  am 
poor  enough  to  be  one,)  I  would  write  a  poem  on  such  a 
subject  in  the  following  manner  ;*'  and  then  gave  him  the 
plan  for  it.  Dryden  took  the  hint,  carried  the  poem,  as 
soon  as  it  was  written,  to  the  king,  and  had  a  present  of  a 
hundred  broad  pieces  for  it. 

In  this  satire,  Shaftesbury's  history;  his  frequent  po- 
litical apostasies ;  his  licentious  course  of  life,  so  contraiy 
to  the  stem  rigour  of  the  fiELnatics,  with  whom  he  had 
associated ;  his  arts  in  instigating  the  fiury  of  the  anti- 
monarchists  ;  in  fine,  all  political  and  moral  bearings  of  his 
character, — are  soxmded,  and  exposed  to  contempt  and 
reprobation,  the  beauty  of  the  poetry  adding  grace  to  the 
severity  of  the  satire.  What  impression  these  vigorous 
and  well-aimed  darts  made  upon  Shaftesbury,  who  was  ao 
capable  of  estimating  their  diarpness  and  force,  we  have 
no  means  to  ascertain  ;  but  long  afterwards,  his  grandson, 
the  author  of  the  **  Characteristics,"  speaks  of  Dryden  and 
Ilia  works  with  a  bitter  affectation  of  contempt,  offensive 
to  every  reader  of  judgment,  and  obviously  formed  on 
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pnjadioe  ■gaixiBt  the  man,  rather  than  dislike  to  the  poetiy. 
It  18  said,  that  he  felt  more  resentment  on  account  of  the 
character  of  imbecility  adjudged  to  his  father,  in  **  Absalom 
and  AchitopheV  than  for  all  the  pungent  satire,  there  and 
in  the  **  Medal,"  bestowed  upon  his  grandfather ;  an  ad- 
ditional proo(  how  much  more  easy  it  is  to  bear  those 
refleotiona  which  render  ourselves  or  our  friends  hateful, 
than  those  by  which  they  are  only  made  ridiculous  and 
contemptible. 

A  dispute  with  Shadwell,  the  dramatist,  caused  Dryden 
to  compose  **  Mac  Flecknoe,  or  a  Satire  on  the  True-Blue 
Protestant  Poet,  T.  S^  by  the  author  of  Absalom  and  Achi- 
topheV  which  was  published  4th  October,  1682.  Richard 
Flecknoe,  from  whom  the  piece  takes  its  title,  was  so  dis- 
tingoished  as  a  wretched  poet,  that  his  name  had  become 
almost  proverbiaL  Shadwell  is  represented  as  the  adopted 
Km  of  this  venerable  monarch,  who  so  long 

'*  In  prote  and  Terse  wu  own'd  without  dispute, 
Through  all  the  realmi  of  Nonsense  ahsolute." 

Thh  solemn  inauguration  of  Shadwell  as  his  successor  in 
this  drowsy  kingdom,  forms  the  plan  of  the  poem  ;  being 
the  same  which  Pope  afterwards  adopted  on  a  broader 
canvass  for  his  *<  Dunciad."  The  vices  and  follies  of 
Shadwell  are  not  concealed,  while  the  awkwardness  of  his 
pretensions  to  poetical  fame  are  held  up  to  the  keenest 
ridicule.  In  an  evil  hour,  leaving  the  composition  of  low 
comedy,  in  which  he  held  an  honourable  station,  ho  adven- 
tured upon  the  composition  of  operas  and  pastorals.  On 
these  the  satirist  falls  without  mercy ;  and  ridicules,  at  the 
iame  time,  his  pretensions  to  copy  Ben  Jonson. 

This  unmeroifiil  satire  was  sold  off  in  a  very  short  time ; 
and  it  seems  uncertain  whetlier  it  was  again  published 
until  1694,  when  it  appeared,  with  the  author's  name,  in 
fonson's  first  Miscellany.  It  would  seem  that  Dryden 
did  not  at  first  avow  it,  though,  as  the  title-page  assigned 
it  to  the  author  of  **  Absalom  and  Achitophel,"  we  cannot 
bdieye  Shadwell's  assertion,  that  he  had  denied  it  with 
caths  and  imprecations.  Dryden,  however,  omits  this 
HtirB  in  the  printed  list  of  his  playa  and  poems,  along 
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with  the  Eulogy  on  CromwelL  But  he  was  w>  fkr  from 
disowning  it^  that  in  his  <<  Essay  on  Satire,"  he  quotes 
"  Mac  Flecknoe"  ta  an  instance  given  by  hijnself  of  the 
Yarronian  satire. 

*  Absalom  and  Achitophel,"  and  '^The  Medal,"  having 
been  so  successful,  a  second  part  to  the  first  poem  was 
resolved  on,  for  the  purpose  of  sketching  the  minor  dtuir 
racters  of  the  contending  fikctions.  Dryden,  probably  oon« 
ceiving  that  he  had  already  done  his  part,  only  revised  this 
additional  book,  and  contributed  about  two  hundred  lines. 
The  body  of  the  poem  was  written  by  Nahum  Tate,  one  of 
those  second-rate  bards,  who,  by  dint  of  pleonasm  and 
ezjdetive,  can  find  smooth  lines  if  any  one  will  supply 
them  with  ideaa  The  Second  Part  of  **  Absalom  and  Adii- 
tophel "  is,  however,  much  beyond  his  usual  pitch,  and 
exhibits  considerable  marks  of  a  careful  revision  by  Dryden, 
especially  in  the  satirical  passages ;  for  the  eulogy  on  the 
Tory  chiefs  is  in  the  flat  and  feeble  strain  of  Tate  himself, 
as  is  obvious  when  it  is  compared  with  the  description  of 
the  Qreen-Dragon  Club,  the  character  of  Corah,  and  other 
passages  exhibiting  marks  of  Dryden's  hand. 

But  if  the  Second  Part  of  "^  Absalom  and  Achitophel " 
fell  below  the  First  in  its  general  tone,  the  celebrated 
passage  inserted  by  Dryden  possessed  even  a  double  portion 
of  the  original  spirit.  The  victims  whom  he  selected  out 
of  the  partisans  of  Monmouth  and  Shaftesbury  for  his  own 
particular  severity,  were  Robert  Ferguson,  afterwards  well 
known  by  the  name  of  the  Plotter;  Forbes;  Johnson, 
author  of  the  parallel  between  James,  Duke  of  York,  and 
Julian  the  Apostate  ;  but,  above  all.  Settle  and  Shadwell, 
whom,  under  the  names  of  Doeg  and  Og,  he  has  depicted 
in  the  hveliest  colours  his  poignant  satii*e  could  afford. 

The  Second  Psrt  of  **  Absalom  and  Achitophel "  was 
fbUowed  by  the  '^Reli^o  laid"  a  poem  which  Dryden 
published  in  the  same  month  of  November,  1682.  Its  ten- 
dency, although  of  a  political  nature,  is  so  different  from 
that  of  the  satires,  that  it  will  be  most  properly  con- 
ndtred  when  we  can  place  it  in  contrast  to  the  **  Hind  and 

a* 
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Dryden,  by  the  king's  express  command,  was  engaged  in 
a  work  which  may  be  considered  as  a  sort  of  illustration 
of  the  doctrines  laid  down  in  the  ^  Vindication  of  the  Duka 
of  Guise."  It  was  the  translation  of  Maimbourg's  **  His- 
tory of  the  League,"  expressly  composed  to  draw  a  parallel 
between  the  Huguenots  of  France  and  the  Leaguers,  aa 
both  equal  enemies  of  the  monarchy.  This  comparison 
was  easily  transferred  to  the  sectaries  of  England,  and  the 
association  proposed  by  Shaftesbury.  The  work  was  pub- 
lished with  unusual  solemnity  of  title-page  and  frontispiece ;  . 
the  former  declaring,  that  the  translation  was  made  by  his 
majesty's  command  ;  the  latter  representing  Cliurles  on  his 
throne,  surrounded  by  emblems  expressive  of  hereditaiy 
and  indefeasible  right. 

This  translation  was  to  be  the  last  service  which  Dryden 
was  to  render  his  good-humoured,  selfish,  and  thoughtless 
patron.  While  the  laureate  was  preparing  for  the  stage  the 
opera  of  ^  Albion  and  Albauius,"  intended  to  solemnize  the 
triumph  of  Charles  over  the  Whigs,  or,  as  the  author  ex- 
pressed it,  the  double  restoration  of  his  sacred  majesty, 
the  king  died  of  an  apoplexy,  upon  the  6th  Februaryi 
1684-5. 

The  accession  of  James  H.  to  the  British  throne  excited 
new  hopes  in  all  orders  of  meiL  On  the  acccs.^ion  of  a  new 
prince,  the  \oyol  looked  to  rewards,  the  rebellious  to  am- 
nesty. The  Catholics  exulted  in  beholding  one  of  their 
persuasion  attain  the  crown  after  an  interval  of  two  cen- 
turies ;  the  Church  of  England  expected  the  fruits  of  her 
unlimited  devotion  to  the  royal  line ;  even  the  sectaries 
might  hope  indulgence  from  a  prince,  who»e  religion  devi- 
ated from  that  established  by  law  as  widely  as  their  own. 
All,  therefore,  hastened,  in  sugared  Oiidresscs,  to  lament 
the  sun  which  had  set,  and  hail  the  beams  of  that  which 
had  arisen.  Dryden,  among  other  expectants,  chose  the 
more  honourable  of  these  themes  ;  and  in  the  *'  TAreitOdU 
AnffmiiUif"  at  once  paid  a  tribute  to  the  memory  of  tht 
deceased  monarch,  and  decontly  solicited  the  attention  of 
his  successor. 

Wa  have  now  reached  a  remarkable  incident  in  our 
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■ntiior's  life,  hia  conyenion  to  the  &ith  of  Rome,  whioh  took 
place  shortly  after  the  accession  of  James  IL  The  principal 
due  to  the  progress  of  his  religious  principle  is  to  be  found 
in  the  poet's  own  lines  in  **  The  Hind  and  Panther,"  and 
may,  by  a  very  simple  commentary,  be  applied  to  the  state 
of  hia  religious  opinions  at  different  periods  of  his  life. 
The  i^ppearance  of  the  polemical  poem  of  *'  The  Hind  and 
Bmther"  excited  a  fiur  greater  clamour  against  the  author 
than  the  publication  of  ''Absalom  and  AchitopheL"  It 
was  printed  at  the  same  time  both  at  London  and  Edin- 
burgh, and  went  rapidly  through  three  editions.  In  1687 
he  produced,  for  the  festival,  the  ^  Ode  to  Cecilia."  An 
eTent  deemed  of  the  utmost  and  most  beneficial  importance 
to  the  &mily  of  Stuart,  but  which,  jiccording  to  their 
usual  ill-fortune,  helped  to  precipitate  their  ruin,  next 
called  forth  the  public  gratulation  of  the  poet-laureate. 
This  was  the  birth  of  that  **  son  of  prayers,"  prophesied  in' 
the  dedication  to  Xavier,  whom  the  English,  with  obstinate 
incredulity,  long  chose  to  consider  as  an  impostor,  gr&fted 
upon  the  royal  line,  to  the  prejudice  of  the  Protestant  suo- 
ceesion.  Dryden's  **  Britannia  Rediviva  "  hailed,  with  the 
enthusiasm  of  a  Catholic  and  a  poet,  the  very  event,  which, 
removing  all  hope  of  succession  in  the  course  of  nature, 
precipitated  the  measures  of  the  Prince  of  Orange,  ex- 
hausted the  patience  of  the  exasperated  people,  and  led 
them  violently  to  extirpate  a  hated  dynasty,  which  seemed 
likely  to  be  protracted  by  a  new  reign. 

After  the  Revolution,  Dryden  began  to  lay  the  foundation 
for  a  new  structure  of  fame  and  popularity,  in  the  tragedy 
of  *^  Don  Sebastian,"  which  is  justly  considered  as  the  ehf/- 
d*cntrre  of  his  plays ;  and,  thus  encouraged  by  a  revival  of 
his  popularity,  ventured  to  bring  forward  the  opera  of 
*^  King  Arthur,"  and  to  it  affixed  a  beautiful  dedication  to 
the  Marquis  of  Hali&x.  The  music  to  the  opera  was  com- 
posed by  PnrceL  The  piece  was  eminently  successful 
Shortly  after,  he  translated  five  of  the  Satires  of  Juvenal, 
and  the  whole  of  Persius.  For  Tonson's  Miscellany  he 
ezaeotad  translations  of  Ovid  and  Homer.  The  success  of 
\  taught  the  publisher  the  value  pkced  by  the  public 
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on  Drjden'stnDslatioiia,  who  accordingly  agreed  with  him 
for  the  translation  of  Virgil,  for  which  Dryden  reoeiyed 
abcyve  l^SOCML  Virgil  was  just  finished,  when  Dryden  dia- 
tinguished  himself  by  the  immortal  ode  commonly  called 
«  Alexander's  FeasL" 

Not  long  after,  our  author  engaged  himself  in  the  compo- 
sition of  those  imitations  of  Boccaccio  and  Chaucer,  which 
have  since  been  called  the  <*  Fables."  One  of  theee,  the 
*  Character  of  a  good  Parson,**  he  undertook  at  the  instiga- 
tion ot  Bir.  Pepys,  the  foimder  of  the  library  in  Magdalen 
College,  Cambridge.  The  «  Fables  "  were  dedicated  to  the 
last  Duke  of  Ormond,  whose  filthy  and  grandfather  had 
both  been  friends  and  patrons  of  Dryden*s  earlier  essays; 
and  to  them  was  also  affixed  the  introductory  verses  to  tiia 
beantifiil  Duchess :  this  incense  was  acknowledged  by  a 
donation  of  600/. 

Diyden  had  for  some  year^  suffered  Jboth  by  gout  and 
gravd,  and  latterl}r  'the<'^ry»pe]as  ^i£^  ono  of  his  1  ga. 
To  a  shattered  frame  and  corpulent  habits,  the  most  trifling 
aocident  is  often  fiitSal :  a  alight  inPamm^tion  in  one  of  his 
toes  became,  from  neglecj;,'  a  gangrene ;  to  prevent  morti- 
fioation  the  surgeon  proposed  to  amputate  the  limb,  bat 
Dzyden  refused  the  chance,  and  died,  on  the  1st  of  May, 
1700.  He  was  sensible  till  nearly  the  last,  and  died  in  the 
Roman  Catholic  fiiith,  with  submission  and  entire  resig- 
nation to  the  Divine  will,  "  taking  of  his  friends  so  tender 
and  obliging  a  fiuewell  as  none  but  he  himself  could  have 
expressed.** 

His  funily  were  preparing  to  bury  him  in  a  mannsr 
becoming  their  limited  circumstances,  when  several  man 
of  quality  made  a  subscription  for  a  public  funeral  Hm 
body  was  removed  to  I^ysicians'  Hall,  where  it  was  em- 
balmed, and  lay  in  state  till  the  13th  of  May  ;  on  that  day 
the  celebrated  Dr.  Garth  pronounced  a  Latin  oration  ovw 
t)ie  remains  of  his  deceased  friend,  which  were  then,  iB 
•tatfl^  conveyed  to  Westminster  Abbey,  and  deposited 
between  the  graves  of  Chaucer  and  Cowley. 
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T7F0N  THE  DEATH  OF  LOBD  HAdTINGa 


Must  noble  Hastings  immaturely  die, 
Hie  honour  of  his  ancient  fiunily, 
Bemity  and  learning  thus  together  meet^ 
To  bring  a  winding  for  a  wedding  sheet  t 
Viiflt  virtue  prove  death*s  harbinger  7  must  ohe^ 
With  him  expiring,  feel  mortality  ? 
Is  dcAth,  sin's  wages,  giuce's  now  ?  shall  art 
Make  us  more  learned,  only  to  depart  T 
If  merit  be  disease ;  if  virtue  death  ; 
To  be  good,  not  to  be ;  who*d  then  bequeath 
Himself  to  discipline  ?  who*d  not  esteem 
Labour  a  crime  i  studv  self -murther  deem  7 
Our  noble  youth  now  have  pretence  to  be 
Dimces  securely,  ignorant  healthfully. 
Rare  linguist,  whose  worth  speaks  itself,  whose  pnusa^ 
Though  not  his  own,  all  tongues  besides  do  raise : 
Than  whom  great  Alexander  ma^  seem  less  ; 
Who  oonquerd  men,  but  not  their  languages. 
In  his  mouth  nations  spake  ;  his  tongue  might  be 
Interpreter  to  Greece,  France,  Italy. 
His  native  soil  was  the  four  parts  o*  the  earth ; 
All  Europe  was  too  narrow  for  his  birth. 
A  young  apostle ;  and,  with  reverence  may 
I  speak  it,  inspired  with  gift  of  tongues,  as  they. 
Nature  gave  him,  a  child,  what  men  in  vain 
Oft  strive^  by  art  though  further*d,  to  obtain. 
His  body  was  an  orb,  his  sublime  soul 
Did  more  on  virtue's  and  on  learning's  pole : 
Whose  reeular  motions  better  to  our  view, 
Than  Archimedes'  sphere,  the  heavens  did  shew. 
OraosB  and  virtues,  languages  and  arts, 
Beaaty  and  learning,  fiU'd  up  all  the  parts. 
Heaven's  sifts,  which  do  like  falling  stars  appear 
Scaiter'd  in  others  ;  all,  as  in  their  sphere,- 
Were  fix*d,  conslobate  in  his  soul ;  and  thence 
I  through  nis  body,  with  sweet  influence  ; 
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LetiiDg  their  glories  so  on  each  limb  fsdl. 
The  whole  frame  rendered  was  celestial 
Come^  learned  Ptolemy,  and  trial  make^ 
If  thou  this  hero's  altitude  canst  take : 
^t  that  transcends  thy  skiU ;  thrice  happy  all. 
Could  we  but  prove  thus  astronomicaL 
Lived  Tycho  now,  struck  with  this  ray,  which  shono 
More  bright  in  the  mom,  than  others  beam  at  noon, 
He'd  take  his  astrolabe,  and  seek  out  here 
What  new  star  *twas  did  did  our  hemisphere.  .,, 

Beplenish'd  then  with  sucn  rare  gifbs  as  these, 
Where  was  room  left  for  such  a  foul  disease  7 
The  nation's  sin  hath  drawn  that  veil,  which  shrouds 
Our  day-spring  in  so  sad  benighting  clouds ; 
Heaven  would  no  loncer  trust  its  pledge ;  b«t  thus 
Reoall'd  it ;  rapt  its  Ganymede  from  us. 
Was  there  no  milder  way  but  the  small-pox, 
The  very  filthiness  of  Ruidora^  box  ? 
So  many  spots,  like  naeves  on  V  onus'  soil, 
One  jewel  set  off  with  so  many  a  foil ; 
Blisters  with  pride  swoll'd,  which  through 's  flesh  did  sproat 
Like  rose-buos,  stuck  in  the  lily  skin  about. 
Each  little  pimple  had  a  tear  in  it. 
To  wail  the  fiuilt  its  rising  did  commit : 
Which,  rebel-like,  with  its  own  lord  at-strife^ 
Thus  xnade  an  insurrection  'gainst  his  life. 
Or  were  these  gems  sent  to  adorn  his  skin, 
llie  cabinet  of  a  richer  soul  within  ? 
No  comet  need  foretol  his  change  drew  on. 
Whose  corpse  might  seem  a  constellation. 
O !  had  he  died  of  old,  how  great  a  strife 
^  Had  been,  who  from  his  death  should  draw  their  life  I 
Who  should,  by  one  rich  draught,  become  whate'er 
Seneca,  Oato,  Numa^  Coesar,  were  ? 
Leam'd,  virtuous,  pious,  great ;  and  have  by  this 
An  universal  metempsychosis. 
Must  all  those  a^ed  nrcs  in  one  funeral 
]!*xpire  ?  all  die  in  one  so  young,  so  small  t 
Whoy  had  he  lived  his  Ufe  out,  his  great  &me 
Had  swoll'n  'bove  any  Greek  or  Roman  name. 
But  hasty  winter,  with  one  blast,  ha^  brought 
The  hopes  of  autumn,  summer,  spripg,  to  noueht. 
TbuS  fiui^s  the  oak  in  the  sprig,  in  l^e  blade  the  oom ; 
ThuA  without  young,  this  Phoonix  dies,  new-bom. 
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[lut  then  dd  three-legg'd  grev-beards  with  their  goaty 
kfcurhs,  iheumsy  aches,  live  three  ages  out  1 
ime*8  offiJs,  only  fit  for  the  hospitcJ ! 
^  to  hang  antiquaries*  rooms  withal ! 
[ust  drunkards,  lechers,  spent  with  sinning,  liye 
ITiih  such  helps  as  broths,  possets,  phjsic  give  t 
Tone  live,  but  such  as  should  die  ?  shall  we  meet 
nth  none  but  ghostly  fiEithers  in  the  street  t 
hief  makes  me  rail ;  sorrow  will  force  its  way ; 
uftd  showers  of  tears  tempestuous  sighs  best  jay. 
lie  tongue  mav  £ul ;  but  overflowing  eyes 
nil  weep  out  lasting  streams  ot  elegies. 
JtA  thou,  O  virsdn- widow,  left  alone, 
Tow  thy  beloved,  heaven-ravish'd  spouse  is  gone^ 
Those  skilful  sire  in  vain  strove  to  apply 
f  ed^cinea,  when  thy  balm  was  no  remedy, 
i^ith  greater  than  Platonic  love,  O  wed 
Bs  soul,  though  not  his  body,  to  thy  bed : 
0t  that  make  thee  a  mother ;  bring  thou  forth 
lia  ideas  of  his  virtue,  knowledge,  worth  ; 
VHiacribe  the  original  in  new  copies ;  give 
ftatingH  of  the  better  part :  so  shall  he  Uve 
n  his  nobler  half ;  and  the  great  grandaira  hb 
tf  an  heroic  divine  progeny : 
in  iasue,  whidi  to  eternity  shall  last, 
^ei  but  the  irradiations  wliich  he  cast, 
■rect  no  mausoleums :  for  his  best 
Umument  is  his  spouse's  marble  breast 
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ON  HIS  DIYINB  XPiaBAHS. 

Thou  hast  inspired  me  with  thy  soul,  and  I 
Who  ne*er  before  could  ken  of  Foetrr, 
Am  grown  so  good  proficient,  I  can  lend 
A  line  in  commendation  of  my  friend. 
Yet  *tiB  but  of  the  second  hand ;  if  ought 
There  be  in  this,  *tis  frx>m  thy  fiincy  brought. 
Good  ihiei^  who  dar  st,  Prometheus-like,  asptre. 
And  fSL  thy  poems  with  celestial  fire : 
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£nliyen*d  by  these  sparks  divine,  their  rays 
Add  a  bright  lustre  to  thy  crown  of  bavs. 
Youxu^  eaglet,  who  thy  nest  thus  soon  forsook^ 
So  lofty  and  divine  a  course  hast  took 
As  all  admire,  before  the  down  begin         ^ 
To  peep,  as  yet,  upon  thy  smoother  chin ; 
And,  making  heaven  thy  aim,  hast  had  the  grace 
To  look  the  sun  of  righteousness  i*  th'  £ftce. 
What  may  wo  hope,  if  thou  go^st  on  thus  Ust, 
Scriptures  at  first ;  enthusiasms  at  last ! 
Thou  hast  commenced,  betimes,  a  saint ;  go  on, 
Mingling  diviner  streams  with  Helicon ; 
That  they  who  view  what  Epigrams  here  be, 
Mav  levn  to  make  Uke,  in  just  praise  of  thee. 
Keader,  IVe  done,  nor  longer  will  withhold 
Thy  greedy  eyes ;  looking  on  this  pure  gold 
Thou  *lt  know  adulterate  copper,  which,  Uke  this^ 
Will  only  serve  to  be  a  foil  to  his. 
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CROMWELL. 

WHIITEN  AJTER  HIS  FUNERAL. 

And  now  'tis  time  ;  for  their  officious  haste, 
Who  would  before  have  borne  him  to  the  sky, 

Like  eager  Romans,  ere  all  rites  wore  past. 
Did  let  too  soon  the  sacred  eagle  fly. 

Though  our  best  notes  are  treason  to  his  fsune, 
Join*d  with  the  loud  applause  of  public  voice ; 

Since  Heaven,  what  praise  we  oiler  to  his  name^ 
Hath  rendered  too  authentic  by  its  choice. 

Though  in  his  praise  no  arts  can  liberal  be. 

Since  thev,  whose  muses  have  the  highest  flown. 
Add  not  to  nis  immortal  memory, 
'   But  do  an  act  of  friendship  to  their  own : 

Yet  'tis  our  duty,  and  our  interest  too, 
Such  monuments  as  we  can  build  to  raise ; 

Lest  all  the  world  prevent  what  wo  should  dio^ 
And  daim  a  title  in  him  by  their  praise. 


-r 


TBI  DEATH  OF  OLIYXB  GSOmnSQU 

How  AaB.  I  then  begin,  or  where  oondnde^ 

To  draw  a  £une  so  truly  circukr  t 
For  in  a  round  what  order  can  be  show'd, 

Where  all  tu.  parts  so  equal  perfect  are  t 

His  grandeur  he  derived  from  Heaven  alone ; 

For  he  was  great,  ere  fortune  made  him  so : 
And  wars,  like  mists  that  rise  against  the  min, 

Made  him  but  greater  seem,  not  greater  grow. 

No  borrowed  bays  his  temples  did  adorn, 
But  to  our  crown  he  did  fresh  jewels  bring ; 

Nor  was  his  virtue  poisoned  soon  as  bom. 
With  the  too  early  thoughts  of  being  king. 

Fortune — that  easy  mistress  to  the  young. 
But  to  her  ancient  servants  coy  and  htfd-*- 

Him  at  that  age  her  fiivourites  rank*d  among^ 
When  she  her  best-loved  Pompey  did  discard. 

He,  private,  marked  the  fiuilt  of  others*  sway 
And  set  as  sea-marks  for  himself  to  shun : 

Not  Uke  rash  monarchs,  who  their  youth  betray 
By  acts  their  age  too  late  would  wish  undone. 

And  yet  dominion  waa  not  his  design  ; 

We  owe  that  blessing,  not  to  him,  but  HeaveDy 
Which  to  &ir  acts  unsought  rewards  did  join ; 

Rewards,  that  less  to  him  than  us  were  given. 

Our  former  chiefe,  like  sticklers  of  the  war, 

First  sought  to  inflame  the  parties,  then  to  pote: 

The  quarrel  loved,  but  did  the  cause  abhor ; 
And  did  not  strike  to  hurt^  but  make  a  noiae. 

War,  our  consumption,  was  their  gainful  trade : 
We  inward  bled,  whilst  they  prolong*d  our  pain ; 

He  fought  to  end  our  fighting,  and  essav'd 
To  staunch  the  blood  by  breathing  of  the  veiii. 

Swift  and  resistless  throush  the  land  he  past^ 
Like  that  bold  Greek  who  did  the  East  subdue^ 

And  made  to  battles  such  heroic  haste, 

Ab  if  on  wings  of  victory  he  flew.  « 

He  fought  secure  of  fortune  as  of  fione : 
Still,  by  new  maps,  the  island  might  be  shown, 

Of  conquests,  which  he  strew'd  where'er  he  oame^ 
ThicK  aa  the  galaxy  with  atara  is  sown. 
8 
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Wa  paloLB,  though  under  weights  they  did  not  8taiid» 
StiU  thrived;  no  winter  oould  his  laurels  fide : 

Heaven  in  his  portrait  show'd  a  workman's  hand. 
And  drew  it  perfioct^  jet  without  a  shade. 

Peace  was  the  prise  of  all  his  toil  and  care, 
Which  war  had  hanish'd,  and  did  now  restore : 

Bologna's  walls  thus  mounted  in  the  air, 
To  seat  themselves  more  surely  than  before. 

Her  safety,  rescued  Ireland  to  him  owes ; 

And  treacherous  Scotland  to  no  interest  true^ 
Yet  blest  that  fitte  wMch  did  his  arms  dispose 

Her  land  to  civilise,  as  to  subdue. 

Kor  was  he  like  those  stars  which  only  shine, 
When  to  pale  marinerb  they  storms  i>ortend : 

He  had  his  calmer  influence,  and  his  mien 
Did  love  and  nuyesty  together,  blehd. 

*Tis  true,  his  couhtenahce  did  imprint  an  awe ; 

And  naturally  all  souls  to  his  did  bow. 
As  wands  of  divination  doi^ward  draw, 

And  point  to  beds;li7hera  sovereign  gold  doth  grow. 

When  past  all  offerings  to  Foretrian  Jove, 
He  Mars  deposed,  and  arms  to  gowns  xnade  yield ; 

Successful  councils  did  him  soon  approve 
As  fit  for  dose  intrigues,  as  open  hold. 

To  suppliant  Holland  he  vouchsafed  a  peace^ 
Our  once  bold  rival  of  the  Britiah  main, 

Now  tamely  glad  her  unjust  claim  to  cease. 
And  buy  our  fiiendship  with  her  idol — gain. 

Fame  of  the  asserted  sea  throuf^h  Europe  blown, 
Made  France  and  Spain  ambitious  of  his  love ; 

Each  knew  that  side  must  conquer  he  would  own ; 
And  for  him  fiercely,  as  for  empire,  strove. 

Ko  sooner  was  the  Frenchman's  cause  embraced, 
Than  the  light  Monsieur  the  grave  Don  outweigh'd: 

Hiftfortune  tum'd  the  scale  where'er  'twas  cast ; 
Though  Indian  mines  were  in  the  other  laid. 

When  absent,  yet  we  conquer'd  in  his  right : 
For  though  some  meaner  artist's  skill  were  shown 

In  mingling  colours,  or  in  placing  liffht ; 
Tet  still  the  fidr  designment  was  his  own. 


*^5^SI 


CrOMWI.LL    in    (.N»IN<IL 


"Siiccowftil  roiJijolls  (li<l  liini  simmi  ftpprove, 


^^ 


XHUSR  or  QUVKft  CBOKWEUi, 

For  fixnn  all  tempers  he  ecmld  servioe  dimw ; 

The  worth  of  each,  with  its  alloy,  he  knew, 
And,  as  the  confident  of  Kature,  saw 

How  ahecomplezioDS  did  divide  and  brew. 
Or  he  their  single  virtues  did  survey, 

Bj  intuition,  in  his  own  large  breast^ 
Where  all  the  rich  ideas  of  them  lay. 

Thai  were  the  rule  and  messure  to  the  rest 
When  such  heroic  virtue  heaven  sets  out, 

The  fltanL  like  commons,  sullenly  obey ; 
Because  it  drains  them  when  it  comes  about> 

And  therefore  is  a  tax  they  seldom  pay. 

Firam  this  high  spring  our  foreign  conquests  flow, 
Whidi  jot  more  glorious  triumphs  do  portend ; 

Since  their  commencement  to  bis  arms  they  owe, 
If  i|ning8  as  high  as  fountains  may  ascend. 

He  made  us  free-men  of  the  oontinenty 
Whom  Kature  did  like  captives  treat  before ; 

To  nobler  preys  the  En^^liah  lion  eent^^ 
And  tangjit  him  first  m  Belgian  walks  to  roac 

That  old  unquestioned  pirate  of  the  land, 
Proud  Rome,  with  dread  the  fiite  of  Dunkirk  heard ; 

And  trembling  wish'd  behind  more  Alps  to  stand, 
Although  an  Alexander  were  her  guard. 

By  his  command  we  boldly  eross*d  the  line^ 
And  bravely  fousdit  where  southern  stars  arise ; 

We  traced  the  fiuvfetch*d  gold  unto  the  mine, 
And  thai  which  bribed  our  &thers  made  our  priie. 

Such  was  our  prince ;  yet  own*d  a  soul  above 
The  highest  acts  it  could  produce  to  show  : 

TJius  poor  mechanic  arts  in  public  move, 
Whikt  the  deep  secrets  beyond  practice  go. 

Kor  died  he  when  his  ebbing  fiune  went  less, 
Bat  when  fresh  laurels  courted  him  to  live : 

He  8eem*d  but  to  prevent  some  new  success. 
As  if  above  what  triiunphs  earth  could  give. 

BBs  latest  victories  still  thickest  came. 
As  near  the  centre,  motion  doth  increase ; 

Till  he,  pressed  down  by  his  own  weighty  name^ 
Did,  like  the  vestal,  under  spoils  decease. 


jUBTRJEA.  BEDUX. 

But  first  the  ocean  as  a  tribute  sent 
The  giimt  prince  of  all  her  watery  herd ; 

And  the  isle,  when  her  protecting  genius  went^ 
Upon  his  obsequies  loud  sighs  oonferr*d. 

Ko  civil  broils  have  since  his  death  arose. 
But  faction  now  by  habit  does  obey ; 

And  wars  have  that  respect  for  his  repose. 
As  winds  for  halcyons  when  they  breed  at  sefti 

His  ashes  in  a  peaceful  urn  shall  rest, 
His  name  a  ereat  example  stands,  to  show 

How  strangely  nigh  endeavours  may  be  blest^ 
Where  piety  and  valour  jointly.go. 
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▲  FOSM  OK  THB  HAFFT   RESTORATION  AND  RXTUBV  Of  HD 
8ACRED  MAJEBTT  CHARLES  U.     1660. 

Now  with  a  general  peace  the  world  was  blest^ 

While  ours,  a  world  divided  from  the  rest, 

A  dreadful  quiet  felt,  and  worser  fjeir 

Than  arms,  a  sullen  interval  of  war : 

Thus  when  black  clouds  draw  down  the  labouring  Bkifl% 

Ere  yet  abroad  the  winged  thimder  flies, 

An  horrid  stillness  first  invades  the  ear, 

And  in  that  silence  we  the  tempest  fear. 

The  ambitious  Swede,  like  restless  billows  toss'd. 

On  this  hand  gaining  what  on  that  he  lost, 

Though  in  his  life  he  blood  and  ruin  breathed, 

To  his  now  guideless  kingdom  peace  bequeath'd. 

And  Heaven,  that  seemed  regardless  of  our  fiite^ 

For  France  and  Spain  did  miracles  create ; 

Such  mortal  quarrels  to  compose  in  peace, 

As  nature  bred,  and  interest  did  increase. 

We  sigh*d  to  hear  the  ftur  Iberian  bride 

Must  grow  a  lily  to  the  lily*s  side, 

Whilst  our  cross  stars  denied  us  Charleses  bed, 

Whom  our  first  flames  and  virgin  love  did  wed. 

For  his  long  absence  Church  and  State  did  groan  f 

Madness  the  pulpit,  fiiction  seized  the  throne : 

Experienced  age  m  deep  despair  was  lost^ 

To  Me  the  rebel  thrive,  the  loyal  oro8s*d ; 
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Youth,  that  with  jojs  had  unacquainted  been, 
Env-ied  gray  hairs- that  once  gooa  days  had  seen  : 
We  thought  our  sires,  not  with  their  own  content^ 
Had,  ere  we  came  to  age,  our  portion  spent. 
Nor  could  our  nobles  hope  their  bold  attempt^ 
Who  ruined  crowns  would  coronets  exempt. 
For  when,  by  their  designing  leaders  taugnt 
To  strike  at  power  whidi  for  themselves  they  800(^1^ 
The  vulgar,  gulled  into  rebeUion,  arm'd ; 
Their  blood  to  action  by  the  prize  was  warmed. 
The  sacred  purple  then  and  scarlet  gown, 
Like  sanguine  aye,  to  elephants  was  shown. 
Thus,  when  the  bold  TyphoDus  scaled  the  sky, 
And  forced  great  Jove  firom  his  own  heaven  to  flj, 
(What  kins,  what  crown  from  treason's  reach  is  £ree^ 
If  Jove  and  Heaven  can  violated  be  ?) 
The  lesser  gpds,  that  shared  his  prosperous  states 
All  suffered  in  the  exiled  Thunderer's  &te. 
The  rabble  now  such  freedom  did  enjoy, 
As  winds  at  sea,  that  use  it  to  destroy: 
Blind  as  the  C^dop,  and  as  wild  as  he^ 
They  own*d  a  lawless  savage  hberty, 
Like  that  our  painted  ancestors  so  prized^ 
Ere  empire's  arts  their  breasts  had  civilised. 
How  gx^t  were  then  our  Charles's  woes,  who  ihnii 
Was  forced  to  suffer  for  himself  and  \a  1 
He,  toes'd  by  &te,  and  hurried  up  and  down. 
Heir  to  his  other's  sorrows,  with  his  crown. 
Could  taste  no  sweets  of  youth's  desired  age ; 
P)ut  found  his  life  too  true  a  pilgrimage. 
Unconquered  yet  in  that  forlorn  estate^ 
His  mainly  courage  overcame  his  &te. 
His  wounds  he  took,  like  Romans,  on  his  breast^ 
Which,  by  his  virtue,  were  with  laurels  dress'd. 
As  souls  reach  heaven  while  yet  in  bodies  pent^ 
So  did  he  Hve  above  his  banishment. 
That  sun,  which  we  beheld  with  cozen'd  eyes 
Within  the  water,  moved  along  the  skies. 
How  etufj  'tis,  when  destiny  proves  kind, 
With  full-spread  sails  to  run  before  the  windl 
But  those  Uiat  'gainst  stiff  gales  laveeringgo^ 
Must  be  at  once  resolved,  and  skilful  toa 
He  would  not,  like  soft  Otho,  hope  prevent^ 
Bat  staVd  and  suffer'd  fortune  to  repents 
3* 
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Thetse  virtues  Galba  in  a  stranger  sought. 

And  Piso  to  adopted  empire  brought. 

How  shall  I  then  my  doubtfiil  thoughts  express^ 

That  must  his  sufferings  both  regret  and  bless  I 

For  when  his  early  valour  Heaven  had  oro8S*d ; 

And  all  at  Worcester  but  the  honour  lost ; 

Forced  into  exile  from  his  rightful  throne^ 

He  made  aU  countries  where  he  came  his  own ; 

Andy  viewing  monarchs*  secret  arts  of  sway, 

A  royal  factor  for  his  kingdoms  lav. 

Thus  banished  David  spent  abroad  his  time^ 

When  to  be  God*s  anomted  was  his  crime ; 

And,  when  restored,  made  his  proud  neighbouxB  roa 

Those  choice  remarks  he  from  nis  travels  drew. 

Nor  is  he  only  by  affliction  shown 

To  conquer  others*  realms,  but  rule  his  own : 

Recovering  hardly  what  he  lost  before. 

His  right  endears  it  much ;  his  purchase  more. 

Inured  to  suffer  ere  he  came  to  reign, 

Ko  rash  procedure  will  his  actions  stain : 

To  business  ripened  by  digestive  thought^ 

His  future  rule  is  into  method  brought : 

As  they  who  first  proportion  understand, 

With  easv  practice  rtkok  a  master's  hand. 

Well  might  the  ancient  poets  then  confer 

On  Night  the  honoured  name  of  Counsellor, 

Since  struck  with  rays  ofprosperous  fortune  blindy 

We  light  alone  in  dark  afflictions  find. 

In  sudi  adversities  to  sceptres  trained. 

The  name  of  Great  his  famous  grandsire  gain'd ; 

Who  yet  a  king  alone  in  name  and  rights 

With  nunger,  cold,  and  angry  Jove  did  fight ; 

Shock*d  by  a  Covenanting  League's  vast  powena^ 

As  holy  and  as  catholic  as  ours : 

Till  fortune's  fruitless  spite  had  made  it  known. 

Her  blows  not  shook  but  riveted  lus  throne. 

Some  lazy  ages,  lost  in  sleep  and  ease, 
No  action  leave  to  bus^  chronicles : 
Such,  whose  supine  febcity  but  makes 
In  story  chasms,  in  epodia  mistakes ; 
O'er  whom  Time  gently  shakes  his  wings  of  dowi^ 
Till  with  his  silent  sickle  they  are  mown. 
Such  is  not  Charles's  too  too  active  age, 
Which,  govem'd  by  the  wild  distempered  zag* 
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10  black  star  infectiii^  all  the  akiefl^ 
tiim  at  his  own  cost  hke  Adam  wiaa. 
>le^  ye  natioDSy  who  secure  before, 
'd  at  those  arms  that 'gainst  oursehreB  W6  bora  I 
1  by  the  lash  of  his  own  stubborn  taO, 
>n  now  will  foreign  foes  assail 
ilga  who  the  sacred  altar  strews  ? 
the  seargods  Charles  an  offering  owes : 
to  thee,  Portunus^  shall  be  slam ; 
b  to  you,  ye  tempests  of  the  main : 
.ose  loud  storms  that  did  against  him  roar, 
ytmt  his  shipwreck'd  vessel  on  the  shore. 
,  wise  artists  mix  their  colour  so, 
)j  degrees  they  from  each  other  so : 
steals  imheeded  from  the  neighb  ring  iHiita^ 
lit  offending  the  well-coeen'd  sight : 
OS  stole  our  bleased  change ;  while  we 
Feet  did  feel,  but  scarce  the  manner  see. 
that  coDstnin  the  ground,  and  birth  dm/ 
iren  that  in  its  womb  expecting  lie^ 
dom  their  usurping  power  withdraw, 
ging  floods  puivue  their  hasty  thaw, 
law  was  miKl,  the  cold  not  chased  away, 
st  in  kindly  heat  of  lengjthen'd  day. 
Q  would  no  bargain  for  its  blessings  diiva^ 
hat  we  could  not  pay  for,  freely  give, 
rinoe  of  Peace  would  like  himself  confer 
unhoped,  without  the  price  of  war : 
I  he  uiew  his  blessing's  worth,  took  care 
re  should  know  it  by  repeated  prayer ; 
L  storm'd  the  skies,  and  ravish'd  Chariee  from  thoiOi^ 
liven  itself  is  took  by  violence. 
s  forward  valour  only  served  to  show, 
rst  that  dutv  pay  we  all  did  owe : 
^mpt  was  fair ;  but  heaven's  prefix'd  hour 
»me :  so  like  the  watchful  traveller 
ly  the  moon's  mistaken  light  did  rise, 
»wn  again,  and  closed  his  weary  eves. 
Monk,  whom  Providence  design'a  to  loose 
real  bonds  felse  freedom  did  impose, 
eased  saints  that  watch'd  this  turning  soeos^ 
ym  their  stars  with  joyful  wonder  lean, 
small  dues  draw  vastest  weights  along; 
.  their  bulk  but  in  their  order  stron^^ 
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Thus  penoilfl  can  by  one  elight  touch  restore 

Smiles  to  that  dianged  &ce  that  wept  before. 

With  ease  such  fond  chimosra  we  pursue^ 

As  fisAoy  frames  for  fietncj  to  subdue : 

But  when  ourselves  to  action  we  betake, 

It  shuns  the  mint  like  gold  that  chemists  mako. 

How  hard  was  then  his  task  !  at  once  to  be 

What  in  the  body  natural  we  see  ! 

Mau*s  architect  distinctly  did  ordain 

The  charge  of  muscles,  nerves,  and  of  the  braiD, 

Through  viewless  conduits  spirits  to  dispense  i\ 

The  springs  of  motion  from  the  seat  of  sense. 

Twas  not  the  hasty  product  of  a  day, 

But  the  well-ripen'd  fruit  of  wise  delay. 

He,  like  a  patient  angler,  ere  he  strook, 

Would  let  nim  play  a  while  upon  the  hook. 

Our  healthful  food  the  stomach  labours  thus, 

At  first  embracing  what  it  straight  doth  crush. 

Wise  leeches  will  not  vain  receipts  obtrude. 

While  growing  pains  pronounce  the  humours  orudo : 

Deaf  to  compmints  they  wait  uuon  the  ill, 

Till  some  safe  crisis  authorise  tneir  skiU. 

Nor  could  his  acts  too  close  a  vizor  wear, 

To  *8cape  their  eyes  whom  guilt  had  taught  to  fear, 

And  guiard  with  caution  that  polluted  nest, 

Whence  L^on  twice  before  was  dispossessed : 

Once  sacred  house  ;— which  when  they  entered  in, 

They  thought  the  place  could  sanctify  a  sin  ; 

Like  those  that  vainly  hoped  kind  Heaven  would  wink^ 

While  to  excess  on  martyrs'  tombs  they  drink. 

And  as  devouter  Turks  hrst  warn  their  souls 

To  part,  before  they  taste  forbidden  bowls : 

So  these,  when  their  black  crimes  they  went  about^ 

First  timely  charm'd  their  useless  conscience  out. 

Religiou^s  name  against  itself  was  made  ; 

The  shadow  sen'ed  the  substance  to  invade : 

Xiike  zealous  missions,  they  did  care  pretend 

Qf  souls  in  show,  but  made  the  gold  their  end. 

Th*  incensed  powers  beheld  with  sconi  from  high 

An  heaven  so  far  distant  from  the  sky, 

Which  durst,  with  horses*  hoo&  that  beat  the  ground. 

And  martial  brass,  belie  the  thunder*s  sound. 

Twas  hence  at  length  just  vengeance  thought  it  fit 

To  speed  their  ruin  by  their  impious  wit. 
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Thus  Sfona,  caraed  with  a  too  fertile  bimin, 

Lost  by  his  wiles  the  power  his  wit  did  gain. 

Henceforth  their  rage  must  spend  at  lesser  nte^ 

Than  in  its  flames  to  wrap  a  nation's  fide. 

Suflfer'd  to  live,  they  are  like  Helots  set^ 

A  virtuous  shame  within  us  to  beget 

For  by  example  most  we  sinn*d  before. 

And  ^lass-like  clearness  mix*d  with  fruity  bore. 

But  since  reformed  by  what  we  did  amiss. 

We  by  our  sufferings  learn  to  prize  our  bliss : 

Like  early  lovers,  whose  unpractised  hearts 

Were  long  the  may-came  of  malicious  arts, 

When  once  they  find  their  jealousies  were  TBixiy 

With  double  heat  renew  their  fires  again. 

Twas  this  produced  the  joy  that  hurried  o'er 

Such  swarms  of  English  to  the  neighb*rinff  shoirc^ 

To  fetch  that  prize,  by  which  Batavia  made 

So  rich  amends  for  our  impoverish'd  trade. 

Oh  had  you  seen  from  Schevelin's  barren  shore^ 

(Crowded  with  troops,  and  barren  now  no  more^ 

Afflicted  Holland  to  his  &rewell  bring 

True  sorrow,  Holland  to  regret  a  king ! 

While  waiting  him  his  ro^  fleet  did  rid^ 

And  willing  winds  to  their  lowered  sails  denied. 

The  wavenng  streamers,  flags,  and  standards  oat^ 

The  merry  seamen's  rude  but  cheerful  shout ; 

And  last  the  cannons'  Toice  that  shook  the  skien^ 

And,  as  it  fiunes  in  sudden  ecstasies, 

At  once  bereft  us  both  of  ears  and  eves. 

The  Naseby,  now  no  longer  England^s  shame. 

But  better  to  be  lost  in  Charlers  name^ 

(Like  some  unequal  bride  in  nobler  sheets) 

Receives  her  lord :  the  joyful  London  meets 

The  princely  York,  himself  alone  a  fireight ; 

The  Swiflsure  groans  beneath  great  Oloster's  weight: 

Secure  as  when  the  halcyon  breieds,  with  these, 

He  that  was  bom  to  drown  might  cross  the  seas. 

Heaven  could  not  own  a  Providence,  and  take 

The  wealth  three  nations  ventured  at  a  stake. 

The  same  indulgence  Charles's  voyage  bless'd. 

Which  in  his  right  had  miracles  comess'd. 

The  winds  that  never  moderation  knew, 

A£raid  to  blow  too  much,  too  &intly  blsw: 
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Or,  out  of  breath  with  joy,  oould  not  enlaj^ge 
Their  8traiten*d  lungs,  or  conscious  of  their  chazgow 
Ihe  British  Amphitrite^  smooth  and  dear, 
In  richer  azure  never  did  appear ; 
IVond  her  retumins  Prince  to.entertain 
With  tiie  submitted  &soe8  of  the  main. 

And  welcome  now,  ^reat  monarch,  to  your  own ; 

Behold  th*  approachmg  difiTs  of  Albion : 

It  is  no  longer  motion  cheats  your  view. 

As  you  meet  it,  the  land  approacheth  you. 

The  land  returns,  and,  in  tne  white  it  wears, 

The  marks  of  penitence  and  sorrow  bears. 

But  you,  whose  goodness  your  descent  doth  show. 

Tour  heavenly  parentage  and  earthly  too ; 

By  that  same  mildness,  which  your  &ther*8  crown 

Before  did  ravish,  shall  secure  your  own. 

Not  tied  to  rules  of  policy,  you  find. 

Revenge  less  sweet  tban  a  forgiving  mind. 

Thus,  when  the  Almighty  would  to  Moses  give 

A  sight  of  all  he  oould  behold  and  live ; 

A  voice  before  his  entry  did  proclaim 

Long-suffering,  goodness,  merc^,  in  his  name. 

Tour  power  U>  justice  doth  submit  your  cauae^ 

Tour  goodness  only  is  above  the  laws ; 

Whose  rigid  letter,  while  pronounced  by  you, 

Is  softer  made.    So  winds  that  tempests  brew, 

When  through  Arabian  groves  they  take  their  flighty 

Made  wanton  with  rich  odours,  lose  their  spite. 

And  as  those  lees,  that  trouble  it,  refine 

The  agitated  soul  of  generous  wine : 

So  tears  of  joy,  for  your  returning,  spilt^ 

Work  out,  and  expiate  our  former  giiilt. 

Methinks  I  see  those  crowds  on  Dover^s  strand, 

Whov  in  their  haste  to  welcome  you  to  land. 

Choked  up  the  beach  with  their  still  growing  storey 

And  made  a  wilder  torrent.on  the  shore : 

While,  spurred  with  eager  thoughts  of  past  delig^t^ 

Those,  who  had  seen  you,  court  a  seoond  sight ; 

Preventing  stOl  your  steps,  and  making  haste 

To  meet  you  often,  wheresoever  you  passed. 

How  shaU  I  speak  of  that  triumphant  dav, 

When  you  renew'd  th*  expiring  pomp  of  Maj  I 
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(Jk.  month  thai  owns  an  interest  in  joor  name : 
Yoa  and  the  flowen  aie  its  peculiar  daim.) 
That  star,  that  at  jour  birth  shpne  out  so  hsj|^ 
It  stained  the  duUer  sun's  meridian  lig^t^ 
Did  onoe  again  its  potent  fires  Itenew, 
Quidhig  our  e jee  to  find  and  worship  70a. 
And  now  Tmie^s  whiter  series  is  oegun, 
Which  in  soft  centuries  shall  smoothly  run: 
Those  cknidsy  that  overcsst  your  mom,  sbdl  ^, 
Dispelled  to  fiurthest  comers  of  the  sky. 
Our  nation  with  united  interest  blest^ 
Not  now  content  to  poixe,  shall  sway  the  rest. 
Abroad  your  empire  shall  no  limits  know, 
But,  like  the  sea,  in  boundless  circles  flow. 
Tour  much-loTed  fleet  shall,  with  a  wide  commandL 
Besiege  the  petty  monarcfas  of  the  land : 
And  as  old  lime  his  ofibpring  swallowed  down. 
Our  ocean  in  its  depths  all  seas  shall  drown. 
Their  wealthy  trade  from  pirates'  rapine  firee^ 
Our  merchants  shall  no  more  adventurers  be : 
Nor  in  the  fiuihest  east  those  dangers  fear, 
T\'hich  humble  Holland  must  diMmble  hm. 
Spain  to  your  gift  alone  her  Indies  owes ; 
for  what  the  powerfiil  takes  not,  he  bestows : 
And  France,  that  did  an  exile's  presence  faar. 
May  justly  apprehmd  you  still  too  near. 
At  home  the  hatefiil  names  of  parties  oease^ 
And  fitctiotis  souls  are  wearied  mto  peace. 
The  discontented  now  are  only  they. 
Whose  crimes  before  did  your  just  cause  betray : 
Of  those  your  edicts  some  reclaim  firom  sin, 
But  most  your  life  and  blest  example  win. 
Oh  hai>py  prince^  whom  Heaven  hath  taught  the  wa^ 
By  paymg  vows  to  have  more  vows  to  pay  1 
Oh  happy  age  I    Oh  times  like  those  alone^ 
By  fiite  reserved  for  great  Augustus'  throne  I 
When  the  joint  growth  of  arms  and  art  fbreahow 
The  world  a  mooarah,  and  that  monarch  joo* 
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TO  HIS  SACRED  MAJESTY  CHARLES  THE  SECONDl 

A  PANEOTRIC  ON  HIS  CORONATION. 

In  that  wild  deluge  where  the  world  was  drowned, 
VHnen  life  and  sin  one  common  tomb  had  found,  ^ 
The  first  small  prospect  of  a  rising  hill 
With  various  notes  of  joy  the  ark  did  fill : 
7et  when  that  flood  in  its  own  depths  was  drown'd. 
It  left  behind  it  false  and  slippery  ground ; 
And  the  more  solemn  pomp  was  still  deferred, 
Till  new-bom  nature  in  fresh  looks  appeared. 
Thus,  royal  sir,  to  see  you  landed  here, 
Was  cause  enough  of  triumph  for  a  year : 
Nor  would  your  care  those  glorious  joys  repeat^ 
Till  they  at  once  might  be  secure  and  great : 
Till  your  kind  beams,  by  their  continued  stay, 
Had  warmed  the  ^und,  and  caU*d  the  damps  away. 
Such  yapours,  while  your  powerful  influence  dries^ 
Then  soonest  vanish  when  they  highest  rise. 
Had  greater  haste  these  sacred  rites  prenared, 
Some  ^[uilty  months  had  in  your  triumphs  shared : 
But  this  untainted  ;|^ear  is  all  your  own  ; 
Tour  glories  may  without  our  crimes  be  shown. 
We  hiul  not  yet  exhausted  all  our  store. 
When  you  refreshed  our  joys  by  adding  more : 
As  heaven,  of  old,  dispexised  celestial  aew, 
Tou  gave  us  manna,  and  still  give  us  new. 

Now  our  sad  ruins  are  removed  from  sight. 
The  season  too  comes  fraught  with  new  delight : 
Time  seems  not  now  beneath  his  years  to  stoops 
Kor  do  his  win^  with  sickly  feathers  droop : 
Soft  western  wmds  waft  o*er  the  saudy  spring, 
And  open'd  scenes  of  flowers  and  blossoms  brings 
To  grace  this  happy  day,  while  you  appear, 
Not  king  of  us  alone,  but  of  the  year. 
All  eyes  you  draw,  and  with  the  eyes  the  heart : 
Of  your  own  pomp  yourself  the  greatest  part : 
IxMid  shouts  the  nation^s  happiness  proclaim. 
And  heaven  this  day  is  feasted  with  your  name. 
Tour  cavalcade  the  fair  spectators  view, 
From  their  high  standings,  yet  look  up  to  you. 
From  your  brave  train  each  singles  out  a  proy, 
And  hoogt  to  date  a  oonqueat  fiK>m  your  day. 
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Now  charged  with  blessings  while  you  seek  reposo^ 

Officious  slumbers  haste  your  eves  to  close ; 

And  glorious  dreams  stand  ready  to  restore 

The  pleasing  shi^pes  of  all  you  saw  before. 

Next  to  the  sacred  temple  you  are  led. 

Where  waits  a  crown  for  your  more  aacnd  head : 

How  justly  from  the  Church  that  crown  is  doe^ 

Preserved  from  ruin,  and  restored  by  vou  I 

The  grate^il  choir  their  harmony  employ, 

Not  to  make  greater,  but  more  solemn  joy.    • 

Wrapt  soft  and  warm  your  luune  is  sent  on  hig^ 

As  names  do  on  the  wmgs  of  incense  fly  : 

Music  herself  is  lost,  in  vain  she  brings 

Her  choicest  notes  to  praise  the  best  of  kings: 

Her  melting  strains  in  you  a  tomb  have  found, 

And  lie  Uke  bees  in  their  own  sweetness  drown'd. 

He  that  brought  peace,  all  discord  could  atone. 

His  name  is  music  of  itself  alone. 

Now,  while  the  sacred  oil  anoint«9  your  head. 

And  fragrant  scents,  begun  from  you,  are  K>read 

Through  the  large  dome ;  the  people's  joyful  sound. 

Sent  back,  is  still  preserved  in  nallow'd  ground ; 

Which,  in  one  blessine  mix*d,  descends  on  you ; 

As  heighten*d  spirits  nil  in  richer  dew. 

Not  tint  our  wishes  do  increase  your  storey 

Full  of  yourself  you  can  admit  no  more ; 

We  add  not  to  your  glory,  but  employ 

0.ir  time,  like  angels,  in  expressing  joy. 

Nor  is  it  duty,  or  our  hopes  alone, 

Create  that  joy,  but  fiill  miition : 

We  know  those  blessings,  which  we  must  posBeaii^ 

And  judge  of  future  by  past  happiness. 

No  promise  can  oblige  a  prince  so  much 

Still  to  be  good,  as  long  to  have  been  such. 

A  noble  emulation  heats  your  breast, 

And  your  own  fiune  now  robs  you  of  your  rest. 

Good  actions  still  must  be  maintain*d  with  goody 

As  bodies  nourished  with  reeemblinff  food. 

You  have  already  quench*d  sedition^  brand; 

And  zeal,  which  burnt  it,  only  warms  the  luid. 

The  jealous  sects,  that  dare  not  trust  their  < 

So  fiir  from  their  own  will  as  to  the  laws, 

You  for  their  umpire  and  their  synod  take^ 

And  their  appeal  alone  to  Cseaar  make. 
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Kind  Heayen  bo  rare  a  temper  did  provide^ 

rThat  guilty  rejienting^  might  in  it  confide. 

•AmonjB^  our  crimes  oblivion  may  be  set; 

But  *tiB  our  king's  perfection  to  forget 

Virtues  unknown  to  these  rou^  northern  dimes 

From  milder  heavens  you  bring  without  their  crimeOi 

Tour  calmness  does  no  afteiHrtoims  provide, 

Nor  seeming  patience  mortal  anger  hide. 

When  empire  first  from  fiimilies  did  spring 

Then  every  &ther  governed  as  a  king: 

But  you,  uiat  are  a  sovereign  prinoei  aSay 

Imperial  power  with  your  paternal  sway. 

From  those  great  cares  when  ease  vour  soul  unbends^ 

Tour  pleasures  are  designed  to  noble  ends: 

Bom  to  command  the  mistress  of  the  seas, 

Tour  thoughts  themselves  in  that  blue  empire  plaaaeu 

Hither  in  summer  evenings  you  repair 

To  taste  the  frtdcheur  of  the  purer  air : 

Undaunted  here  you  ride,  when  winter  ravee^ 

With  Csdsar's  heart  that  rose  above  the  waves. 

More  I  could  sing,  but  fear  my  numbers  stays ; 

No  loyal  subject  dares  that  courage  praise. 

In  stately  frigates  most  delight  you  find, 

Where  well-(&awn  battles  fire  your  martial  mind. 

What  to  your  cares  we  owe,  is  learnt  frt>m  henoe^ 

When  even  your  pleasures  serve  for  our  defence. 

Bevond  your  court  flows  in  th*  admitted  tide. 

Where  in  new  depths  the  wondering  fishes  g^ide : 

Here  in  a  royal  bed  the  waters  sleep ; 

When,  tired  at  sea,  within  this  bay  they  creep. 

Here  the  mistrustftil  fowl  no  harm  suspects. 

So  safe  are  all  thinss  which  our  king  protects. 

From  vour  loved  Thames  a  blessing  yet  is  due, 

Second  alone  to  that  it  brought  in  you ; 

A  queen,  near  whose  chaste  womb,  ordain'd  by  &tfl^ 

The  souls  of  kings  unborn  for  bodies  wait 

It  was  your  love  before  made  discord  cease  : 

Tour  love  is  destined  to  your  countiT*s  peace. 

Both  Indies,  rivals  in  your  bed,  provide 

With  gold  or  jewels  to  adorn  your  bride. 

This  to  a  mighty  king  presents  rich  ore, 

While  that  with  incense  does  a  god  implore. 

Two  kingdoms  wait  your  doom,  and,  as  you  flhootti^ 

This  must  receive  a  orown,  or  that  must  lotib. 
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Thus,  from  your  royal  oak  like  Jove*8  of  old,  * 

Aro  aDswera  sought^  and  destinies  foretold : 
Propitioaa  oracles  are  begged  with  tows^ 
And  crowns  that  ^w  upon  the  sacred  boag^ 
Tour  subjects^  while  you  weiffh  the  nation's  Ui^ 
Suspend  to  both  their  doubtful  love  or  hate : 
Choose  only,  sir,  that  so  they  may  possess^ 
With  their  own  peace  their  children's  happiness. 


TO  THE  LORD  CHANCELLOR  EDWARD  HYDi; 
EARL  OF  CLARENDON. 

fbibknted  on  nsw  txajl*8  dat,  1662. 

Mt  Lobd, 
Whilb  flattering  crowds  officiously  appear, 
To  nve  themselyes,  not  you,  an  happy  year ; 
And  by  the  ereatness  of  their  presents  prove 
How  much  tney  hope,  but  not  now  well  they  lore ; 
The  Muses,  who  your  early  courtship  boast, 
Though  now  your  flames  are  with  their  beuity  ]p«t| 
Yet  watch  their  time,  that,  if  you  have  forgot 
They  were  your  mistresses,  tlie  world  may  not : 
Decay'd  by  time  and  wars,  they  only  proye 
Their  former  beauty  by  your  former  K>ye ; 
And  now  present,  as  ancient  kdies  do^ 
That,  oouited  long,  at  length  are  forced  to  woow 
For  still  they  look  on  you  with  such  kind  eyen^ 
As  those  that  see  the  Church's  sovereign  rise ; 
From  their  own  order  chose,  in  whose  nigh  state^ 
They  think  themselyes  the  second  choice  of  fiite. 
When  our  great  monarch  into  exile  went, 
Wit  and  religion  suffer'd  banishment. 
Thus  once,  when  Tro^  was  wrapp'd  in  fire  and  smoka^ 
The  helpless  gods  their  burning  shrines  forsook ; 
They  with  the  yanquish'd  prince  and  party  gq^ 
And  leave  their  temjto  empty  to  the  foe. 
M  length  the  Muses  stand,  restored  again 
To  that  peat  charge  which  nature didordain ; 
And  their  loved  Dniids  seem  revived  by  fota^ 
While  you  dispiwias  the  lawa^  and  guide  tha  statei 
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rhe  nation^s  soxil,  our  monarch,  does  dispezuw^ 
Through  you,  to  us  his  vital  iufluence ; 
Tou  are  the  channel,  where  those  spirits  flow, 
And  work  them  higher,  as  to  us  they  go. 

In  open  prosper  nothing  hounds  our  eye, 
Until  the  earth  seems  joined  unto  the  sky : 
So  in  this  hemisphere  our  utmost  view 
Is  only  bounded  by  our  king  and  you : 
Our  sight  is  limited  where  you  are  join*d, 
And  beyond  that  no  farther  heaven  can  find. 
So  well  your  virtues  do  with  his  agree, 
That  though  vour  orbs  of  ditferent  greatness  be^ 
Yet  both  are  for  each  other's  use  disposed, 
His  to  inclose,  and  ^ours  to  be  inclosed. 
Nor  could  another  m  your  room  have  been, 
Except  an  emptiness  had  come  between. 
Well  may  he  then  to  you  his  cares  impart, 
And  share  his  burden  whore  he  shares  his  heart 
In  you  his  sleep  still  wakes ;  his  pleasures  find 
Their  share  of  Dusiness  in  your  labouring  mind. 
&>  when  the  weary  sun  his  place  resigns, 
He  leaves  his  light,  and  by  reflection  shines. 

Justice,  that  sits  and  frowns  where  public  laws 
Exclude  soft  mercy  from  a  private  cause, 
In  your  tribunal  most  herself  does  please ; 
There  only  smiles  because  she  lives  at  ease ; 
And,  like  young  David,  finds  her  strength  the  mon^ 
When  disencumbered  from  those  arms  she  wore. 
Heaven  would  our  royal  master  should  exceed 
Most  in  that  virtue,  which  we  most  did  need ; 
And  his  mild  fiither  (who  too  late  did  find 
All  meroy  vain  but  what  with  power  was  jom*il) 
His  &tal  goodness  left  to  fitter  times, 
Not  to  increase,  but  to  absolve,  our  crimes: 
But  when  the  heir  of  this  vast  treasure  knew 
How  large  a  legacy  was  left  to  you, 

S'oo  fftetX  for  any  subject  to  retain) 
e  wisely  tied  it  to  the  crown  again : 
Yet,  passing  through  your  hands,  it  gathers  mon, 
As  streams,  throu^  mines,  bear  tincture  of  their  OM 
Wliile  empiric  pohticians  use  deceit, 
Hide  what  they  give,  and  cure  but  by  a  cheat ; 
You  boldly  show  that  skill  which  they  pretmdy 
And  woric  by  mtMuia  as  noble  as  your  end; 
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Which  should  you  veil,  we  might  unwind  the  ctat. 
As  men  do  natiire,  till  we  came  to  you. 
And  08  the  Indies  were  not  found,  before 
Those  rich  perfumes,  which,  from  the  happy  shore^ 
The  winds  upon  their  bahny  wings  convey'd, 
Whose  guilty  sweetness  first  their  world  betFay*d ; 
So  by  your  counsels  we  are  brought  to  view 
A  rich  and  undiscovered  world  in  you. 
By  you  our  monarch  does  that  fiune  assure^ 
Which  kings  m\ist  have,  or  cannot  live  secure : 
For  prosperous  princes  gain  their  subjects'  hearty 
Who  love  that  praise  in  which  themselves  have  park 
By  vou  he  fits  those  subjects  to  obey, 
Aa  heaven's  eternal  monarch  does  convey 
His  power  unseen,  and  man,  to  his  designs 
By  his  bright  ministers  the  stars,  incUnes. 

Our  setting  sun,  from  his  declining  seai^ 
Shot  beams  of  kindness  on  you,  not  of  heat : 
And,  when  his  love  was  bounded  in  a  few, 
That  were  unhappy  that  they  might  be  true^ 
Made  you  the  fitvourite  of  his  last  sad  times, 
That  is  a  sufferer  in  his  subjects'  crimes : 
Hius  those  first  fitvours  you  repeived,  were  sent^ 
I^ke  heaven's  rewards  in  earthly  punishments 
ITet  fortune,  conscious  of  your  destiny, 
E'en  then  took  care  to  lay  you  softly  b^ ; 
And  wrapp'd  your  &te  among  her  precious  things^ 
Kept  fresh  to  be  unfolded  with  your  king's. 
Shown  all  at  once  you  dazzled  so  our  ej^es. 
As  new-bom  PkUas  did  the  gods  surpnse : 
When,  sprinc^g  forth  from  Jove's  new  closing  wound. 
She  struck  the  warlike  spear  into  the  |^und ; 
Which  sprouting  leaves  did  suddenly  mdose, 
And  peace^  olives  shaded  as  they  rose. 

How  strangely  active  are  the  arts  of  peace, 
Whose  restless  motions  less  than  wars  do  cease ! 
Peace  is  not  freed  from  labour  but  from  noise ; 
And  war  more  force,  but  not  more  pains  employs: 
Such  is  the  mighty  swiftness  of  your  mind. 
That  like  the  earth,  it  leaves  our  sense  behind. 
While  you  so  smoothly  turn  and  roll  our  sphere^ 
That  rapid  motion  does  but  rest  apoear. 
For,  as  m  nature's  swiftness,  with  the  throng 
Of  flying  orbs  while  ours  is  borne  along, 
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AH  seems  at  rest  to  the  deluded  eye^ 

Moved  by  the  soul  of  the  same  harmony, 

So,  carried  on  by  your  unwearied  care^ 

^e  rest  in  peace  and  yet  in  motion  share. 

Let  envy  then  those  crimes  within  you  see^ 

From  which  the  happy  never  must  be  free ; 

Envy,  that  does  with  misery  reside, 

The  io^  and  the  revenge  of  ruin*d  pride. 

Think  it  not  hard,  if  at  so  cheap  a  rate 

Tou  can  secure  the  constancy  of  &te, 

Whose  kindness  sent  what  does  their  malice  i 

Bjr  lesser  ills  the  greater  to  redeem. 

Nor  can  we  this  weak  shower  a  tempest  call. 

But  drops  of  heat,  that  in  the  sunshme  fitlL 

You  have  already  wearied  fortune  so, 

She  cannot  further  be  your  friend  or  foe; 

But  sits  all  breathless,  and  admires  to  feel 

A  &te  so  weighty,  that  it  stops  our  wheeL 

In  all  thines  else  above  our  himible  fate. 

Your  equal  mind  yet  swells  not  into  state, 

But,  like  some  mountain  in  those  hi^py  i  ' 

Where  in  perpetual  spring  young  nature  i 

Your  greatness  shows:  no  horror  to  affiight. 

But  trees  for  shade,  and  flowers  to  court  the  si^^t: 

Sometimes  the  hill  submits  itself  a  while 

In  small  descents,  which  do  its  height  beguile ; 

And  sometimes  mounts,  but  so  as  billows  play, 

Whose  rise  not  hinders  but  makes  short  our  way. 

Your  brow,  which  does  no  fear  of  thunder  know^ 

Sees  roUing  tempests  vainlv  beat  below; 

And,  like  Olympus*  top,  th  impression  wears 

Of  love  and  friendship  writ  in  former  years. 

Yet,  unimpaired  with  labours,  or  with  time^ 

Your  age  but  seems  to  a  new  youth  to  climb. 

Thus  heavenly  bodies  do  our  time  beget. 

And  measure  chan^  but  share  no  pfurt  of  it. 

And  still  it  shall  without  a  wei^^ht  mcrease^ 

Like  this  new-year,  whose  motions  never  oeaao. 

For  since  the  glorious  course  you  have  begun 

Is  led  by  Charlefl^  as  that  is  bj  the  sun, 

It  must  both  weightless  and  immortal  prova^ 

Booause  the  centre  of  it  is  above. 


SATIRE  ON  THE  DUTCH, 
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leedj  gallantSy  in  the  Bcrivener's  hancbs 
rt  the  rich  knaves  that  gripe  their  mortgaged  hodi; 
first  &t  buck  of  all  the  season's  sent^ 
I  keeper  ijikes  no  fee  in  compliment ; 
dotajge  of  some  Englishmen  is  sucJl 
Sawn  on  those  who  ruin  them,  the  Dutcfa. 
T  shall  hare  aD,  rather  than  make  a  war 
A  those,  who  of  the  same  religion  are. 
Straits,  the  Guinea-trade,  the  herrings  too ; 
',  to  keep  friendship,  they  shall  pickle  70a. 
le  are  resolved  not  to  find  out  the  cheats 
,  cuckold-like,  lore  them  that  do  the  fiM^L 
it  injuries  soe'er  upon  us  fidl, 
still  the  same  religion  answers  aD. 
gion  wheedled  us  to  civil  war, 
w  Eogliah  blood,  and  Dutchmen's  now  would  spare, 
^'d  no  longer ;  for  you  11  find  it  true^ 
y  have  no  more  religion,  £uth !  than  yoo. 
JVBSt  's  the  god  they  worship  in  their  stats^ 
I  we,  I  take  it^  have  not  much  of  that 
1  monarchies  may  own  religion's  name^ 
states  are  atheists  in  their  very  frwne. 
y  share  a  sin ;  and  such  proportions  iSdl, 
t^  like  a  stink,  tis  nothing  to  them  aD. 
ik  on  their  rapine,  fiilsehood,  crueltjf, 
I  that  what  once  thev  were,  they  stiU  would  btt. 
me  well-bom  the  afm>nt  is  worse  and  more^ 
sn  he's  abused  and  baffled  hj  a  boor, 
h  an  ill  Kraoe  the  Dutch  their  mischiefii  do; 
^ve  both  ill  nature  and  ill  manners  too. 
I  may  they  boast  themselves  an  ancient  nation; 
Uiey  were  bred  ere  manners  were  in  &shion : 
their  new  commonwealth  has  set  them  free 
r  from  honour  and  civiUty. 
sUans  do  not  more  uncouthly  ride, 
1  did  their  lubber  state  mankind  bestride. 
Ir  sway  became  them  with  as  ill  a  mien, 
heir  own  paunches  swell  above  their  chin* 
is  their  empire  no  true  growth  but  humour^ 
only  two  kmgs'  touch  can  cure  the  tumour. 
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Aa  CatOy  finiits  of  Afrio  did  display ; 
Let  U8  before  our  e^es  their  ladies  lay: 
All  loyal  English  will  like  him  oondude ; 
Let  C«sar  live,  and  Carthage  be  subdued. 


TO  HER  ROYAL  HIGHNESS  the  DUCHESS  of  TOBX, 

On  the  Memorabl*  Vietonr  gained  by  the  Duke  over  the  HoUtadm^ 
June  3, 1663,  and  on  her  Journey  afterwudi  into  the  North. 

When,  for  our  sakes,  your  hero  you  resign*d 

To  swelling  seas,  and  every  fEuthleas  wind ; 

When  you  released  his  courage,  and  set  free 

A  valour  &tal  to  the  enemy ; 

You  lodged  your  coimtnr*s  cares  within  your  breast^ 

rrhe  mansion  where  sorb  love  should  omj  rest:) 

And,  ere  our  foes  abroad  were  overcome. 

The  noblest  conquest  vou  had  gain*d  at  nome. 

Ah,  what  concerns  did  both  your  souls  divide ! 

Your  honour  save  us  what  your  love  denied: 

And  *twas  for  nim  much  easier  to  subdue 

Those  foes  he  fought  with,  than  to  part  from  you. 

That  glorious  day,  which  two  such  navies  saw, 

As  each  unmatched  might  to  the  world  give  law. 

Neptune,  yet  doubtful  whom  he  should  obey, 

Held  to  them  both  the  trident  of  the  sea : 

The  winds  were  hush'd,  the  waves  in  ranks  were  CMt^ 

As  awfully  as  when  God*s  people  nest : 

Those,  yet  uncertain  on  whose  sails  to  blow, 

These,  where  the  wealth  of  nations  ought  to  flow. 

Then  with  the  duke  your  highness  ruled  the  day: 

While  all  the  brave  did  his  command  obey, 

The  fair  and  pious  under  you  did  pray. 

How  powerful  are  chaste  vows  !  the  wind  and  tide 

You  bribed  to  combat  on  the  English  side.  ^^ 

Thus  to  your  much-loved  lord  you  did  convey 

An  unknown  succour,  sent  the  nearest  way. 

New  vigour  to  his  wearied  arms  you  brought^ 

(So  Moses  was  upheld  while  Israel  fought) 

While,  from  afar,  we  heard  the  cannon  play, 

Like  distant  thunder  on  a  shiny  di^« 
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For  absent  friends  we  were  ashamed  to  fear, 

When  we  considered  what  you  ventured  there. 

Ships,  men,  and  arms,  our  country  might  restore, 

But  such  a  leader  could  supply  no  more. 

With  generous  thoughts  of  oonaueet  he  did  horn, 

Yet  fou^t  not  more  to  vanquisn  than  return. 

Fortune  and  victory  he  did  pursue, 

To  bring  them  as  ms  skyes  to  wait  on  yoo. 

Thus  beauty  ravished  the  rewards  of  fiune, 

And  the  &ir  triumphed  when  the  brave  overcame* 

Then,  as  you  meant  to  spread  another  way, 

By  land  your  conquests,  far  as  his  by  sea, 

Leaving  our  southern  dime,  you  march*d  along 

The  stubborn  North,  ten  thousand  Cupids  strong. 

Like  commons  the  nobility  resort, 

In  crowding  heaps,  to  fill  your  moving  court: 

To  webome  your  approach  the  vulgar  run, 

like  some  new  envoy  from  the  distant  sun. 

And  country  beauties  by  their  lovers  go, 

Bk^pg  themselves,  and  wondering  at  the  show. 

So  when  the  new-bom  Fhceniz  first  is  seen, 

Her  feaiher'd  subjects  all  adore  their  queen, 

And  while  she  makes  her  progress  through  the  "But, 

Trom  every  grove  her  numerous  train  *s  mcreaaed : 

Eadi  poet  of  the  air  her  glory  sings, 

Afwi  xoand  him  the  pleased  audience  dap  their  wingi^ 
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ANNUS  MIRABIUS;  THE  TEAR  OF  WONDERS^  10661 

AN  HIBTORIOAL  FOEIL 

TO  THE  METROPOLIS  OF  GREAT  BRITAIN. 

THE  MOST  RENOWWXD  AND  LATK  rLOUBXSHIXa  CUT  OF  LOHDOV, 

Dl  m  BIPimSNTATiyXS  THE  LORD  MATOB  AND  OOUBT  OF  ALDWMf 

XEJXf  THl  8HXBIFF8,  AND  COMMON  COUNCIL  OF  IT. 


As  perhapB  I  am  the  first  who  ever  presented  a  work  of  this 
nature  to  the  metropolis  of  any  nation,  so  it  is  likewise  conso- 
nant to  justice,  that  he  who  was  to  give  the  first  example  of 
such  a  dedication  should  begin  it  with  that  city  which  has  set 
a  pattern  to  all  others  of  true  loyalty,  invincible  courage,  and 
unshaken  constancy.  Other  cities  have  been  praised  for  the 
same  Tirtuee,  but  1  am  much  deceived  if  any  have  so  dearly 
purchased  their  reputation;  their  fame  has  been  won  tham 
Dy  cheaper  trials  than  an  expensive,  though  neoessaiy  wav, 
a  consuming  pestilence,  and  a  more  consuming  fire.  To  aufamit 
yourselves  with  that  humility  to  the  judgments  of  Heaven,  and 
at  the  same  time  to  raise  yourselves  with  that  vigour  above  all 
human  enemies ;  to  be  combated  at  once  from  above  and  ttom 
below;  to  be  strudL  down  and  to  triumph :  I  know  not  whetlMr 
such  trials  have  been  ever  paralleled  in  any  nation :  the  ren^ 
lution  and  successes  of  them  never  can  be.  Never  had  prinee 
or  people  more  mutual  reason  to  love  each  other,  if  suffering  for 
each  other  can  endear  affection.  You  have  come  together  a  pair 
of  matchless  lovers,  through  many  difficulties ;  he,  througn  a 
long  exile,  various  ^verses  of  fortune,  and  the  interposition  of 
many  rivals,  who  violently  ravished  and  withheld  you  from 
him ;  and  certainly  you  have  had  your  share  in  sufferings.  B«l 
Providence  has  cast  upon  you  want  of  trade,  that  you  mi^t 
appear  bountiful  to  your  coimtry's  necessities ;  and  the  reai  of 
your  afflictions  are  not  more  the  effects  of  Qod*8  displeasure 
(frequent  examples  of  them  having  been  in  the  reisn  of  the 
most  excellent  princes)  than  occasions  for  the  manifesting  of 
your  Christian  and  civil  virtues.  To  you,  therefore,  this  year 
of  iiK>nderB  is  justly  dedicated,  because  you  have  made  it  so. 
You,  who  are  to  stand  a  wonder  to  all  years  and  ages,  and  who 
have  built  yourselves  an  immortal  monument  on  your  own 
ruins.  You  are  now  a  Phoenix  in  her  ashes,  and,  as  far  m 
humanity  can  approach,  a  great  emblem  of  the  suffering  Deity; 
but  Heaven  never  made  so' much  piety  and  virtue  to  leaw  il 
miMraUe.  I  have  heard,  indeed^  of  some  virtuous  perKins  who 
have  ended  unfortunately,  but  never  of  any  virtuona  natMa 
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icUnoe  ia  «Dgaged  too  deeply  when  the  oauee  beoosMi  m 
ml;  and  I  ceimot  imagine  it  hee  reeoWed  the  rain  of  that 
U  at  home  which.it  has  bleaaed  abroad  with  such  auoceeeei. 
tiMrefore  to  oondude  that  your  sufferings  are  at  an  end ; 
khai  one  part  of  my  poem  has  not  been  more  an  histoxy  of 
destruction  than  Uie  other  a  prophecy  of  your  restoration ; 
MOompUshment  of  which  happiness,  as  it  is  the  wish  of  all 
.Rmglishmen,  so  is  it  by  none  more  passionately  desired 
by 

The  greatest  of  your  admirers, 

And  most  humble  of  your  Serrants, 

JOHN  DBTDEK. 


AN  ACCOUNT  OP  THE  ENSUINQ  POEM, 

Of 

STTEB  TO  THE  HON.  SIR  ROBERT  HOWARD. 


f 


AM  so  many  wavs  obliged  to  you,  and  so  little  able  to 
!B  your  favours,  that^  like  those  who  owe  too  much,  I  can 
lire  bj  getting  fkrther  into  your  debt.  You  have  not  onJy 
CMeful  of  my  fortune,  whidi  was  the  effect  of  your  noUe- 
Imt  you  hare  been  solicitous  of  my  reputation,  which  is 
of  yonr  kindness.  It  is  not  long  since  I  gave  you  the 
bfe  of  perusing  a  play  for  me,  and  now,  instead  of  an  ao- 
rlodgment^  I  hare  g^ven  you  a  greater,  in  the  correction  of 
■B.  Bat  since  you  are  to  bear  this  persecution,  I  will  at 
.  gire  you  the  encouragement  of  a  martyr ;  you  could  never 
r  In  A  noUer  cause.  For  I  have  chosen  the  most  heroic 
Mi  which  any  poet  could  desire :  I  have  taken  upon  me  to 
ribo  the  motives,  the  beginning;  progress,  and  successes  of 
ort  just  and  necenary  war:  in  it^  the  care,  management, 
prodenoe  of  our  king;  the  conduct  and  valour  of  a  roval 
bb4  '^^  ^  ^^^  incomparable  generals;  the  invinoible 
i|§^of  our  captains  and  seamen;  and  three  glorious  victories^ 
(WoU  of  alL  After  this,  I  have  in  the  Fire  the  most  deplo- 
L  bat  withal  the  greatest,  argument  that  can  be  imagined: 
iMlmetion  being  so  swift,  so  sudden,  so  vast,  and  miserabls^ 
itting  can  parallel  in  story.  The  former  part  of  this  poem 
iilg  to  the  war,  is  but  a  due  expiation  for  my  not  seryinff 
di^  mod  countiy  in  it.  All  gentlemen  are  almoet  obliged 
•;  Mid  I  know  no  reason  we  should  give  that  advanta^  to 
MBunonalty  of  "RpfAAnA^  to  be  foremost  in  brave  aotionsi 
li  iho  noblesse  of  Fruioe  would  never  suffer  in  their 
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Cants.  I  should  not  hAve  written  this  but  to  a  person  wbt 
been  erer  forward  to  appear  in  all  employments,  whith« 
his  honour  and  generosity  have  called  him.  The  latter  ptg%  o 
m J  poem,  which  describes  the  Fire,  I  owe,  first  to  the  pietj  aw 
fatherly  affection  of  our  monarch  to  his  suffering  subjects ;  and 
in  the  second  place,  to  the  courage,  loyalty,  and  myianimi^  o 
the  city ;  both  which  were  so  conspicuous,  that  I  have  wantoc 
words  to  celebrate  them  as  they  deserve.  I  have  called  nq 
poem  historical,  not  epic,  though  both  the  actions  and  actors  ■» 
as  much  heroic  as  any  poem  can  contain.  But  since  the  aotioi 
is  not  properly  one,  nor  that  accomplished  in  the  last  sucoessas 
I  have  juaged  it  too  bold  a  title  for  a  few  stanzas,  which  an 
little  more  in  number  than  a  single  Iliad,  or  the  longest  of  tibi 
Oneida.  For  this  reason  (I  mean  not  of  length,  but  broka 
action,  tied  too  severely  to  the  laws  of  history)  I  am  apt  tc 
agree  with  those  who  rank  Lucan  rather  among  historians  ii 
verse,  than  epic  poets :  in  whose  room,  if  I  am  not  deceived 
Silius  Italicus,  though  a  worse  writer,  may  more  justly  be  ad 
mitted.  I  have  chosen  to  write  my  poem  in  quatriana,  oi 
stanzas  of  four  in  alternate  rhyme,  because  I  have  ever  judgw 
them  more  noble,  and  of  greater  dignity,  both  for  the  sound  m 
number,  than  any  other  verse  in  use  amongst  us;  in  which  laii 
Hiure  I  have  your  approbation.  The  learned  languages  have  osr 
tainly  a  great  advantage  of  us,  in  not  being  tied  to  the  slavei] 
of  any  rhyme;  and  were  less  constrained  in  the  quantity  01 
every  syllable,  which  they  might  vary  with  spondees  or  daofe^ 
besides  so  many  other  nelps  of  grammatical  figures,  for  thi 
lengthening  or  abbreviation  of  them,  than  the  modem  are  in  thi 
close  of  that  one  syllable,  which  often  confines,  and  more  often  oor 
rupta  the  sense  of  ail  the  rest  But  in  this  necessity  of  our  rfayms^ 
I  have  alwajTs  found  the  couplet  verse  most  easy,  though  not  m 
proper  for  this  occasion :  for  there  the  work  is  sooner  at  an  end, 
every  two  lines  concluding  the  labour  of  the  poet;  baft  Is 
quatrians  he  is  to  carry  it  farther  on,  and  not  only  so,  bat  U 
bear  along  in  his  head  the  troublesome  sense  of  four  lines  tog» 
ther.  For  those  who  write  correctly  in  this  kind,  must  neadi 
acknowledge,  that  the  last  line  of  the  stanza  is  to  be  ooosidOTBd 
in  the  composition  of  the  first.  Neither  can  we  give  oqtmIth 
the  liberty  of  making  any  part  of  a  verse  for  the  nke  of  rimuy 
or  oonduding  with  a  word  which  is  not  current  Eng^iafa,  m 
using  the  variety  of  female  rhymes;  all  which  our  fatlMi 
practised:  and  for  the  female  rhymes,  they  are  still  in  vm 
amongst  other  nations;  with  the  Italian  in  every  line,  with  thi 
Spaniard  promiscuously,  with  the  French  alternately ;  as  thoM 
wno  have  read  the  Alarique,  the  Pucelle,  or  any  of^  their  hJtm 
poems,  will  sgree  with  me.  And  besides  this,  they  write  ta 
Alexandrines,  or  verses  of  six  feet;  such  as  amongst  na  it  thf 
old  translation  of  Homer  by  Chapnum ;  all  which,  bj  IwigthwiJH 
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tf  tMr  dMun,  makes  the  sphere  of  their  activity  the  Imner.  I 
■Hi  dwelt  too  long  upon  the  choice  of  my  stanza,  which  you 
My  remember  is  much  better  defended  in  the  prefiboe  to  Ooiip 
Bbnrt;  and  therefore  I  will  hasten  to  acquaint  you  with  mj 
ndaaTonrs  in  the  writing.  In  general  I  will  only  say,  I  haT« 
Mver  yet  seen  the  description  of  any  naval  fight  in  the  proper 
iHma  which  are  used  at  sea;  and  if  there  be  any  suoh,  la 
Bother  language,  as  that  of  Lucan  in  the  third  of  his  Phanaliai 
fit  I  could  not  avail  myself  of  it  in  the  English;  the  terms  of 
at  in  eveiy  tongue  bearing  more  of  the  idiom  of  it  than  any 
vkhsr  words.  We  hear  indeed  among  our  poets,  of  the  thunder- 
Qg  of  guns,  the  smoke,  the  disorder,  and  the  slaughter;  but  all 
line  are  common  notions.  And  certainly,  as  those  who,  in  a 
oglcal  dispute,  keep  in  general  terms,  would  hide  a  fallacy,  so 
lioee^  who  do  it  in  any  poetical  description,  would  veil  their 

DeteriptM  senrure  rices  opcrumque  colom. 
Cur  ego,  •!  nequeo  Ignoroque,  PoeU  talutor  t 

P«r  my  own  part,  if  I  had  little  knowled^^e  of  the  sea,  yet  I  have 
ftonght  it  no  shame  to  learn ;  and  if  I  have  made  nomo  few 
rialakee,  'tis  only,  as  you  can  bear  me  witness,  because  I  hart 
raatod  opportunity  to  correct  them;  the  whole  poem  being 
Ini  written,  and  now  sent  you  from  a  plane,  where  I  have  not 
o  much  as  the  converse  of  any  seaman.  Yet  though  the  trouble 
;  had  in  writing  it  was  great,  it  was  more  than  recompensed  by 
he  pleasure  I  found  myself  so  warm  in  celebrating  the  praises 
if  military  men,  two  such  especially  as  the  Prince  and  Qenend, 
hat  it  is  no  wonder  if  they  inspired  me  with  thoughts  above 
Bj  ordiiianr  level  And  I  sm  well  satisfied,  that,  as  they  are 
Qflomparably  the  best  subject  I  ever  had,  excepting  only  the 
lojal  Family,  so  also,  that  thii  I  have  written  of  them  is  much 
letter  than  what  I  have  performed  on  anv  other.  I  have  been 
breed  to  help  out  other  arguments ;  but  this  has  been  bountiAil 
o  me :  they  have  been  low  and  barren  of  praise,  and  I  have 
aelted  them,  and  made  them  fruitful ;  but  here — Omnia  ipontt 
■4  rtddit  jiuiitnma  UUut.  I  have  had  a  large,  a  fair,  and  a 
Jeeeent  field ;  so  fertile,  that,  without  my  cultivating,  it  has 
;hren  me  two  harvests  In  a  summer,  snd  in  both  oppressed  the 
eeper.  All  other  greatness  in  subjects  is  only  ooimterfeit ;  it 
rfll  not  endure  the  test  of  danger ;  the  fp-eatneas  of  arms  is  onlj 
•el;  other  matness  burdens  a  nation  with  its  weight,  this 
upporte  it  inih  its  strength.  And  as  it  is  the  happinees  of  the 
ge,  eo  It  is  the  peciillar  goodness  of  the  best  of  kings,  that  Wf 
■ej  pftSae  his  subjects  without  ofiending  him.  Doubtlees  it 
e»eeede  from  a  just  confidence  of  his  own  virtue,  which  the 
BStre  of  no  other  can  be  so  great  as  to  darken  in  hips ;  for  the 
QOd  or  the  Taliant  are  never  safely  praised  under  %  b|4  Of 
C 
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a  d&gm&ndbb  prince.  But  to  retom  finom  tMs  di 
liurtiEer  aooount  of  my  pomn ;  I  must  crave  leei 
that  ae  I  have  endeavoured  to  adorn  it  with  nobl( 
much  more  to  expreu  those  thoughts  with  elo 
oompositton  of  all  poems  is,  or  ought  to  be,  of  wi 
the  poet^  or  wit-writing  (if  you  will  give  me  leave  t 
distmction),  is  no  other  than  the  faculty  of  imagl 
writer,  wMch,  like  a  nimble  spaniel,  beats  ove 
through  the  field  of  memory,  till  it  springs  the  qui 
alter;  or,  without  metaphor,  which  searches 
memory  for  the  species  or  ideas  of  those  things  wh 
to  represent.  Wit  written  is  that  which  is  weU 
hi^py  result  of  tiiou^t^  or  product  of  imaginat 
prooeed  from  wit,  in  Uie  general  notion  of  it,  to  t] 
of  an  heroic  or  historical  poem,  I  judge  it  chiefl} 
the  delightful  imaging  of  persons,  actions,  pasaio 
Tis  not  the  jerk  or  sting  of  an  epigram,  nor  the  se< 
diction  of  a  poor  antithesis,  (the  delight  of  an  ill-jud 
in  a  pla^  of  rhyme)  nor  the  gingle  of  a  more  poor  1 
neither  is  it  so  much  the  morality  of  a  gnive  sent 
by  Lucan,  but  more  sparingly  used  by  Virgil ;  b 
lively  and  apt  description,  dressed  in  such  colou 
that  it  sets  before  your  eyes  the  absent  object,  as 
more  delightfully  than  nature.  So  then  the  first  ha 
poet's  imagination  is  properly  invention  or  finding  oi 
the  seoond  is  fancy,  or  the  variation,  deriving  oi 
that  thought  as  the  judgment  represents  it  prop< 
jeot ;  the  third  is  elocution,  or  the  art  of  clothing 
that  thought^  so  found  and  varied,  in  apt,  significai 
ing  words:  the  quickness  of  the  imagination  is 
invention,  the  fertility  in  the  fancy,  and  the  ace 
expression.  For  the  two  first  of  these,  Ovid  is  ff 
the  poets ;  for  the  latter,  VirgiL  Ovid  images  m 
movements  and  affections  of  the  mind,  either  comix 
two  contrary  passions,  or  extremely  discomposed 
words  therefore  are  the  least  part  of  his  care ;  fo 
nature  in  disorder,  with  which  the  study  and  choii 
inconsistent.  This  is  the  proper  wit  of  dialogue 
and  consequently  of  the  drama,  where  all  that 
be  supposed  the  effect  of  sudden  thought;  whi< 
excludes  not  the  quickness  of  wit  in  repartees,  y< 
a  too  curious  election  of  words,  too  frequent  allusi 
tropes,  or  in  fine  anything  that  shows  remoteness  < 
labour  in  the  writer.  On  the  other  side,  VirgU  i 
often  to  us  in  the  person  of  another,  like  Ovid,  bu 
ha  relates  almost  all  things  as  from  himself  and 
mora  Ubartj  than  the  other,  to  express  his  thooght 
(praott  of  elooation,  to  write  more  figuratively,  and 
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M  bboari  m  the  foroe  of  hia  imagination.  Though  he 
M  his  Dkb  well  and  naturallj,  in  the  riolence  of  her 
Mf  yet  he  most  yield  in  that  to  the  Myrriia»  the  BiUia, 
Hun.  of  Ovid;  for  as  great  an  admirer  of  him  as  I 
Buei  acknowledge,  that  if  I  see  not  more  of  their  souls 
Me  of  Dido's,  at  least  I  haye  a  ntniter  concernment  for 
and  that  convinces  me,  that  Ovid  has  touched  Uioee 
■Ivokes  more  delicately  than  Viigil  could.  But  when 
I  are  to  be  described,  when  any  such  image  is 
ore  us,  how  bold,  how  masterly  are  the  strokes  of 
—We  see  the  objects  he  presents  us  with  in  their  native 
,  in  their  proper  motions ;  but  so  we  see  them,  as  our 
fas  eould  never  have  beheld  them  so  beautiful  in  them- 
We  see  the  soul  of  the  poet^  lik»  that  universal  one  of 
be^MakSy  infonning  and  moving  through  all  his  picturss: 

—  ToUmque  inAisa  per  artus 
Msas  sfitst  mokRn,  «t  magno  se  corpora  mitect. 

bold  him  embellishing  his  images  as  he  makes  Yemui 
iqg  bsauty  upon  her  son  ^Cneaa. 

— —  Inmenqae  JuvenUe 
PBrmmam,  «t  l«tot  oculis  afflirat  honorai : 
QnaM  maous  addunt  eb  ri  decus,  aut  ubi  flaro 
Arfcntnm  PariusYe  lapU  eircundatur  auio. 

lie  Tempesly  his  Funeral  Sports,  his  Combat  of  Tmnns 
kmm ;  anid  in  his  Georgics,  which  I  esteem  the  divinest 
'  an  his  writings,  the  Plague,  the  Country,  the  Battle  of 
11%  the  Labour  of  the  Bees,  and  those  many  other  excel- 
M^Bs  of  nature,  most  of  which  are  neither  great  in  them* 
Bor  h&ve  any  natural  ornament  to  bear  them  up ;  but  the 
vlierewith  he  describes  them  are  so  excellrat,  that  it 
b#  well  apnplied  to  him,  which  was  said  by  Ovid,  MaUriam 
kfll  9pm».  Thib  very  sound  of  his  words  has  often  somewhat 
Muatiiral  to  the  subject ;  and  while  we  read  him,  we  sit^ 
i  Tfiaj,  beholding  the  scenes  of  what  he  represents.  To 
m  this^  he  made  frequent  use  of  tropes,  which  you  know 
tifte  nature  of  a  known  word,  by  applying  it  to  some  other 
b;  and  this  it  is  which  Horace  means  in  his  epistle  to 

Dizaris  ccregiA,  notura  il  ealllda  vcrbum 
"  ierlt  Junetura  novum 


I  am  sensible  I  have  presumed  too  far  to  entertain  you 
vnde  discourse  of  that  art  which  you  both  know  so  well, 
il  into  praotioe  with  so  much  happiness.  Yet  before  I 
It^  I  must  own  the  vanity  to  tsll  you,  and  bv  you  the 
that  he  has  been  my  master  in  this  poem.  I  have  fol^ 
Um  everywhere,  I  know  not  with  what  success,  but  I  am 
Ah  diliganoa  enou^ ;  my  images  are  many  of  tham  eop&sd 
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fipom  him,  and  the  rest  are  imitatioiis  of  him.  Mj  exprtflii 
also,  are  as  near  as  the  idioms  of  the  two  hmguagM  m 
admit  of  in  translation.  And  this,  sir,  I  have  done  with  i 
boldness  for  which  I  will  stand  accountable  to  ao j  of  our  U 
critics,  who,  perhaps,  are  no  better  acquainted  with  him  ths 
am.  Upon  your  first  perusal  of  this  poem,  ^ou  havw  ia 
notice  of  some  words  which  I  hsTC  innovated  (if  it  be  too  I 
for  me  to  say  refined)  upon  his  Latin;  which,  as  I  offer  not 
introduce  into  English  prose,  so  I  hope  they  are  neither 
proper  nor  altogether  inelegant  in  Terse;  and  in  this  Honot  * 
again  defend  me. 

Et  nora,  fl^tsqu*  nuper,  habebimt  yviIis  fldem,  tl 
Graco  fonte  cadunt,  parcA  f 


The  inference  is  exceeding  plain ;  for  if  a  Roman  poet  mi 
have  liberty  to  coin  a  word,  supposing  only  that  it  was  deri 
from  the  Greek,  was  put  into  a  Latin  termination,  and  thai 
used  this  liberty  but  seldom,  and  with  modesty;  how  m 
more  justly  may  I  challenge  that  privilege  to  do  it  with 
same  prerequisites,  from  the  best  and  most  judicious  uf  Li 
writers  ?  In  some  places,  where  either  the  fkncy  or  the  wc 
were  his,  or  any  other's,  I  have  noted  it  in  the  margin,  tfai 
might  not  seem  a  plagiary;  in  others  I  have  nsQ^ected  it 
avoid  as  well  tediousness  as  the  ofiectation  of  doing  it  too  of 
Sudi  descriptions  or  images  well  wrought,  which  I  promSae 
for  mine,  are,  as  I  have  said,  the  adequate  delist  of  hm 
poe^;  for  they  beget  admiration,  which  is  its  proper  objaet; 
the  unages  of  the  burlesque,  which  is  contrary  to  thi%  by 
same  reason  beget  laughter :  for  the  one  shows  nature  beantiJ 
as  in  the  picture  of  a  fair  woman,  which  we  all  admirs; 
other  shows  her  deformexl,  as  in  that  of  a  laser,  or  of  a  1 
with  distorted  face  and  antic  gestures,  at  which  we  cannot 
bear  to  laugh,  because  it  is  a  deviation  from  nature.  But  thoi 
the  same  images  serve  equally  for  the  Epic  poesy,  and  for 
Historic  and  Panegyric,  which  are  branches  of  it,  yet  a  sen 
sort  of  sculpture  is  to  be  used  in  them.  If  some  of  them  ai^ 
be  like  those  of  Juvenal,  StanttM  in  eurribui  JEmilimMi^  hei 
drawn  in  their  triumphal  chariots,  and  in  their  full  propocti 
others  are  to  be  like  that  of  Vii^gil,  Spiixintia  molUAi  mra :  H 
\b  somewhat  more  of  softness  and  tenderness  to  be  showi 
them.  You  will  soon  find  I  write  not  this  without  cono 
dome,  who  have  seen  a  paper  of  verses,  which  I  wrote  last  3 
to  her  Highness  the  Duchoaa,  have  accused  them  of  that  c 
thing  I  could  defend  in  them.  They  said,  I  did  kwmi  srr^pere^  t 
I  wanted  not  only  height  of  fancy  but  dignity  of  words  to 
it  o£  I  might  well  answer  with  that  of  Horace,  JVamc  neii 
Au  lonu :  I  knew  I  addressed  them  to  a  lady,  and,  aooordiB 
I  affeoM  the  softness  of  esprsasion  and  the  wnirtrthiMri 
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9%  nther  than  th*  heii^t  of  thou^t;  and  in  what  I  did 
poor,  it  ia  no  Tanitj  to  aar  I  have  aueoeedad.  I  d«tflai 
uiea;  but  thare  ia  aoma  difference  betwixt  that  and  a  juat 
>•.  Bat  I  will  not  farther  bribe  your  candour  or  the 
fu,  I  leave  them  to  apeak  for  me ;  and,  if  they  oan,  to 
out  that  character,  not  pretending  to  a  greater,  which  I 
dtwi  thein. 

i  now,  nr,  tia  time  I  ihould  reliere  you  from  the  tediona 
ft  of  thia  aooountw  Tou  have  better  and  more  profitable 
lymeDt  for  your  honn,  and  I  wrong  the  publie  to  detain 
ngar.  In  eonduaion,  I  muat  leaye  my  poem  to  yon  with 
.  faulti^  which  I  hope  to  find  fewer  in  the  printing  by  your 
jatiom  I  know  you  are  not  of  the  number  of  thoae  of 
I  the  younger  Pliny  apeaka :  Nee  tuni  panSim  vMiUi,  q%i 
rt  «Meet  mMJmdiemm  voeaiil;  I  am  rather  too  aecure  of 
B  that  aide.  Your  candour  in  pardoning  my  ecron  may 
jfoa  more  remiaa  in  correcting  them;  if  you  will  not  withal 
Mr  that  they  come  into  the  world  with  your  i^yprobation 
hnra|^  your  handk  I  beg  from  you  the  greateat  faTour 
•B  eonfiBr  upon  an  abaent  person,  ainoe  I  repoee  upon  your 
■■mill  what  ia  dearest  to  me,  my  fame  uid  reputation; 
Mtrfnie  I  hope  it  will  stir  you  up  to  make  my  poem  fiurer 
maj  of  your  biota;  if  not^  you  know  the  atoiy  of  the 
rtar  who  married  the  rich  man'a  daughter,  and  when  her 
r  dattUd  the  portion,  christened  all  hia  children  by  hia 
mm,  that  \S^  in  eonduaion,  they  must  be^  they  should  do 
■mam  name  aa  well  as  by  the  other.  But  smce  the  rsproadi 
r  Ihulta  wHI  light  on  you,  *tis  but  reaaon  I  ahould  do  you 
instioe  to  the  readera,  to  let  them  know  that  if  there  be 
liag  tolerable  in  thia  poem,  they  owe  the  argument  to  your 
k  the  writing  to  your  encouragement,  the  oorrection  to 
jodgment^  and  the  care  of  it  to  your  firiendahip,  to  which 
lil  ever  acknowledge  himself  to  owe  all  thingi,  iHio  ia^ 

•  Sir, 

The  moet  obedient 

And  moat  faithful  of  your  Senranti^ 

JOHH  DBYDXV. 

Quax«ev,  nr  Wiusaiasp 
jrae.l0»Hil. 


ANNUS  MIEABILIS; 

TEOE  'TEiLR  OF  WONDEBS,  1668. 

In  thiiying  arts  long  time  had  HoUaiid  growDy 
Crouching  at  home  and  cruel  when  abroad: 

Scarce  leavine  us  the  means  to  claim  our  own; 
Chir  king  they  courted,  and  our  merchants  awed. 

Trade,  which  like  blood  should  circularlj  flow, 
Stopped  in  their  channels,  found  its  medom  lost: 

Thither  the  wealth  of  all  the  world  did  go, 
And  seem*d  but  shipwrecked  on  so  base  a  ooasii 

For  them  alone  the  heayens  had  kindly  heat; 

In  eastern  quarries  ripening  precious  dew : 
For  them  the  Idumsean  balm  did  sweaty 

And  in  hot  Ceylon  spicy  forests  grew. 

The  sun  but  seem*d  the  labourer  of  their  year : 
Each  waxing  moon  supplied  her  watery  storey 

To  swell  those  tides,  which  from  the  line  did  bear 
Their  brim-fiill  vessels  to  the  Belgian  shore. 

Thus,  mighty  in  her  ships,  stood  Carthage  long^ 
And  swept  the  riches  of  the  world  from  &r ; 

Yet  stoop*d  to  Rome,  less  wealthy,  but  more  stroog: 
And  this  may  prove  our  second  Punic  war. 

What  peace  can  be,  where  both  to  one  pretend  t 
(But  they  more  dihgent,  and  we  more  strong) 

Or  if  a  peace,  it  soon  must  have  an  end ; 
For  tney  would  grow  too  powerful  were  it  longi 

Behold  two  nations  then,  engaged  so  &r, 

'iliat  each  seven  years  the  dt  must  shake  eadl  land? 
Where  France  will  side  to  weaken  us  by  war. 

Who  only  can  his  vast  designs  withstand. 

See  how  he  feeds  th*  Iberian  with  delays, 
To  render  us  his  timely  friendship  vain : 

And  while  his  secret  soul  on  Flanders  preys^ 
He  rocks  the  cradle  of  the  babe  of  Spain. 

Such  deep  designs  of  empire  does  he  lay 
O'er  them,  whose  cause  he  seems  to  take  in  hand  ; 

And  prudentljr  would  make  them  lords  at  sea^ 
To  whom  with  ease  he  can  give  laws  by  knd. 
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Tlik  MW  oar  kiog;  and  long  within  hk  braasi 
Hia  peDsiTe  ooonaela  balanced  to  and  fto: 

Ha  griered  the  land  he  freed  dioold  be  oppg^mfd, 
£id  he  kaa  for  it  than  uaorpeni  do. 

HIb  generoas  mind  the  fiur  idea  drew 
Of  fiune  and  honour,  which  in  dangers  lay; 

Where  wealth,  like  fruit  on  predpioes,  greW| 
Not  to  be  gather*d  but  by  birds  of  prey. 

The  looa  «Qd  ^ain  each  &tally  were  great ; 

And  still  hia  subjects  call*d  aloud  fbr  war; 
But  peaceful  kings,  o*er  martial  people  set^ 

Eadi  other's  poise  and  oounterbalanoe  are. 

He  first  surve/d  the  charge  with  careful  ejea, 
Which  none  but  mi^^ty  monarchs  coukl  maintain; 

Yet  judged,  like  Tapours  that  from  limbeoa  rise^ 
It  would  in  richer  showers  descend  again. 

At  length  resohred  t*  assert  the  watenr  baU, 
He  in  himself  did  whole  Armadas  bring: 

Him  aged  seamen  might  their  master  cal^^ 
And  choose  for  generali  were  he  not  their  kiogi 

It  seems  as  erery  ship  their  soyereign  knowa^ 
His  awful  summons  they  so  soon  obey ; 

So  hear  the  scaly  herd  when  Proteus  Uowb^ 
And  so  to  pasture  foBow  through  the  sea. 

To  see  this  fleet  unon  the  ocean  move, 

Angels  drew  wide  the  curtains  of  the  skies; 
And  heayen,  as  if  there  wanted  lights  abore^ 

For  tapers  made  two  glaring  comets  rise.    . 
Whether  they  unctuous  exhalations  are^ 

Fired  by  the  sun,  or  seemins  so  alone : 
Or  each  some  more  remote  and  slippery  star. 

Which  losea  footing  when  to  mortals  shown. 

Or  one,  that  bright  companion  of  the  sun. 
Whose  gk>rious  aroect  seal'd  our  new-bom  king; 

And  now,  a  round  of  greater  years  betrun, 
Kew  influence  from  his  walks  of  light  did  bring. 

Victorious  York  did  first  with  &med  success^ 
To  hia  known  yalour  make  the  Dutch  give  jdaoe : 

Thus  Heayen  our  monarch's  fortune  did  confiass^ 
Beginning  conquest  hcaax  his  royal  race. 


6  Axmm  MiRABoaL 

# 
Bat  since  it  was  decreed,  anspicions  Idng^ 

In  Britain's  right  that  thoa  shouldst  wed  the  nnJo^ 
Heaven,  as  a  gage,  would  cast  some  precious  thinA 
And  therefore  doom*d  that  Lawson  should  be  aliiiiL 

Lawson  amongst  the  foremost  met  his  &te, 
Whom  sea-erf^  Sirens  from  the  rodcs  lament: 

Thiui  as  an  onering  for  the  Grecian  state, 
He  first  was  kilTd  who  first  to  battle  went 

Their  chief  blown  up  in  air,  not  waves,  ezpired. 
To  which  his  priae  presumed  to  give  the  law: 

The  Dutch  confess^  Heaven  present,  and  retired, 
And  all  was  Britain  the  wioe  ocean  saw. 

To  nearest  ports  their  shatter*d  ships  repair, 
Where  by  our  dreadful  cannon  they  lay  awed; 

So  reverenUy  men  quit  the  open  air. 
Where  thimder  speaks  the  angry  gods  abroad. 

And  now  approached  their  fleet  from  India^  fraught 

With  all  tne  riches  of  the  rising  sun : 
And  precious  sand  from  southern  climates  bron^t^ 

The  fatal  regions  where  the  war  begun. 

Like  hunted  castors,  conscious  of  their  store, 
Their  way-laid  wcHEilth  to  Norway's  coasts  they  bring: 

There  first  the  North's  cold  bosom  spices  bore, 
And  winter  brooded  on  the  eastern  spring. 

By  the  rich  scent  we  found  our  perfumed  prey, 
Which,  flank'd  with  iXxsks,  did  dose  in  ooveit  lie; 

And  round  about  their  murdering  cannon  lay, 
At  once  to  threaten  and  invite  the  eye. 

Fiercer  than  cannon,  and  than  rocks  more  hard. 
The  English  undertake  th*  unequal  war: 

Seven  ships  alone,  by  which  tjbe  port  is  barr'd. 
Besiege  the  Indies,  and  all  Denmark  dare. 

These  fight  like  husbands,  but  like  lovers  those : 

These  £edn  would  keep,  and  those  more  hm  eojoj 
And  to  such  height  their  frantic  passion  grow8» 

That  what  both  love,  both  hazard  to  deatroj. 
Amidst  whole  heaps  of  spices  lights  a  ball, 

And  now  their  odours  arm'd  against  thpm  ^ 
Some  preciously  by  shatter'd  porcelain  fidl^ 

And  some  by  aromatic  splinters  die. 


And  tlio«(|^  b^  tempests  of  the  prize  b«nfl^ 
In  heaTen's  indemencr  some  esse  we  find : 

Our  foes  we  TBogoiBh'd  bj  our  Tslour  left^ 
And  only  yielded  to  the  seas  and  wind. 

Nor  whoQjiost  we  so  deserred  a  prey; 

For  storms,  repentin^^  part  of  it  restored: 
Tyiiidi  as  a  tribute  fix>m  the  Baltic  sea» 

The  British  ocean  sent  her  mighty  lord. 

Ga  mortals^  now,  and  vex  yourselTCs  in  rain 
For  wealtii,  which  so  uncertainly  must  conp: 

When  what  was  brought  so  &r,  and  with  suca  paii^ 
Was  only  kept  to  lose  it  nearer  home. 

The  son,  who,  twice  three  months  on  th*  ocean  toae'd^ 
Prepared  to  tell  what  he  had  passM  before^ 

Kow  sees  in  English  ships  the  HoDand  coast, 
And  parents*  arms^  in  vain,  stretch*d  firom  the  shore. 

Hus  careful  husband  had  been  long  away, 

Whom  his  chaste  wife  and  little  children  mourn; 

Who  on  their  fingers  leam*d  to  tell  the  day 
On  which  their  father  promised  to  return. 

Such  are  the  proud  designs  of  human-kind, 
And  so  we  suffer  shipwreck  everywhere  I 

Alas !  what  port  can  such  a  pilot  find, 

Who  in  the  night  of  hite  must  blindly  steer ! 

The  undiatinguish'd  seeds  of  good  and  ID, 

Heaven,  in  nis  bosom,  fixnn  our  knowledfls  hides: 

And  draws  them  in  contempt  of  human  skuL 
Whidi  oft  for  friends  mistaken  foes  provides. 

Lei  Munster's  prekte  ever  be  aocuned, 

In  whom  we  sedc  the  German  fiuth  in  vain: 

Alas!  that  he  should  teach  the  Encash  first 
That  fintud  and  avarice  in  the  Church  could  reignl 

Happy,  who  never  trust  a  stranger^s  will, 
Whose  friendship's  in  his  interest  understood  I 

Since  money  given  out  tempts  him  to  be  ill. 
When  power  is  too  remote  to  make  him  good. 

Till  now,  alone  the  mighty  nations  strove ; 
l^ie  rest,  at  gaze^  without  the  lists  did  stand: 
And  threatening  Franoe.  placed  like  a  painted  Jqi% 
Kept  idle  thunder  in  hiiB  lifted  hand, 
c* 


Tliftt  eanadi  gntidian  of  rich  HoDmd^i  tndfl^ 
Who  envies  ua  what  he  wants  power  t*  ei\joj; 

Whose  noiseful  valour  does  no  foe  invade^ 
And  weak  assistance  will  his  friends  destroy. 

Offended  that  we  fought  without  his  leave, 
He  takes  this  time  nis  secret  hate  to  show: 

Which  Charles  does  with  a  mind  so  calm  receive^ 
As  one  that  neither  seeks  nor  shuns  his  foe. 

With  France,  to  aid  the  Dutch,  the  Danes  imite : 
Franw  as  their  tyrant,  Denmark  as  their  slave. 

But  whtti  with  one  three  nations  join  to  fight^ 
They  silently  confess  that  one  more  brave. 

Louis  had  chased  the  English  from  his  shore ; 

But  Charles  the  Fren<£  as  subjects  does  invite : 
Would  Heaven  for  each  some  Solomon  restore^ 

Who,  by  their  mercy,  may  decide  their  right  I 

Were  subjects  sabut  only  by  their  dioice^ 
And  not  from  oirth  did  forced  dominion  take^ 

Our  prince  alone  would  have  the  public  voice ; 
And  fdl  his  neighbours*  realms  would  deserts  makei 

He  without  fear  a  dangeix>us  war  pursues, 
Which  without  rashness  he  began  before: 

As  honour  made  -him  first  the  danger  diooee^ 
So  still  he  makes  it  good  on  virtue's  score. 

The  doubled  charge  his  subjects*  love  suppliesi 
Who»  in  that  boimty,  to  themselves  are  kind: 

So  glad  Elorptians  see  their  Nilus  rise, 
And  in  his  plenty  their  abundance  find. 

With  equal  power  he  does  two  chiefo  create, 
Two  such  as  each  8eem*d  worthiest  when  akna  ; 

Each  able  to  sustain  a  nation's  fiitc, 
Since  both  had  foimd  a  greater  in  their  OWB. 

Both  great  in  courage,  conduct,  and  in  fiune^ 
Yet  neither  envious  of  the  other's  praise ; 

Their  duty,  fiiith,  and  interoit  too  the  same^ 
Like  mighty  partners  equally  they  raise. 

The  prince  long  time  had  courted  fortxme's  lone^ 
Bat  once  poesess'd  did  absolutely  reign :' 

Thus  with  tneir  Amazons  the  heroes  strove^        # 
And  conquered  fimt  those  beauties  thajwmild  fidn. 
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Tlie  duke  beheld,  like  Scipio,  with  disdain, 
That  Cartha^  which  he  ruin'd,  rise  once  more ; 

And  shook  aloft  the  fiisces  of  the  main. 
To  fright  those  slayes  with  what  they  felt  before. 

Together  to  the  wateiy  camp  they  haaie, 

whom  matrons  passing  to  their  children  show: 

Infiuita*  fini  vows  for  them  to  heaven  are  oast^ 
And  future  people  bless  them  as  they  ga 

With  them  no  riotous  pom|:^  nor  Asian  train, 
To  infect  a  navy  with  their  gawdy  fears ; 

To  make  slow  fights^  and  victories  but  vain : 
But  war,  severely,  like  itself  appears. 

Diffusive  of  themselves,  where'er  they  pasa^ 
They  make  that  warmth  in  others  they  expect; 

Their  valour  works  like  bodies  on  a  glan^ 
And  does  its  image  on  their  men  project. 

Our  fleet  divides^  and  straight  the  Dutch  HMP^v* 
In  number,  and  a  fiuned  commander,  bold : 

Tlie  narrow  seas  can  scarce  their  navy  bear, 
Or  crowded  vessels  can  their  soldiers  hold.  - 

The  Duke,  less  numerous,  but  in  courage  more^ 
On  wings  of  all  the  winds  to  combat  flies : 

His  mirdering  guns  a  loud  defiance  roar| 
And  bloody  crosses  on  his  ilag-eta£b  rise. 

Both  fiirl  thAir  sails,  and  strip  them  for  the  tifjbi ; 

Their  folded  sheets  dismiss  the  usekas  air : 
Th'  Elean  plains  could  boast  no  nobler  fiditb 

When  struggling  champions  did  their  DodiM  biie^ 

Borne  each  by  other  in  a  distant  line, 
The  sea-built  forts  in  dreadful  order  move : 

So  vast  the  noise,  as  if  not  fleets  did  join,       * 
But  lands  unfix'd,  and  floating  nations  strove. 

Now  pMB*d,  on  either  side  they  nimblv  tack ; 

Boui  strive  to  interoept  and  guide  .tne  wind: 
And,  in  its  eye,  mpre  doeely  they  come  back. 

To  finish  all  the  deaths  they  left  behind. 

On  hi^-raised  decks  the  haughty  Be^ians  rida^ 
BeiMath  whose  shade  our  humble  mgates  go: 

Snoh  port  the  elephant  bears,  and  so  defied  . 
^7  the  ihinooeroe  her  nuequal  foe.  « 
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And  as  the  tniild,  80  different  18  the  fight ; 

Their  mounting  shot  is  on  our  sails  design*d : 
Deep  in  their  hum  our  deadly  bullets  ligfa^ 

And  through  the  yielding  planks  a  passage  find. 

Our  dreaded  admiral  from  fkr  they  threat^ 

Whose  batter*d  rigging  their  whole  war  reoeivea: 

AH  bare,  like  some  ^  oak  which  tempests  beat^ 
He  stands  and  sees  below  his  scattered  leaves. 

Heroes  of  old,  when  wounded,  shelter  sooght: 
But  hcL  who  meets  all  danger  with  disdain, 

BT*n  in  their  face  his  ship  to  anchor  brought, 
And  steeple-high  stood  propt  upon  the  main. 

At  this  excess  of  oourue,'  all  amassed, 
The  foremost  of  his  foes  awhile  withdraw : 

With  such  respect  in  entered  Rome  they  gased, 
Who  on  high  chairs  the  god-like  fitthers  saw. 

And  now,  as  where  P^trodus*  body  lay, 
Here  Trojan  chiefe  advanced,  and  there  the  GhndL; 

Ours  o*er  the  Duke  their  pious  wines  display, 
And  theirs  the  noblest  spoils  of  Britain  sedL 

Meantime  his  busj^  mariners  he  hastes, 
His  shatter*d  stuls  with  rigging  to  restore ; 

And  willing  pines  ascend  hisbroken  masts,     ^  " 

Whose  lofty  heads  rise  higher  than  before. 

Straight  to  the  Dutch  he  turns  his  dreadfld  prow^ 
More  fierce  th*  important  quarrel  to  deoide : 

Like  swans,  in  long  array  bis  vessels  show^ 
Whose  crests  advancing  do  the  waves  divide. 

They  chai^  reohaige,  and  all  along  the  sea 

Thex  drive,  and  squander  the  huge  Belgian  flaot 

Berkley  alone,  who  nearest  danger  uy, 
Did  a  hke  fate  with  lost  Creusa  meet 

The  night  oomeo  on,  we  eager  to  pursue 

I'he  combat  still,  and  they  ashamed  to  leaTO : 

Till  the  last  stroaka  of  dying  day  withdrew, 
And  doubtftil  moonlight  did  our  xage  deoerre. 

In  th^  English  fieet  each  ship  resounds  with  joy 
And  loud  applause  of  their  great  leader^s  am: 

In  fiery  dreams  the  Dutch  they  still  destrmr,        ^ 
And,  shimbering^  smile  at  the  imagined  iin». 


Not  8o  the  HoQiiid  fleets  wfao^  tired  and  doM^ 
Stretdi'd  on  their  dedm  like  weeiy  oxen  lie : 

Faint  sweats  all  down  their  mighty  members  run) 
Vast  balks  whidi  little  souls  but  ill  supi>l3r. 

In  dreams  they  fearftil  predpioes  tread: 
Or,  shiiiwre«*d,  labour  to  some  distant  shore : 

Or  in  dan  dmrches  walk  amons  the  dead ; 
Hmj  wake  with  horror,  and  dare  sleep  no  moreu 

Thpi  mom  thej  look  on  with  unwilling  eree^ 
Till  from  their  main-top  joyftil  news  they  hear 

Of  dbipe,  whidi  by  their  mould  brins  new  supplier 
And  in  their  oolours  Belgian  lions  bear. 

Our  watchful  general  had  diaoem'd  from  hr 
This  midbty  succour,  whidi  made  glad  the  foe: 

He  si|^*d,  out,  like  a  fitther  of  the  war, 
His  froe  spake  hope,  while  deep  his  sorrows  flow. 

His  wounded  men  he  first  sends  off  to  shore^ 

Kerer,  till  now,  unwilling  to  obey : 
They,  not  their  wounds,  but  want  of  strength  depkre^ 

Aifcd  think  them  happy  who  with  him  oan  stay. 

Then  to  the  rest,  *  Hejoice,**  said  hc^  "  to-daj ; 

In  you  the  fortune  of  Great  Britam  lies : 
Ainpng  so  brave  a  people,  you  are  they 

Whom  Heaven  has  cnoee  to  fight  for  sodi  a  priaSi 

*  If  number  Aoiglish  courages  could  qudl, 
We  dioukl  at  first  have  shunn'd,  not  met  oor  foes : 

Whose  numerous  sails  the  fearful  only  tell : 
Courage  firom'  hearisi  and  not  firom  numben^  grows.** 

He  said,  nor  needed  more  to  say:  with  haste 
To  their  knowp  stations  cheerfhlly  they  go ; 

And  all  at  ono^  disdaining  to  b«  last^ 
Solicit  every  gale  to  meet  the  foe. 

Kor  did  th*  encouraged  Bekians  long  delay, 
But  bold  in  others^  not  themselves^  they  stood: 

So  thick,  our  navy  scarce  oould  steer  their  way, 
But  seem*d  to  wander  in  a  moving  wood.  « 

Our  little  fleet  was  now  engaged  so  fSur, 

That, like  the  sword-fish  with  ihe  whale,  they  foi||^: 
The  combat  on\j  seem'd  a  civil  war. 

Tin  tfaroi^  ttwir  bowels  we  our  passage  wnniJtA, 


Kerer  had  Tikmr,  no  not  oan,  htion 
Done  aught  like  this  upon  the  land  or  m■il^ 

Where  not  to  be  o*ercome  was  to  do  more 
Than  all  the  oonqueute  former  kingB  did  gain. 

The  mighty  ffhoets  of  our  ffreat  Harrys  roae^ 
And  armed  Edwards  looVd  with  anxious  eyes^ 

To  see  this  fleet  amon^  unequal  foeSi 
By  whidi  &te  promued  them  their  Charles  should  rise 

Meantime  the  Belgians  tack  upon  our  rear, 
And  raldnc[  chase^^uns  through  our  sterns  they  send: 

dose  by,  their  fire-ships,  like  jackals,  appear, 
Who  on  their  lions  for  the  prey  attencL 

Silent  in  smoke  of  cannon  they  come  on : 
Such  vapours  once  did  fiery  Cacus  hide : 

In  these  the  height  of  pleased  revenge  is  shown. 
Who  bum  oontentea  by  another*s  side. 

Sometimes  firom  fighting  squadrons  of  each  fleets 
Deceived  themselves,  or  to  preserve  some  tnsiadf 

Two  grM>pling  ^tnas  on  the  ocean  meet, 
And  luiglish  fires  with  Belgian  flames  contend. 

Now,  at  each  tack,  our  little  fleet  grows  less ; 

And,  like  maim*d  fowl,  swim  la^;ing  on  the  main ; 
Their  greater  loss  their  numbers  scarce  confiBes, 

Whue  they  lose  cheaper  than  the  ED^^ish  gauL 

Have  you  not  seen,  when,  whistled  firom  the  fist^ 
Some  fiJcon  stoops  at  what  her  eye  deaign*dy 

And,  with  her  eagerness  the  quarry  miss*d^ 
StiHaight  flies  at  cheds,  and  dips  it  down  the  wind  f 

The  dastard  crow  that  to  the  wood  made  wing^ 
And  sees  the  groves  no  shdter  can  afford, 

With  her  loud  caws  her  craven  kind  does  bring. 
Who,  safe  in  numbers,  puff  the  noUe  bird. 

Among  the  Dutdi  thus  Albemarle  did  fiure : 
He  could  not  conauer,  and  disdained  to  fly ; 

Fast  hope  of  safety,  xwas  his  latest  care, 
Like  nlling  C»e%r,  decently  to  die. 

Yet  pity  did  his  manly  spirit  moveu 
To  see  those  perish  who  so  well  nad  fought ; 

And  generously  with  his  despair  he  strove^ 
Besdred  to  live  till  he  their  safety  wnm|^t» 


Let  other  maam  write  his  prosperooa  fSiie^ 
Of  oonqaer'd  nations  telJ,  and  kings  reetored : 

Bat  mine  shall  sing  of  his  eclipsed  estate, 
Whidi,  like  the  san*%  more  wonders  does  aflbid. 

He  drew  his  mighty  frigates  all  hefore^ 

On  which  the  foe  his  fruitless  force  employs : 

His  weak  ones  deep  into  his  rear  he  hore 
Remote  ftt>m  guns,  as  sick  men  from  the  noise. 

His  fierr  cannon  did  their  passsoe  goide, 
And  mllowing  smoke  ohscureathem  from  the  to9 ; 

Tluis  Lnael  safe  from  the  fjgrptian's  pride^ 
By  flaming  piUars,  and  by  douda^  did  ga 

Ebewhere  the  Belgian  force  we  did  defeat^ 
Biit  here  our  courages  did  theirs  subdue : 

So  Xenophon  once  led  that  fiuned  retreat^ 
Whidx  first,  the  Asian  empire  overthrew. 

OThe  foe  approached,  and  one  for  his  bold  sin 

Was  suzuc ;  as  he  that  touch'd  the  ark  was  skin : 
The  wild  waves  masterM  him  and  suck*d  him  in. 
Ami  umiling  eddies  dimpled  on  the  main. 

This  seen,  the  rest  at  awful  distance  stood : 
As  if  they  had  been  there  as  servants  set 

To  stay,  or  to  go  on,  as  he  thought  good, 
And  not  pursue  but  wait  on  his  retreat. 

So  Libyan  huntsmen,  on  some  sand^  plain, 
From  shady  coverts  roused,  the  hon  diase : 

The  kinsly  beast  roars  out  with  loud  disdain, 
And  uowly  movea^  unknowing  to  give  place. 

But  if  some  one  approach  to  dare  his  force, 
He  swings  his  tail,  and  swiftly  turns  him  round ; 

With  one  paw  seizes  on  his  trembling  horse, 
And  witn  the  other  tears  him  to  the  ground. 

Amidst  these  toils  succeeds  the  balmy  night ; 

Now  hissing  waters  the  quench*d  guns  restors ; 
And  weary  waves,  witiidrawing  from  the  fight^ 

lie  lull^  and' panting  on  the  silent  shore. 

The  jnoon  shone  dear  on  the  becalmed  flood, 
Where  while  her  beams  like  glittering  silver  plqr» 

Upon  the  deck  our  careful  g^ml  stood, 
Andfteeplj  mused  on  the  suoqeeding  day. 
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*  That  happj  son,"  said  he»  '^  wiU  rise  agrfi^ 

Who  twioe  TictoriouB  did  our  navy  aee : 
And  I  alone  mnat  view  him  rise  in  vain, 
Without  one  raj  of  all  his  star  for  meu 

*  Tet  like  an  English  general  wiU  I  die^ 

And  all  the  ocean  inake  mj  spadoos  f^rt : 
Women  and  oowaida  on  the  land  maj  he. 
The  sea's  a  tomb  that's  proper  for  the  bnife.* 

Bestless  he  pass'd  the  remnants  of  the  mgfati 
Till  the  fresh  air  proclaimed  the  morning  nigh : 

And  burning  ships,  the  martjrs  of  the  fight. 
With  paler  fir»i  beheld  the  eastern  sky. 

But  now,  his  stores  of  ammunition  spent^ 

His  ncJced  valour  is  his  only  guard ; 
Bare  thunders  are  fix>m  his  dumb  cannon  aent^ 

And  solitary  guns  are  scarcely  heard. 

Thus  &r  had  fortune  power,  here  forced  to  stay. 
Nor  longer  durst  with  virtue  be  at  strife ; 

This,  as  a  ransom,  Albemarle  did  pay 
For  an  the  glories  of  so  great  a  lifo. 

For  now  brave  Bupert  fix>m  a&r  appears^ 
Whose  waving  streamers  the  glad  general  knows : 

With  fiillHBpreaa  sails  his  eager  navy  steers, 
And  every  ship  in  swift  proportion  grows. 

The  anxious  prince  had  heard  the  cann<m  long^ 
And  from  that  length  of  time  dire  omens  drew 

OfjEnglish  overmatched,  and  Dutch  too  strongs 
Who  never  fought  three  days,  but  to  puistte. 

Then,  as  an  eagle,  who,  with  pious  care. 

Was  beatinjz  widely  on  the  winj;  for  prey. 
To  her  now  auent  evrie  does  repair, 

*  And  finds  her  callow  infiuits  forced  away : 

Stung  with  her  love,  she  stoops  upon  the  phun, 
The  broken  air  loud  whistling  as  she  flies : 

She  stops  and  listezis,  and  shoots  forth  again, 
And  guides  her  pinions  by  her  young  ones'  orisa. 

With  such  kind  passion  hastes  the  prince  to  tfjtki^ 
And  spreads  his  flying  canvas  to  the  sound ; 

Him,  whom  no  danger,  were  he  there^  could  4f|M 
Now,  absent,  eveiy  little  noise  can  wound. 
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Ab  in  a  draii|^  the  thint 7  creatares  07, 
And  gi^  vpon  the  gathered  dcnide  for  nJn: 

And  first  the  martlet  meets  it  in  the  nkj. 
And  with  wet  wings  joys  all  the  feather*d  trsln. 

With  each  ghwi  hearts  did  our  despairinir  men 
Sahite  the  appeaianoe  of  the  pnnce's  fleet : 

And  each  ambitiously  would  daim  the  ken. 
That  with  first  eyes  did  distant  safety  nwsi. 

The  Dutch,  who  came  like  greedy  hinds  befbie^ 
To  reap  the  harvest  their  ripe  ears  did  yiekl : 

Now  look  like  those,  when  rolling  thunders  roar. 
And  sheets  of  lightning  blast  tiie  standing  fieuL 

Full  in  the  pxince*s  passage,  hills  of  sand 
And  dangerous  flats  in  secret  ambush  IsT, 

Where  the  fidse  tides  skim  o*er  the  cover*a  land. 
And  seamen  with  dissembled  depths  betray. 

The  wily  Dutch,  who^  like  &]l*n  angels,  fear*d 
Ihis  new  Messiah's  coming,  there  did  waity 

And  round  the  veige  their  braving  vessels  steer'd. 
To  tempt  his  courage  with  so  nur  a  bait^ 

But  he,  unmoved,  contemns  their  idle  threat^ 
Secure  of  fione  whene'er  he  nlease  to  fi^t : 

His  cold  experience  tempers  all  his  heat, 
And  inbied  worth  does  boasting  valour  slight. 

Heroic  virtue  did  his  actions  ffuide, 

And  he  the  substance  not  the  appearance  chose : 
To  rescue  one  such  friend  he  took  m(»«  pride. 

Than  to  destroy  whole  thousands  of  sudi  foes. 

But  when  approached,  in  strict  embraces  bound, 
Bupert  a^  Albemarle  toj^her  grow ; 

He  joys  to  have  his  firiend  in  safSsty  found, 
Which  he  to  none  but  to  that  finend  would  owe. 

The  dieerful  soldiers,  with  new  stores  supplied. 
Now  lonff  to  execute  their  spleenfiil  will ; 

And,  in  revenge  for  thoee  three  days  they  tried, 
Wish  one,  Uke  Joshua's,  when  the  sun  stood  stilL 

Thus  reinforced,  against  the  adverse  fleet, 
Btill  doubling  ours,  brave  Bupert  leads  the  way : 

With  the  first  bliishes  of  the  mom  they  meef 
And  bring  night  bade  upon  the  new-bom  < 
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Wb  presenoe  soon  blows  up  the  kiiKJling  fij^ 
Ajod  his  loud  guiu  speak  thidk  like  aiupy  men: 

It  seem*d  as  slaughter  had  been  breathed  all  ni^^t^ 
And  death  new  pointed  his  dull  dart  again. 

The  Dutch  too  well  his  mighty  conduct  knew. 

And  matddess  courage,  since  the  former  fignt : 
Whose  navy  like  a  sti£f-stretch'd  cord  did  show. 

Till  he  bore  in  and  bent  them  into  flights 

The  wind  he  shares,  while  half  their  fleet  ofiendi 

His  open  side,  and  high  above  him  shows : 
Upon  the  rest  at  pleasure  he  descends^ 

And,  doubly  harm*d,  he  double  harms  bestows. 

Behind,  the  general  mends  his  weair  pace, 

And  suUemy  to  his  revenge  he  saus : 
So  glides  some  trodden  serpent  on  the  grass. 

And  long  behind  his  wounded  volume  trailSi 

The  increasing  sound  is  borne  to  either  shore^ 
And  for  their  stakes  the  throwing  nations  fear : 

Tlieir  passions  double  with  the  cannon's  roar, 
And  with  warm  wishes  each  man  combats  thera. 

Hied  thick  and  dose  as  when  the  fight  begun. 

Their  huge  unwieldy  navy  wastes  away ; 
So  sicken  wanin£[  moons  too  near  the  sun, 

And  blunt  their  crescents  on  the  edge  of  day. 

And  now  reduced  on  equal  terms  to  fight, 

Tlieir  ships  like  wasted  patrimonies  show ; 
Where  the  thin  scattering  trees  admit  the  light, 

And  shun  each  other's  shadows  as  they  grow. 

The  warlike  prince  had  sever*d  from  the  rest  | 

Two  giant  ships,  the  pride  of  all  the  main ;  . 

Which  with  his  one  so  vigorously  he  press'd,  | 

And  flew  so  home  they  could  not  nse  agam.  ' 

Already  batter'd,  by  his  lee  they  lay,  | 

In  vain  upon  the  passing  winds  they  call :  I 

The  passing  winds  through  their  torn  canvas  plaj,  I 

And  fla^^ing  sails  on  heartless  sailors  &U.  I 

Tlieir  onen'd  sides  receive  a  gloomv  light,  i 

Dreaoful  as  day  let  in  to  shades  below ; 
Without,  grim  death  rides  bare&oed  in  their  Bi|^  { 

And  urges  entering  billows  as  they  flow. 
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When  one  dixe  shot^  the  last  thef  ooukLeupphry 
CSoee  bj  the  board  the  prince^  main-maat  bore: 

All  three  now  heTplesB  by  each  other  lie, 
And  this  oftenda  not>  and  those  fear  no  more. 

So  have  I  seen  some  fearful  hare  maintain 
A  course,  till  tired  before  the  dog  she  lay : 

Who,  stretchM  behind  her,  pants  upon  the  plaii^ 
Piast  power  to  kill,  as  she  to  get  away. 

With  his  loFd  tongue  he  fidntly  licks  his  prey ; 

His  warm  breath  blows  her  flix  up  as  she  hes ; 
She,  trembling,  creeps  upon  the  ground  away, 

And  looks  back  to  him  with  beseeching  eyes. 

Hieprinoe  unjustly  does  his  stars  accuse, 
Wnich  hinder*d  him  to  push  his  fortune  on ; 

For  what  they  to  his  courage  did  refuse^ 
By  mortal  yalour  neyer  must  be  done. 

This  lasky  hour  the  wise  Batavian  takes. 
And  warns  his  tattered  fleet  to  follow  home : 

Proud  to  haye  so  got  off  with  equal  stakea^ 
Where  twas  a  triiunph  not  to  be  overcome. 

The  general's  force,  as  kept  aliye  by  fight^ 
Now,  not  opposed,  no  longer  can  pursue : 

Lasting  till  Heayen  had  done  his  courage  rifl^t ; 
When  he  had  oonquer*d  he  his  weakness  knew. 

He  casts  a  frown  on  the  departing  foe^ 
And  sighs  to  see  him  qmt  the  watery  field ; 

His  stem  fix*d  eyes  no  satis£Eu;tion  show. 
For  all  the  glories  which  the  fight  did  yield. 

Though,  as  when  fiends  did  miracles  ayow. 

He  stands  confessed  ey*n  by  the  boastful  Dutch : 
He  only  does  his  conquest  disayow, 

And  thinks  too  little,  what  they  found  too  much 

Betum*d,  he  with  the  fleet  resolyed  to  stay ; 

No  tender  thoughts  of  home  his  heart  diyide ; 
Domestic  joys  .and  cares  he  puts  away ; 
.  For  realms  are  households  which  the  great  must  guide 

.  As  those  who  unripe  yeins  in  mines  ezplorey 

On  the  rich  bed  again  the  warm  turilay, 
Till  time  digests  the  yet  imperfect  orCi 
And  Imow  it  will  be  gold  another  day : 
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So  looks  our  monarcih  on  this  mrlj  fight^ 
Th*  easajT  and  rudimentB  of  great  auooeos 

Which  all-matnrinff  time  must  bring  to  lig;hty 
While  he,  like  Heaven,  does  each  day^s 

Heaven  ended  not  the  first  or  second  day, 
Yet  each  was  perfect  to  the  woric  designed : 

God  and  kings  work,  when  they  their  work  aurrej^ 
A  passive  aptness  in  all  subjects  find. 

In  burden'd  vessels  firsts  with  speedy  care, 
His  plenteous  stores  do  seasoned  tmiber  send: 

Tliither  the  brawny  carpenters  repair, 
And  as  the  suigeons  of  maim*d  ships  attend. 

With  cord  and  canvas  from  rich  Hambuigh  sent^ 
EUs  navy*s  moulted  wings  he  imps  once  more ; 

Tall  Norway  fir,  their  masts  in  battle  spent| 
And  English  oak,  sprung  leaks  and  planks^  restonu 

AH  hands  employed,  the  royal  woric  grows  warm : 
Like  labounng  bees  on  a  long  summer*s  day. 

Some  sound  the  trumpet  for  the  rest  to  swarm. 
And  some  on  bells  of  tasted  lilies  play. 

With  c[luey  wax  some  new  foundations  lay 
Of  viigin  combs,  which  from  the  roof  are  hong : 

Some  arm'd  within  doors  upon  duty  stay, 
Or  tend  the  sick,  or  educate  the  young. 

•  So  here  some  pick  out  bullets  from  the  sidee^ 

Some  drive  old  oakum  through  each  seam  and  lift : 
Their  left  hand  does  the  calking-iron  suide. 
The  rattling  mallet  with  the  right  wey  lifL 

With  boiling  pitch  another  near  at  hand. 
From  frionolv  Sweden  brought,  the  seams  instopa* 

Which  well  laid  o'er,  the  salt  sea-waves  withstand) 
And  shakes  them  from  the  rising  beak  in  drops. 

Some  the  gall*d  ropes  with  dawby  marline  bind. 
Or  cere-«loth  masts  with  strong  tarpawling  coata : 

To  tiy  new  shrouds  one  mounts  into  the  wind. 
And  one,  below,  their  ease  or  stiffiiess  noteii 

Our  careftil  monareh  stands  in  person  by. 
His  new-cast  cannons*  ^rmness  to  explore : 

Hie  strenffth  of  big-com*d  powder  loves  to  iij, 
And  ball  and  cartridge  sorts  for  every  boie. 
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Sidi  dftT  briogi  fresh  sopplies  of  anns  and  mtiDf 
And  ahipB  wnich  all  laot  winter  were  abroad ; 

And  soch  as  fitted  ainoe  the  fis^t  had  beei^ 
Or  new  from  atodca  were  fSui*n  into  the  road. 

TTiesoodly  London  in  her  gallant  trim. 

(T%e  imoenix  daughter  of  the  vaniahNl  old,) 
Like  a  noh  bride  does  to  the  ocean  swim, 

And  on  her  ahadow  rides  in  floating  gold. 

Her  flag  aloft  spread  ruffling  to  the  wind. 

And  sanguine  streamers  seem  the  flood  to  fire: 
The  weayer,  charm*d  with  what  his  loom  design*^ 

Gkws  on  to  sea,  and  knows  not  to  retire. 

With  roomy  decks,  her  suns  of  mi^^ty  strensth, 
Whose  low-laid  moutbs  each  mounting  biUow  larea: 

Deep  in  her  draught,  and  warlike  in  herlangth. 
She  seems  a  sea-wasp  flying  on  the  waves. 

This  martial  present,  pioualy  design'd. 
The  loyal  city  give  their  best-loved  king: 

And,  with  a  bounty  ample  aa  the  wind. 
Built,  fitted,  ana  maintained,  to  aid  him  bring. 

By  viewing  nature,  nature's  handmaid,  art 
Makes  mifl^tv  thing^s  from  small  beginnings  grow ; 

Thus  fishes  first  to  shipping  did  impaii. 
Their  tail  the  rudder,  and  their  head  the  prow. 

Some  log  perhaps  upon  the  waters  swam. 
An  useless  drift,  which  rudely  cut  within, 

And,  hollow*d,  first  a  floating  trough  became^ 
And  'cross  some  rivulet  passage  did  begin. 

In  shipping  such  as  this,  the  Lish  kern, 
Ana  untaught  Indian,  on  the  stream  did  slide: 

Ere  sharo-ked'd  boata  to  stem  the  flood  did  leam^ 
Or  finAike  oars  did  spread  from  either  side. 

Add  but  a  sail,  and  Saturn  so  appear'd, 
Wh^n  from  lost  empire  he  to  exile  went, 

And  with  the  golden  age  to  Tvber  steer'd^ 
Where  coin  and  commerce  nrst  he  did  mvent 

Bude  as  their  ships  was  navij^tion  then ; 

No  useful  compass  or  mendian  known ; 
CoastiiK^  they  kept  the  knd  within  theirken, 

And  &aw  no  North  but  when  the  Fbl»«tar  shoM^ 
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Of  an  who  smoe  have  used  the  open  w&tk, 
Than  the  hold  English  none  more  fune  have  won: 

Beyond  the  year,  and  out  of  heaven's  high  way, 
They  make  discoveries  where  they  see  no  sun. 

But  what  so  lon^  in  vain,  and  yet  unknown. 

Bv  poor  mankind's  henighted  wit  is  sou^t^ 
Shall  m  this  age  to  Britain  first  he  shown, 

And  hence  he  to  admiring  nations  taught^ 

The  ehhs  of  tides  and  their  mysterious  flow. 
We,  as  arts*  elements,  shall  understand, 

And  as  hy  line  upon  the  ocean  go. 
Whose  paths  shall  he  fetmiliar  as  the  land. 

Instructed  ships  shall  sail  to  quick  commerce^ 
B^  which  remotest  reeions  are  allied  ; 

Which  makes  one  city  of  the  universe ; 
Where  some  may  gain,  and  all  may  he  supplied. 

Then  we  upon  our  glohe*s  last  verge  shall  go, 
And  view  the  ocean  leaning  on  the  sky : 

From  thence  our  rolling  neighhours  we  shall  know, 
And  on  the  lunar  world  securely  pry. 

This  I  foretel  from  your  auspicious  care, 
Who  great  in  search  of  God  and  nature  grow ; 

Who  hest  your  wise  Creator's  praise  declare, 
Since  hest  to  praise  his  works  is  hest  to  know. 

O  trulv  royal !  who  hehold  the  law 
And  rule  of  heings  in  your  Maker's  mind: 

Axxd  thence,  like  limbecs,- rich  ideas  draw. 
To  fit  the  levoird  use  of  human-kind. 

But  first  the  toils  of  war  we  must  endure, 
And  from  th'  injurious  Dutch  redeem  the  i 

War  makes  the  valiant  of  his  right  secure, 
And  gives  up  fraud  to  be  chastised  with  < 

Already  were  the  Belgians  on  our  coast, 
Whose  fleet  more  mighty  everv  day  became 

By  late  success,  which  tney  did  falsely  boast, 
And  now  by  first  appearing  seem'd  to  daixxL 

Designings  subtle,  diligent,  and  close, 
Thev  knew  to  manage  war  by  wise  delay : 

Yet  aU  those  arts  their  vanity  did  crossL 
And  by  their  pride  their  prudence  dia  betn^. 


KoTBtaid  the Engliah  long;  but  well  sapplied. 
Appear  as  numeroua  as  th'  insultiiig  foe: 

The  combat  now  by  courage  must  be  tried. 
And  the  success  the  braver  nation  show. 

There  was  the  Plymouth  squadron  now  come  in, 

Which  in  the  Straits  last  winter  was  abroad ; 
Which  twice  on  Biscay's  working  bay  had  been. 

And  on  the  midland  sea  the  Frendi  had  awed. 
Old  expert  Allen,  loyal  all  alon^ 

Famed  for  his  action  on  the  Smyrna  fleet : 
And  Holmes,  whose  name  shall  live  in  epic  song^ 

While  music  numbers^  or  while  verse  nas  feet 

Holmes^  the  Achates  of  the  general's  fight ; 

Who  first  bewitch'd  our  eyes  with  (&inea  gold: 
As  once  old  Cato  in  the  Boman  sisht 

Ihe  tempting  fruits  of  Afric  did  unfold. 

With  him  went  Spra^  as  bountiful  as  brave^ 

Whom  his  hi^  courage  to  command  had  broii|^: 

Harman,  who  did  the  twice-fired  Barry  save, 
And  in  his  burning  ship  undaunted  fou^^t. 

Young  Hollis  on  a  muse  by  Mars  begot^ 
Born,  CsBsar-like,  to  write  and  act  great  deeds : 

Impatient  to  revenge  his  &tal  shot^ 
His  right  hand  doubly  to  his  left  succeeds 

Thousands  were  there  in  darker  fame  that  dwell, 
Whose  deeds  some  nobler  poem  shall  adorn: 

And.  though  to  me  unknown,  they  sure  fought  weD^ 
Whom  Bupert  led,  and  who  were  British  bom. 

Of  every  size  an  hundred  fighting  sail : 
So  vast  the  navy  now  at  anchor  rides, 

That  underneath  it  the  prees'd  waters  &il, 
And  with  its  weight  it'shoulders  off  the  tides. 

Now,  anchors  weigh*d,  the  seamen  shout  so  shrill. 
Thai  hcAven,  and  earth,  and  the  wide  ocean  rin^i : 

A  bree«e  from  westward  waits  their  sails  to  fill, 
4i>d  rests  in  those  high  beds  his  downy  wings. 

The  wanr  Dutch  this  gpathering  storm  foresaw, 
And  cuust  not  bide  it  on  the  English  coast : 

Behiiid  their  treacherous  shallows  tbey  withdraw. 
And  th«n  laj  anarw  to  catch  the  British  hoit 
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So  the  fiJae  spider,  when  her  nets  are  spread, 
Deep  ambushed  in  her  silent  den  does  lie ; 

And  feels  hr  off  th^  tremblin|;  of  her  thready 
Whose  filmy  oord  should  bind  the  straggling  flj. 

Then  if  at  last  she  find  him  fiist  beset^ 
She  issues  forth,  and  runs  along  her  loom : 

She  joys  to  touch  the  captive  in  her  net, 
And  drag  tiie  little  wretch  in  triumph  homeu 

The  Belgians  hoped,  that,  with  disorder'd  haste^ 
Our  deep-out  keels  upon  the  sands  mi^^t  run: 

Orj^  with  caution  leisurely  were  past^ 
Their  numerous  gross  might  churge  us  one  bj  one. 

But  with  a  fore-wind  pushing  them  aboye^ 
And  swelling  tide  that  heaved  them  from  below, 

0*er  the  blind  flats  our  warlike  squadrons  move^ 
And  with  spread  sails  to  welcome  battle  go. 

It  seemM  as  there  the  British  Keptune  stood. 
With  all  his  hosts  of  waters  at  command. 

Beneath  them  to  submit  th*  officious  flood, 
And  with  his  trident  shoved  them  off  the  sand. 

To  the  pale  foes  they  suddenly  draw  near. 
And  summon  them  to  unexpected  fight: 

They  start  like  murderers  when  ghosts  appear, 
Ajid  draw  their  curtains  in  the  dead  of  night. 

Kow  van  to  van  the  foremost  squadrons  meet, 
The  midmost  battles  hasting  up  behind : 

Who  view  hr  off  the  storm  of  fidling  sleet, 
And  hear  their  thunder  rattling  in  the  wind. 

At  length  the  adverse  admirals  appear ; 

The  two  bold  champions  of  each  countiy's  light : 
Their  eyes  describe  the  lists  as  they  come  near. 

And  draw  the  lines  of  death  before  they  fi^^t. 

The  distance  judged  for  shot  of  eveiy  size. 
The  linstocks  touch,  the  ponderous  ball  expires : 

The  vigorous  seaman  eveiy  port-hole  plies, 
And  adds  his  heart  to  every  gun  he  finn ! 

Fierce  was  the  fi^ht  on  the  proud  Belgians*  side^ 
For  honour,  which  they  seldom  fought  bcfors : 

But  now  th^  bv  their  own  vain  boasts  were  tie^ 
And  foroeo,  at  least  in  show,  to  prise  it  moiib 
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But  sharp  remembnuioe  on  the  EDgliah  part^ 
And  shame  of  being  matched  by  such  a  foc^ 

Rouse  oooadoua  virtue  up  in  every  hearty 
And  seeming  to  be  stronger  makes  them  sa 

Not  loiu^  the  Belgians  could  that  fleet  sustain. 
Which  did  two  generals*  fates  and  Cseear^s  bear : 

Each  several  ship  a  victory  did  gain, 
As  Rupert  or  as  Albemarle  wore  there. 

Their  batter'd  admiral  too  soon  withdrew, 
Unthank*d  by  owrs  for  his  imfinish^d  fight: 

But  he  the  minds  of  his  Dutch  masters  knew. 
Who  callM  that  providence  which  we  call'd  flight. 

Never  did  men  more  jovfiilly  obey, 

Or  sooner  understood  the  sign  to  fly : 
With  such  alacrity  they  bore  away. 

As  if  to  piaise  them  all  the  States  stood  by. 

O  &mous  leader  of  the  Belgian  fleet, 

Thy  monument  inscribed  such  praise  shall  wetr^ 
As  "Vano  timely  flying  once  did  meet^ 

Because  he  did  not  of  his  Rome  despair. 

Behold  that  navy,  which  a  while  before 
Provoked  the  tardy  English  to  the  fight ; 

Now  draw  their  beaten  vessels' close  to  shores 
Ab  larks  lie  dared  to  shun  the  hobbies  flighi. 

Whoe'er  would  English  monuments  surv^, 
In  other  records  may  our  courage  know: . 

But  let  them  hide  the  storv  of  this  day. 
Whose  fame  was  blemish*d  by  too  base  a  fba. 

Or  if  too  busily  thev  will  inouire 

Into  a  victory,  which  we  disdain ; 
Then  let  them  know,  the  Belgians  did  retire 

Before  the  patron  saint  of  mjured  Spain. 

Repenting  England  this  reven^fiil  day 
To  Philip*a  manes  did  an  oflering  bring : 

England,  which  first^  by  leading  them  astray. 
Hatched  up  rebellion  to  destroy  her  king. 

Oar  ftthers  bent  their  baneful  industry, 

Tip  chfldc  a  monarchythat  slowly  grew ; 
Bat  did  not  Fnmoa  or  Holland*!  &te  fowee^ 

Whoao  rinng  power  to  swift  dominion  flow; 
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In  fortune's  empire  blindlj  thus  we  go^ 

And  wander  after  pathless  destiny ; 
Whose  dark  resorts  since  prudence  cannot  knoWi 

In  Yain  it  would  provide  for  what  shall  be. 

But  whatever  English  to  the  blest  shall  go» 
And  the  fourth  Hany  or  first  Orange  meet ; 

Find  him  disowning  of  a  Bourbon  foe, 
And  him  detesting  a  Batavian  fleet. 

Now  on  their  coasts  our  conquering  navy  lides^ 
Waylays  their  merchants,  and  their  land  besets ; 

Each  day  new  wealth  without^  their  care  provides ; 
They  lie  asleep  with  prizes  in  their  nets. 

So,  close  behind  some  promontory  lie 
The  huge  leviathans  to  attend  their  prey ; 

And  give  no  chaoe,  but  swallow  in  the  try. 
Which  through  their  gaping  jaws  mistake  the  way. 

Nor  was  this  all ;  in  ports  and  roads  remote, 
Destructive  firos  among  whole  fleets  we  send ; 

Triumphant  flames  upon  the  water  float, 
And  out-bound  ships  at  home  their  voyage  end. 

Those  various  squadrons,  variously  design'd, 
Each  vessel  freighted  with  a  several  load, 

Each  squadron  waiting  for  a  several  wind, 
All  find  but  one,  to  oum  them  in  the  road. 

Some  bound  for  Guinea,  golden  sand  to  find. 
Bore  all  the  gauds  the  simple  natives  wear : 

Some,  for  the  pride  of  Turkisn  courts  design'd. 
For  folded  turbans  finest  Holland  bear. 

Some  English  wool,  vez*d  in  a  Belgian  loom, 
And  into  cloth  of  spongy  softness  made, 

Did  into  France  or  colder  Denmark  doom. 
To  ruin  with  worse  ware  our  staple  trade. 

Our  greedy  seamen  rummage  every  hold. 
Smile  on  the  booty  of  each  wealthier  chest ; 

And,  as  the  priests  who  with  their  gods  make  bold, 
Take  what  they  like,  and  sacrifice  the  rest 

But  ah !  how  insincere  are  all  our  loys ! 

Which  sent  from  heaven,  like  ligfitninff  make  no  i^ 
Their  palling  taste  the  journey's  length  aiBstroj% 

Or  grief;  .lent  poet,  o'ertakes  them  on  the  way. 
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SweU'd  with  our  late  successes  on  the  foe, 
Whidi  France  and  HoOand  wanted  power  to  GitM% 

We  urge  an  unseen  &te  to  lay  us  low, 
And  feed  their  envious  eyes  with  "Rngl^i^h  losa. 

Each  element  his  dread  command  obem 
Who  makes  or  ruins  with  a  smile  or  frown ; 

Who,  as  hv  one  he  did  our  nation  raise, 
So  now  he  with  another  pulls  us  down. 

Tet,  London,  empress  of  the  northern  clime, 
By  an  high  &te  thou  greatly  didst  expire ; 

Great  as  the  world*s,  which  at  the  death  of  time 
Must  &11,  and  rise  a  nobler  frame  by  fiie  I 

As  when  some  dire  usurper  heaven  provides, 
To  scourge  his  country  with  a  lawless  swaj ; 

His  birth,  perhaps,  some  pettv  village  hides, 
And  seta  his  cradle  out  of  mrtun^s  way. 

Till  fullv  rii|e  his  8wellin|;  &te  breaks  out, 
And  hurries  him  to  mighty  mischief  on ; 

His  prince  surprised  at  first  no  ill  could  doubt, 
And  wants  tne  power  to  meet  it  when  'tis  ^own. 

Such  was  the  rise  of  this  prodigious  fire. 

Which,  in  mean  buildings  firet  obe^nirel^  bred. 

From  thence  did  soon  to  open  streets  a^pire^ 
And  straight  to  palaces  and  temples  spread. 

The  diligence  of  trades  and  noiseful  gain. 
And  luxury  more  late,  asleep  were  laid  : 

All  was  the  night's ;  and  in  her  silent  reign 
No  sound  tl^  rest  of  nature  did  invade. 

In  this  deep  quiet,  from  what  source  unknown, 
Those  seeds  of  fire  their  &tal  birth  disclose ; 

And  first  few  scattering  sparks  about  were  blown. 
Big  with  the  flames  tnat  to  our  ruin  rose. 

Then  in  some  dose-pent  room  it  crept  along^ 
And  smouldering  as  it  went,  in  silence  fed ; 

Till  the  infimt  monster,  with  devouring  strongs 
Walk*d  boldly  upright  with  exalted  head. 

Kow  like  some  rich  or  mighty  murderer. 
Too  great  for  prison,  which  he  brea^^s  with  gold ; 

Who  fresher  for  new  misohieib  does  appear. 
And  darai  the  woild  to  tax  him  with  the  old : 
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More  than  his  guards  bia  sorrows  made  him  knoiri^ 
And  pious  tears  which  down  his  cheeks  did  ahoww 

The  wretched  in  his  grief  foi^t  their  own ; 
So  much  the  pity  of  a  king  has  power. 

He  wept  the  flames  of  what  ho  loved  so  wel^ 
And  what  so  well  had  merited  his  love : 

For  never  prince  in  grace  did  more  excel, 
Or  royal  city  more  in  duty  strove. 

Nor  with  an  idle  care  did  he  behold : 

Subjects  may  grieve,  but  monarchs  must  rednfll ; 
He  cheers  the  fearful  and  commends  the  bold, 

And  makes  despairers  hope  for  good  miooMfc 

Himself  directs  what  first  is  to  be  done, 
And  orders  all  the  succours  which  they  bripg: 

The  helpfiil  and  the  good  about  him  run, 
And  xorm  an  army  worthy  such  a  king. 

He  sees  the  dire  contagion  spread  so  fast, 

That  where  it  seizes,  all  relief  ia  vain : 
Anii  therefore  must  imwillingly  lay  waste 

That  country,  which  woulu  else  the  foe  niMntahi. 

The  powder  blows  up  all  before  the  fire : 
Th^  amazed  flames  stand  ^ther*d  on  a  heap ; 

And  from  the  precipice's  bnuk  retire, 
Afraid  to  venture  on  so  large  a  leap. 

Thus  fighting  fires  awhile  themselves  consume^ 
But  straight  like  Turks,  forced  on  to  win  or  du^ 

They  first  lay  tender  bridges  of  their  fume^ 
And  o'er  the  breach  in  unctuous  vapours  fly. 

Part  stays  for  passage,  till  a  gust  of  wind 
Ships  o'er  their  forces  in  a  shining  sheet : 

Fart  creeping  luider  groimd  their  journey  blind, 
And  chnibiDg  from  below  their  fellows  meet. 

Thus  to  some  desert  plain,  or  old  wood-side, 
Dire  night-hags  come  from  far  to  dance  their  round ; 

And  o*er  broad  rivers  on  their  fiends  they  rid 
Or  sweep  in  clouds  above  the  blasted  grou 

No  help  avails  :  for,  hydra-like,  the  fire 
Lifts  up  his  hundred  heads  to  aim  his  way : 

And  scarce  the  wealthy  can  one  half  retiro^ 
Before  he  rushes  in  to  share  the  prey. 


Charles  IL  at  the  Fire  of  London. 


**  HlmMlf  dlTMto  wbftt  first  i»  to  b«  done, 
Aad  orden  Mil  the  saoooan  which  they  bring.^ 


v.^v 


JYIDKM 


'^^^'^A^m- 


SS^aiL 


AJSnSVB  lORABIIIB. 

ITie  rich  grow  suppliant,  and  the  poor  grow  proud : 
Those  offer  mighty  gain,  and  these  a^  more : 

So  void  of  pity  is  the  ignohle  crowd, 
When  otnen'  ruin  may  increase  their  store. 

Ab  those,  who  live  by  shores,  with  joy  behold 
Soine  wealthy  vessel  split  or  stranded  nieh ; 

And  from  the  rocks  leap  down  for  shipwre^d  gok^ 
And  seek  the  tempest  which  the  others  fly : 

So  these  but  wait  the  owner*s  last  despair, 
And  what^s  permitted  to  the  flames  ini^e ; 

Ev^  from  their  iaws  they  hungry  iQprsels  tear, 
And  on  their  backs  the  spoib  of  YulcaQ  lade. 

The  days  were  all  in  this  lost  labour  spent ; 

And  when  the  weary  king  gave  place  to  nighty 
His  beams  he  to  his  royal  brother  lenl^ 

And  so  shone  still  in  his  reflective  li^^t. 

Lkdit  came,  but  without  darkness  or  repose, 
A  dismal  picture  of  the  general  doom ; 

Where  souls  distrMted.-when  the  trumpet  blowi^ 
And  half  unreiiay^witH  ilieir  bodlee.qome. 

Tlioee  who  have  Jiomes^  when  home  they  do  repair. 
To  a  last  lodgi|;ig'call  their  wandering  friends: 

Tlieir  short  uneasy  sleei>s  are  broke /^th  care^ 
To  look  how  near  t)ieir  oW&  desfruqtion  tenda. 

Tliose  who  have  none,  sit  r^tiQcl  where*  once  it  waa^ 
And  with  full  eyes  each' wonted  room  require: 

Haunting  the  vet  warm  ashes  of  the  place, 
As  miuder'd  men  walk  where  they  did  expire. 

Some  stir  up  coals  and  watch  the  vestal  fire^ 
Others  in  vain  fr^m  si^ht  of  ruin  run ; 

And  while  through  burmng  labyrinths  they  retire^ 
With  loathing  eyes  repeat  what  they  would  shun. 

l\e  most  in  fields  like  herded  beasts  lie  down, 
To  dews  obnoxious  on  the  grassy  floor; 

And  while  their  babes  in  sleep  their  sorrows  drown. 
Sad  parents  watch  the  remnants  of  their  store. 

While  by  the  motion  of  the  flames  they  guess 
What  streets  are  burning  now,  and  what  are-naaiv 

An  infant  waking  to  the  paps  would  press, 
And  meets  instead  of  milk,  a  foiling  tear. 
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No  thoiighLcan  ease  them  but  their  sovereign's  care^ 
Whose  praise  the  afflicted  as  their  comfort  8iD||. 

Ken  those  whom  want  might  drive  to  just  deapatr. 
Think  life  a  blessing  under  such  a  king. 

Meantime  he  sadlj  suffers  in  their  grief^ 
Out- weeps  an  hermit^  and  out-prays  a  saint: 

All  the  nignt  long  he  studies  their  ruief^ 
How  thej  may  be  supplied,  and  he  may  want 

*  0  God,"  said  he,  "  tly)u  patron  of  my  days, 

GKiide  of  m^  youth  in  exile  and  distress  ! 
Who  me  unfriended  brought  by  wond*rou8  waji^ 

The  kingdom  of  my  &tners  to  possess: 

''Be  thou  my  judge,  with  what  unwearied  care 

I  since  have  labour'd  for  my  people's  good; 
To  bind  the  bruises  of  a  civil  war, 

And  stop  the  issues  of  their  wasting  blood. 

'^  Thou,  who  hast  taught  me  to  forgive  the  ill. 
And  recompense,  as  friends,  the  good  misled  i 

If  mercy  be  a  precept  of  thy  will, 
Betum  that  mercy  on  thy  servant's  head. 

'^  Or  if  my  heedless  youth  has  stept  astray, 

Too  soon  forgetful  of  thy  gracious  hand ; 
On  me  alone  th^  just  displeasure  lay. 

But  take  thy  judgments  from  this  mourning  land.  [ 

^  We  all  have  sinn'd,  and  thou  hast  laid  us  low,  | 

As  humble  earth  from  whence  at  first  we  came:  | 

Like  flying  shades  before  the  clouds  we  show,  I 
And  shrink  like  parchment  in  consuming  flame. 

''O  let  it  be  enoueh  what  thou  hast  done ; 

When  spotted  deaths  ran  arm'd  through  eveiy  street 
With  poison'd  darts  which  not  the  good  could  shui^  , 

The  speedy  could  out-fly,  or  valiant  meet.  . 

^  The  living  few,  and  fVequent  funerals  then,  \ 

Proclaim  d  thy  wrath  on  this  forsaken  place:  | 

And  now  those  few,  who  are  retum*d  again,  I 

Ihy  searching  judgments  to  their  dwellings  tiBMk  i 

^  0  pan  not,  Lord,  an  absolute  decree, 

Or  bind  thy  sentence  unconditional: 
Bat  in  thy  sentence  our  remorse  foresee^  ' 

And  in  that  foresight  this  thy  doom  reoaL  i 
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"Thj  thrftmiingH,  Lord,  m  thine  thou  majiit  rarokv: 
Bat|  if  immatiible  and  fix'd  they  stand. 

Continue  still  thyself  to  give  the  strokeL 
And  kt  not  foreign  foes  oppress  thy  land." 

The  Eternal  heard,  and  from  the  heavenly  quire 
Chose  out  the  ^ruh  with  the  flaming  sword ; 

And  bade  him  swiftly  drive  th*  approadiing  fire 
From  where  our  naval  magazines  were  stored. 

The  blessed  minister  his  wings  display'd, 
And  like  a  shooting  star  he  cleft  the  night: 

He  diarged  the  flames,  and  those  that  diwbey'd 
He  lasn'd  to  duty  with  his  sword  of  light. 

The  fug[itive  flames,  chastised,  went  forth  to  prey 
On  ^ous  structures,  by  our  fi^thers  rear'd  ; 

By  which  to  heaven  they  did  a^ect  the  way, 
Ere  fiuth  in  churdmien  without  works  was  heard. 

The  wanting  orphans  saw  with  watery  eyes 
Their  founders*  charity  in  dust  laid  low  ; 

And  sent  to  God  their  eveivanswer'd  cries. 
For  he  protects  the  poor  who  made  them  so. 

Nor  could  thy  fiibric^  Fa^il,  defend  thee  long^ 
Though  thou  wert  sacred  to  thy  Maker^s  pndw : 

Though  made  immortal  by  a  poet's  song ; 
And  poets*  songs  the  Theban  walls  omild  ralM. 

The  darinff  flames  peep*d  in,  and  saw  from  fir 
The  awml  beauties  of  the  sacred  quire : 

But,  sinoe  it  was  profiyied  by  civil  war. 
Heaven  thought  it  fit  to  have  it  purged  by  flreu 

Now  down  the  narrow  streets  it  swiftly  came^ 
And  widely  opening  did  on  both  sides  prey : 

Tiiis  benefit  we  sadly  owe  the  flame, 
If  only  ruin  must  enlarge  our  way. 

And  now  four  days  the  sun  had  seen  our  woes : 
Four  nights  the  moon  beheld  th*  incessant  fire : 

It  seem*d  as  if  the  stars  more  sickly  rose,  ^ 
And  fitrther  finom  the  feverish  north  retire. 

In  the  empyrean  heaven,  the  bless*d  abode, 

The  thrones  and  the  dominions  prostrate  lie^ 
Not  darinff  to  behold  their  angry  God ; 

Vd  silence  damps  the  tuneftii  al^. 
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At  length  the  Almighty  cast  a  pitying  eye, 
And  mercy  softly  touched  his  meltinfl;  breast : 

He  saw  the  town's  one  half  in  rubbish  ue. 
And  eager  flames  drive  on  to  storm  the  rest 

An  hollow  crystal  pyramid  he  takes, 

In  firmamental  waters  dipt  above ; 
Of  it  a  broad  extinguisher  he  makes, 

And  hoods  the  flames  that  to  their  quarry  strove. 

The  vanquished  flres  withdraw  from  every  place, 

Or  full  with  feeding  sink  into  a  sleep  : 
Each  household  genius  shows  again  his  fitoe, 

And  from  the  earth  the  little  lares  creep. 

Our  king  this  more  than  natural  change  beholds ; 

With  sober  joy  his  heart  and  eyes  abound : 
To  the  All-good  his  lifted  hands  he  folds, 

And  thanks  him  low  on  his  redeemed  ground. 

As  when  sharp  frosts  had  lon^-constrain*d  the  earth, 
A  kindly  thaw  unlocks  it  with  mild  rain ; 

And  first  the  tender  blade  peeps  up  to  birth, 
And  straight  the  green  fields  laugh  with  promised  grab: 

By  such  decrrees  the  spreading  sladness  grew 
In  every  heart  whicn  fear  had  froze  before  : 

The  standing  streets  with  so  much  joy  they  vieWy 
That  with  less  grief  the  perish*d  they  deplore. 

The  father  of  the  people  opened  wide 
His  stores,  and  all  the  poor  with  plenty  fed ; 

Thus  Ood*8  anointed  GocTs  own  place  supplied. 
And  fill*d  the  empty  with  his  daily  bread. 

This  ro^  bounty  brought  its  own  reward. 
And  m  their  minds  so  deep  did  print  the 

That  if  their  ruins  sadly  they  rej^ara, 
Tis  but  with  fear  the  sight  might  drive  him 

But  so  may  he  live  long,  that  town  to  sway, 
Which  bv  his  auspice  they  will  nobler  make^ 

As  he  will  hatch  Uieir  ashes  by  his  stay. 
And  not  their  humble  ruins  now  forsake. 

They  have  not  lost  their  lovalty  by  fire ; 

Nor  is  their  courage  or  their  wealth  so  low, 
Hist  firom  his  wars  uiey  poorly  would  rating 

Or  beg  the  pity  of  a  vanquiui*d  fba. 
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Not  with  more  constancy  the  Jews  of  old; 

Bj  Cyrus  from  rewarded  exile  sent^ 
llieir  royal  dty  did  in  dust  behold, 

Or  with  more  vigour  to  rebuild  it  went. 

The  utmost  malioe  of  their  stars  is  past^ 

And  two  dire  comets,  which  have  sooureed  the  town, 
In  their  own  plague  and  fire  have  breath*d  their  last^ 

Or  dimly  in  tneir  sinking  sockets  frown. 

Kow  fr«<}uent  trines  the  happier  lishts  among^ 
And  hi^-raised  Jove,  from  his  dark  prison  freed, 

Tliose  weights  took  off  that  on  his  plaziet  hung^ 
Will  gloriously  the  new-laid  work  succeed. 

Methinks  already,  from  his  chymic  flame, 

I  see  a  city  of  more  precious  mould : 
Bich  as  the  town  whicn  nves  the  Indies  name. 

With  silver  paved,  and  all  divine  with  gold. 

Already,  labouring  with  a  mighty  fate. 

She  shakes  the  rubbish  from  her  mounting  brow. 

And  seems  to  have  reuew*d  her  charter's  date^ 
Whidi  heaven  will  to  the  death  of  time  allow* 

More  great  than  human  now,  and  more  august^ 
Kow  deified  she  from  her  fires  does  rise: 

Her  widening  streets  on  new  foimdations  trusty 
And,  opemng,  into  larger  parts  she  flies. 

Before,  she  like  some  shepherdess  did  show, 

Who  sat  to  bathe  her  by  a  river's  side ; 
Not  answering  to  her  fSame,  but  rude  and  low, 

Nor  taught  the  beauteous  arts  of  modem  prides 

Now,  like  a  maiden  queen,  she  will  behold, 
From  her  high  tturrets,  hourly  suitors  oome: 

Tlie  East  with  incense,  and  the  West  with  gold. 
Will  stand,  like  suppliants^  to  receive  her  doom* 

Tlie  silver  Thames,  her  own  domestic  flood, 
^lall  bear  her  vessels  like  a  sweeping  train ; 

And  often  wind,  as  of  his  mistress  proud, 
With  longing  eyes  to  meet  her  mce  again. 

Hie  wealthy  Taffus,  and  the  wealthier  Bhine, 
The  dory  of  tneir.  towns  no  more  shall  boast^ 

And  Seme,  that  would  with  Belgian  rivers  joia^ 
Shall  find  her  lustre  stain'd,  and  traffic  lort» 
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Tlie  TWiturous  merchant  who  de8igii*d  mora  hr^  ^ 
And  touches  on  our  hospitable  shore. 

Charmed  with  the  splendour  of  this  northern  attfi 
l^all  here  unlade  him,  and  depart  no  more. 

Our  powerful  navv  shall  no  longer  meet, 
The  wealth  of  France  or  Holland  to  invade: 

The  beauty  of  this  town,  without  a  fleets 
From  aU  the  world  shall  vindicate  her  trade. 

And,  while  this  famed  emporium  we  prepare, 
The  British  ocean  shall  such  triumphs  boast^ 

That  those  who  now  disdain  our  trade  to  share. 
Shall  rob  like  pirates  on  our  wealthy  coast. 

Already  we  have  conquered  half  the  war, 
And  the  less  daueerous  part  ia  left  behind: 

Our  trouble  now  is  out  to  make  them  dare^ 
And  not  so  great  to  vanquish  as  to  find. 

Hius  to  the  eastern  wealth  through  storms  we  go^ 
But  now,  the  Cai>e  once  doubled,  fear  no  more: 

A  constant  trade-wind  will  securely  blow, 
And  gently  lay  us  on  the  spicy  shore. 
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ABSALOM  AND  ACHITOPHEL :  A  POEM  FUBUSHXD 
1681. 

TBI  OCCASION  or  IT  EXPLAUTXIX 


TsB  Earl  of  Shaftesbury  seemed  bent  upon  the  ruin  of  the  Dukt 
of  York.  It  WM  mostly  through  his  influence  in  both  houses 
that  those  infamous  witnesses,  Gates,  Tongue,  Bedloe,  &a  were 
■o  strenuously  encouraged,  and  the  Popish  Plot,  if  not  sdiemed  by 
him,  was  at  least  cherished  by  him  and  supported.  He  had  been 
heard  to  say,  with  some  exultation,  /  wotU  pretend  to  prommme$ 
«4o  atarted  the  game,  6ul  /  am  ture  I  have  had  the  fuU  kumtimgL 
At  this  day  that  plot  appears,  to  impartial  and  disoeming  mjm, 
to  bare  beta  a  forgery  contrived  to  inflame  the  minds  of  tha 
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popeiy,  a  religioii  now  professed  by  the  duke^ 
I  for  excluding  him  from  the  throne  might  meet  with 
mAenance  and  greater  certainty  of  suoceee ;  and  it  went 
r  haring  the  deeired  eflTect. 

ndiaereet  seal  and  imprudent  conduct  of  the  Roman 
I,  for  some  time  past^  had  giren  too  much  room  for 
i;  they  having  often  openly,  and  in  defiance  of  the 
jed  lawe  of  the  kingdom,  shown  a  thorough  contempt 
estaUished  religion  of  their  country,  propagated  as 
possible  their  own  tenets,  loudly  triumphed  in  their 
,  and  daily  acquisition  of  proselytes  among  all  ranks  of 
srtthout  the  least  secrecy  or  caution.  Hence  was  the 
ipe  for  alarm ;  when  giren  it  spread  like  wildfire ;  and 
e  of  York,  as  head  of  the  party  at  which  it  was  aimed, 
ged  to  withdraw  to  Brussels,  to  avoid  the  impending 

\am  being  some  time  after  taken  ill,  produced  his  hifjk- 
dden  return,  before  his  enemies,  and  those  in  the  opposi- 
he  oourt-measures,  could  provide  for  his  reception ;  so 
ir  sdiemes  were  thus  for  a  while  disconcerted.  Lest  his 
mig^t  revive  commotion,  he  returned  again  to  Brussels, 
then  permitted  (previously)  to  retire  to  Scotland,  having 
the  strongest  assuraucea  of  his  brother^s  affection,  and 

0  to  secure  him  and  hia  heirs  the  succession.  He  had 
his  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  the  turbulent  Eari  of 
oiy  removed  from  his  seat  and  precedence  in  the  privy 
as  well  as  all  share  in  the  ministry ;  and  now  prevailed 
he  Duke  of  Monmouth  dismissed  from  all  his  posts,  and 
» Holland. 

ebnry's  views  were  to  lift  Monmouth  to  the  throne^ 
eakneeses  he  knew  he  oould  so  eflTectually  manage,  as  to 

1  nnns  of  government  in  that  case  in  his  own  handa. 
ith  was  the  eldest  of  the  king's  sons,  by  whom  he  was 

beloved.  His  mother  was  one  Mrs.  Lucy  Walteni 
e  Btflow,  a  Pembrokeshire  woman,  who  bore  him  at 
im,  in  1649,  and  between  whom  and  his  Majesty  it  was 
reported,  there  had  passed  a  contraet  of  marriage.  This 
nas  narrowly  examined  into,  and  proved  false^  to  the 
laetion  of  the  privy-council,  and  of  the  people  in  gene- 
i^  Shaftesbury  did  all  in  his  power  to  support  and 
a  belief  of  its  radity.  The  vouth  was  educated  at  Puis, 
e  queen-mother,  and  brought  over  to  En^^d  in  1062  : 
ir  which  time  he  was  created  Duke  of  Orkney,  in  Scoi- 
A  Monmouth  in  England,  or  rather  Wales ;  ohoeen  a 
f  the  Garter ;  appointed  Master  of  Horse  to  his  Majesty, 
of  the  land  forces.  Colonel  of  the  life-guard  of  horsey 
itenant  of  the  East  Riding  of  Yorkshire,  Qovenor  of 
Hipon-Hull,  Chief  Justice  m  Eyre  on  the  south  of  tho 
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riTor  Trmt^  Lord  Chamberlain  of  Scotland,  and  Jhikb  of  Bao- 
ol«ugh,  in  right  of  hit  wife,  who  waa  daughter  and  heixvH  to  a 
nohle  and  wealthy  earl,  bearing  that  name ;  but  he  loot  all  tfaooo 
plaoea  of  honour  and  fortune,  together  with  hia  royal  fatiioi'i 
favour,  by  the  insinuation  and  art  of  Shaftesbury,  who  poiooned 
him  with  illegal  and  ambitious  notions^  that  ended  in  hk 
destruction. 

The  partisans  of  this  earl,  and  other  malcontents,  had  long 
pointed  out  his  Grace  as  a  proper  successor  to  the  crown,  inatead 
of  the  Duke  of  York,  in  case  of  the  king's  demise ;  and  he  bogaa 
to  believe  that  he  had  a  real  right  to  be  so.  At  the  instigation 
of  his  old  friend,  Shaftesbury,  he  returned  to  England  without 
his  father^s  consent,  who  would  not  see  him ;  and,  instead  of 
obeying  the  royal  mandate  to  retire  again,  he  and  Shaftesbui}^ 
jointly  made  a  pompous  parade  through  several  counties  in  the 
west  and  north  of  England,  scattering  the  seeds  of  discord  and, 
disaffection ;  so  that  their  designs  seemed  to  be  levelled  against 
the  government,  and  a  tempest  was  gathering  at  a  distance^  not 
unlike  that  which  swept  the  royal  martyr  from  his  throne  and 
life.  Many  people,  who  would  not  otherwise  have  taken  part 
with  the  court,  shuddering  when  they  looked  back  upon  the 
scenes  of  anarchy  and  confusion  that  had  followed  that  melan- 
choly catastrophe,  in  order  to  prevent  the  return  of  a  similar 
storm,  attached  themselves  to  the  king  and  the  Duke  of  York; 
and  the  latter  returned  to  court,  where  he  kept  his  ground. 

The  kingdom  was  now  in  a  high  fermentation ;  the  murmurs 
of  each  party  broke  out  into  altercation  and  declamatory  abusei 
Every  day  produced  new  libels  and  disloyal  pamphlets.  To 
answer  and  expose  them,  their  partisans  and  abettors,  oeveral 
authors  wore  retained  by  authority,  but  none  came  up  to  the 
purpose  so  well  as  Sir  Roger  I'Estrange,  in  the  Observator;  and 
the  poet  laureat,  in  the  poem  under  inspection,  the  elegpoioo  and 
severity  of  which  raised  his  character  prodigiously,  and  showed 
the  proceedings  of  Shaftesbury  and  his  followers  in  a  moot 
severe  light.  These  writings,  according  to  Echard,  in  a  great 
measure  stemmed  the  tide  of  a  popular  current,  that  might 
have  otherwise  immersed  the  nation  in  ruin.  His  Oraoo  the 
Duke  of  Monmouth  afterwards  engaged  in  the  Byehouse 
Plot,  and  a  reward  was  offered  for  the  taking  him,  both  bj 
his  father  and  Lewis  SLIV.,  whether  in  England  or  FVanoo. 
He  obtained  his  pardon  both  of  the  king  and  duke^  bj  two 
very  submissive,  nay  abject  letters;  and  being  admitted  to 
the  royal  prennce,  seemed  extremely  sorry  for  his  past  offonooi^ 
confessed  his  having  engaged  in  a  design  for  seiEinff  the  kin^s 
guards,  and  changing  the  government,  but  denied  having  any 
knowledge  of  a  scheme  for  assassinating  either  his  father  or  undo^ 
which  it  seems  was  set  on  foot  by  the  inferior  miniaton  of  tliii 
ooDopiracj. 
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Ttmwaobig,  howerer,  upon  the  king's  p«temal  affMUon,  1m 
■OOB  TMUitad  his  confession,  and  consorted  with  his  old  fol« 
low«n ;  to  that  the  king  forbid  him  the  courts  and  he  retired  to 
HoUaad,  from  whence  he  returned  in  1685,  raised  a  rebelliosk 
■gainst  his  unde,  then  on  the  throne,  caused  himself  to  b« 
proclaimed  king^  and  being  defeated  and  taken  prisoner,  wai 
beheaded  on  Tower  HiU,  in  his  thirty-sixth  year. — ^Dibbicx. 


TO  THE  BEADEIL 

Td  not  my  intention  to  make  an  apology  for  my  poem :  some 
will  think  it  needs  no  excuse,  and  others  will  receire  none.  The 
design  I  am  sure  is  honest;  but  he  who  draws  his  pen  for  one 
party,  must  expect  to  make  enemies  of  the  other.  ¥^  wit  and 
fool  are  consequents  of  Whig  and  Tory ;  and  every  man  is  a 
knave  or  an  am  to  the  oontrary  side.  There  is  a  treasury  of 
merits  in  the  Fanatic  Church,  as  well  as  in  the  Popbh ;  and  a 
'  pennyworth  to  be  had  of  saintehip,  honesty,  and  poetry,  for  th« 
lewd,  the  factious,  and  the  blockheads :  but  the  longest  chapter  , 
in  Deuteronomy  Has  not  curses  enough  for  an  Anti-Rpominghiam. 
My  oomfort  is,  their  manifest  prejudice  to  my  cause  will  render 
their  judgment  of  less  authority  against  me.  Yet  if  a  poem 
hare  a  genius,  it  will  force  its  own  reception  in  the  world.  For 
there  *s  a  sweetness  in  good  verae,  which  tickles  even  while  it 
hurts ;  and  no  man  can  be  heartily  angry  with  him  who  pleases 
him  against  his  wUL  The  commendation  of  adversaries  is  th* 
greatest  triumph  of  a  writer,  because  it  never  oomes  unlesi 
extorted.  But  I  can  be  satisfied  on  more  easy  terms :  if  I  happen 
to  please  the  more  moderate  sort,  I  shall  b«  sure  of  an  honest 
party,  and,  in  all  probability,  of  the  best  judges ;  for  the  least 
concerned  are  commonly  the  least  corrupt.  And  I  confess  I 
have  laid  in  for  those,  by  rebating  the  satire  (where  justice 
would  allow  it),  from  carrying  too  sharp  an  edge.  Theg^  who 
can  criticise  so  weakly  as  to  imagine  I  have  done  my  worsts  mav 
be  convinoed,  at  their  own  cost,  that  I  can  write  severely,  wi& 
more  ease,  than  I  can  gently.  I  have  but  laughed  at  some  men's 
follies, when  I  could  have  declaimed  against  their  vices;  and 
other  men's  virtues  I  have  commended,  as  freely  as  I  have  taxed 
their  crimes.  And  now,  if  you  are  a  malicious  reader,  I  expect 
YOU  should  return  upon  me  that  I  affect  to  be  thou^t  more 
Lnpariial  than  I  am.  But  if  men  are  not  to  be  judged  by  their 
professions,  Qod  forsive  you  Commonwealth's-men  for  profess- 
mg  so  plausibly  for  tne  government  You  cannot  be  so  unoon- 
saonable  as  to  chaige  me  for  not  subscribing  of  my  name ;  for 
that  would  reflect  too  grossly  upon  yoxir  own  party,  who  nsivw 
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dare,  thongh  they  haye  the  advantage  of  a  jury  to  MOore  1 
If  you  like  not  my  poem,  the  fault  may,  possibly,  be  in  my 
writing  (though  'tis  hard  for  an  author  to  judge  against  himself). 
Bui,  more  probably,  'tis  in  your  morals,  which  cannot  bear  tlw 
truth  of  it.  The  violent,  on  both  sides,  will  condemn  the  ohsr 
ntoter  of  Absalom,  as  either  too  favourably  or  too  hardly  drawn. 
But  they  are  not  the  violent  whom  I  desire  to  please,  llie  fault 
on  the  right  hand  is  to  extenuate,  palliate,  and  indulge ;  and,  to 
confess  freelv,  I  have  endeavoured  to  commit  it  Besides  the 
respect  which  I  owe  his  birth,  I  have  a  greater  for  his  heroic 
rirtuefl ;  and  David  himself  could  not  be  more  tender  of  the 
young  man's  life,  than  I  would  be  of  his  reputation.  But  since 
the  most  excellent  natures  are  always  the  most  easy,  and,  as 
being  such,  are  the  soonest  perverted  by  ill  counsels,  especially 
when  baited  with  fame  and  glory ;  'tis  no  more  a  wonder  that 
he  withstood  not  the  temptations  of  Achitophel,  than  it  was  for 
Adam  not  to  have  resisted  the  two  devils,  the  serpent  and  the 
woman.  The  conclusion  of  the  story  I  purposely  forbore  to 
prosecute,  because  I  could  not  obtain  from  myself  to  show 
Absalom  unfortunate.  The  frame  of  it  was  cut  out  but  for 
a  picture  to  the  waist ;  and  if  the  draught  be  so  far  true,  'tis  as 
mu0h  as  I  designed. 

Were  I  the  inventor,  who  am  only  the  historian,  I  should 
certainly  conclude  the  piece  with  the  reconcilement  of  Absalom 
to  David.  And  who  knows  but  this  may  come  to  pass  f  Thhigi 
were  not  brought  to  an  extremity  where  I  left  the  story :  there 
seems  yet  to  be  room  left  for  a  composure ;  hereafter  there  maT 
be  only  for  pity.  I  have  not  so  much  as  an  uncharitable  wish 
against  Achitophel,  but  am  content  to  be  accused  of  a  good- 
natured  error,  and  to  hope  with  Origen,  that  the  devil  himsdlf 
may  at  last  be  waved.  For  which  reason,  in  this  poem^  ha  is 
neither  l^rought  to  set  his  house  in  order,  nor  to  dispose  of  hk 
person  ijterwarda  as  he  in  his  wisdom  shall  think  fit  Qod  ia 
infinitely  merciful ;  and  his  vicegerent  is  only  not  so,  1 
he  is  not  infinite. 

The  true  end  of  satire  is  the  amendment  of  vices  by  c 
And  he  who  writes  honestly,  is  no  more  an  enemy  to  th^  offender, 
than  the  physician  to  the  patient,  when  he  prescribes  haxah 
remedies  to  an  inveterate  disease ;  for  those  are  only  in  order  to 
prevent  the  chirurgeon's  work  of  an  Ente  reddendum,  whidi  I 
wish  not  to  my  very  enemies.  To  conclude  all ;  if  the  body 
po&tio  have  any  analogy  to  the  natural,  in  my  weak  jud 
■1  act  of  oblivion  were  as  necessary  in  a  hot  distemp 
m  «a  opiate  would  be  in  a  raging  fever. 
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In  pious  times  ere  priestcraft  did  begin,  .- 

Before  polygamy  was  made  a  sin ;  y 

When  man  on  many  multiplied  his  kind,  \ 

Ere  one  to  one  was  cursedly  confined ;  I 

When  nature  prompted,  and  no  law  denied  I 

Promiscuous  use  ofooncubine  and  bride ; 

Then  Israers  monarch  after  Heaven's  own  hearty 

His  vigorous  warmth  did  variously  impart 

To  wives  and  slaves ;  and  wide  as  his  command. 

Scattered  his  Maker's  image  through  the  land. 

Michal,  of  royal  blood,  the  crown  old  wear; 

A  sou  un^teful  to  the  tiller's  care : 

Not  so  the  rest ;  for  several  mothers  bore 

To  god-like  David  several  sons  before: 

But  since  like  slaves  his  bed  they  did  ascend, 

No  true  succession  could  their  seed  attend. 

Of  all  this  numerous  progeny  was  none 

So  beautiful,  so  brave,  as  Absalom: 

Whether,  inspired  by  some  diviner  lust> 

His  fiither  got  him  with  a  greater  gust : 

Or  that  his  conscious  destiuy  made  way. 

By  manly  beauty,  to  imperial  sway. 

£!arlv,  in  foreign  fields,  ne  won  renown 

With  kings  and  states  allied  to  Israers  crown: 

In  peace  the  thoughts  of  war  he  could  remore^ 

And  soem'd  as  he  were  only  bom  for  love. 

Whatever  he  did,  was  done  with  so  much  etae, 

In  him  alone  'twas  natural  to  please : 

His  motions  aU  accompanied  with  grace ; 

And  paradise  was  open'd  in  his  fetce. 

With  secret  joy  indulgent  David  view'd 

His  youthful  imago  in  his  son  renew'd: 

To  all  his  wishes  nothing  he  denied ; 

And  made  the  charming  Annabel  his  bride. 

What  fitults  he  had,  (for  who  from  faults  is  free  1) 

His  fiftther  could  not,  or  he  would  not  see. 

Some  warm  excesses  which  the  law  forbore, 

Were  construed  youth  that  purged  by  boiling  o*ef| 

And  Amnon's  murder,  by  a  specious  name, 

Was  call'd  a  just  revenge  for  miured  £Eune. 

Thus  praised  and  loved,  the  noble  youth  remainedf 

While  David,  imdisturbed,  in  Sion  reigned. 


ABSALOM  AND  ACHITOFHSU 


71 


Heaven  punishes  the  had,  and  proves  the  hest. 
The  Jews,  a  headstrong,  moody,  niurmnring  raoe, 
As  ever  tried  the  extent  and  stretch  of  grace ; 
God's  pamper'd  people,  whom  debauched  with  eaae^ 
No  king  could  eovem,  nor  no  God  coidd  please ; 
(Gods  they  had  tried  of  every  shape  and  amn. 
That  god-smiths  could  produce,  or  priests  devise:) 
Tbenb  Adam-witSy  too  fortunately  free. 
Began  tQ  dream  ih(3y  wanted  iibertj  ; 
And  wb«n  no  ruli^,  no  precedent  was  found, 
Of  Di^in*  by  laws  less  circiimiicrrbGd  and  bound ; 
T^iey  \M  thi#Sr  wild  desires  to  woodji  and  caves, 
l^tkfiQfltt  that  all  but  savaet^  wera  slaTos. 

mflmn  Saul  was  di}an^  without  a  blow, 
f^bboeheth  ih^  crown  forego ; 
David  did  from  Hebron  brin^ 
t^msl  shout  prodatm'd  him  king: 
tn,  who,  at  tb<?ir  very  bcat^ 
t&orar  than  loyalty  exprcss'd^ 
whjf  BO  lf>og  tlicy  had  oboy'd 
^1,  whioh  thmr  Hands  had  made; 
ouglii  ruin  him  they  coidd  craatc^ 
•<^  teat  ^4d4^n  f:aif,  a  st«tc. 


rvnd" 
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no  form'd  desigOy 
-  crowd  to  join: 
•  'III  stain, 
1  reijm; 
urn  afln|hiy 
to  tba  sight: 
scars,   ^ 
d  wars, 
qualified, 
>er  side ; 
it  so  well, 
"ebeL 

»tuiie  leans, 
id  with  Eueani; 
<kebes: 
tlot  requtresT 
ii^  tbingB, 
md  ruin  kiDgim 

d  &'om  thttii ; 
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And  theirs  the  natiye  righlr— 

But  when  the  choeen  people  grew  more  Btrong^ 

The  rightful  cause  at  length  became  the  wrong; 

And  every  loss  the  men  of  Jebus  bore, 

They  still  were  thought  Gk>d*s  enemies  the  mora. 

Thus  worn  or  weakened,  well  or  ill  content^ 

Submit  they  iftist  to  l>Eiyid*s  goyemment : 

Impoyerish  d  and  deprived  of  all  command, 

Their  taxes  doubled  as  they  lost  their  land;. 

And  what  was  harder  yet  to  flesh  and  blood. 

Their  gods  disgraced,  and  burnt  like  common  wood. 

This  set  the  heathen  priesthood  in  a  flame ; 

For  priests  of  all  religions  are  the  same. 

Of  wnatsoe^er  descent  their  godhead  be^ 

Stock,  stone,  or  other  homely  pedigree^ 

In  his  defence  his  servants  are  as  M)ldf 

As  if  he  had  been  bom  of  beaten  gold. 

The  Jewish  rabbins,  though  their  enemies, 

In  this  conclude  them  honest  men  and  wise: 

For  'twas  their  duty,  all  the  learned  think, 

To  espouse  his  cause,  by  whom  they  eat  and  drink* 

From  hence  began  that  plot,  the  nation's  curae^ 

Bad  in  itseli^  but  represented  worse ; 

Baised  in  extremes,  and  in  extremes  decried ; 

With  oaths  affirm*4  with  dying  vows  denied ; 

Not  weieh*d  nor  winnow'd  by  the  multitude ; 

But  swallowed  in  the  mass,  unchew'd  and  crude. 

Some  truth  there  was,  but  dash'd   and   brew*d  irifll 

lies, 
To  please  the  fools,  and  puzzle  all  the  wise. 
Succeeding  time^  did  equal  foUy  call, 
Believing  nothing,  or  believing  aU. 
The  i^ptian  rites  the  Jebusites  embraced ; 
Where  gods  were  reoonmieDded  by  their  taste. 
Such  savoury  deities  must  needs  be  good, 
As  served  at  once  for  worship  and  for  food. 
By  force  they  could  not  introduce  tiiese  gods ; 
For  ten  to  one  in  former  da^  was  odds. 
So  fraud  was  used,  the  sacrificer's  trade : 
Fools  are  more  hard  to  conouer  than  persuade. 
Their  busy  teachers  minglea  with  the  Jews, 
And  raked  for  converts  even  the  court  and  stews: 
Which  Hebrew  priests  the  more  unkindly  io6kf 
Because  the  fleece  accompanies  the  flocL 
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Some  thoo^t  tliey  God's  anointed  meant  to  el^r 

fij  goDfl,  invented  sinoe  lull  many  a  day: 

Our  author  swears  it  not ;  but  who  can  know 

How  &r  the  devil  and  Jebusites  may  go } 

This  plot^  which  &il*d  for  want  of  common  i 

Had  yet  a  deep  and  dangerous  consequence : 

For  as  when  nudng  fevers  boil  the  bloocL 

The  standing  luce  soon  floats  into  a  floo<4 

And  every  hostile  humour,  whidi  before 

Slept  quiet  in  its  channels,  bubbles  o*er ; 

So  several  factions  from  this  first  ferment^ 

Work  up  to  foam,  and  threat  the  government. 

Some  by  their  friends,  more  by  themselves  thou^^t  wise 

Opposed  the  power  to  which  they  could  not  rise. 

Some  had  in  courts  been  great,  and  thrown  from  thenos^ 

Like  fiends  were  harden*d  in  impenitence. 

Some,  by  their  monarch's  &tal  mercy,  nown 

From  pardoned  rebels  kinsmen  to  tbie  throne^ 

Were  raised  in  power  and  public  office  high ; 

Strong  bands,  if  bands  ungrateful  men  could  tie. 

Of  these  the  &lse  Achitophel  was  first ; 
A  name  to  all  succeeding  ases  cursed : 
For  close  designs^  and  crooked  counsels  fit ; 
Sagacious,  bold,  taid  turbulent  of  wit ; 
Restless,  unfix'd  in  principles  and  place ; 
In  power  unpleased,  impatient  of  oisgrace : 
A  fiery  soul,  which,  wondng  out  its  way. 
Fretted  the  pigmv-body  to  decay. 
And  o*er-informu  the  tenement  of  clay. 
A  daring  pilot  in  extremity ; 
Pleased  with  the  danger,  when  the  waves  went  hig^ 
He  sought  the  storms ;  but,  for  a  calm  unfits 
Would  steer  too  nigh  the  sands  to  boast  his  wit. 
Great  wits  are  sure  to  madness  near  allied, 
And  thin  partitions  do  their  bounds  divide ; 
Else  whjr  should  he,  with  wealth  and  honour  bleat^ 
Befiise  his  ase  the  needful  hours  of  rest  ? 
Punish  a  boay  which  he  could  not  please ; 
Bankrupt  of  ufe,  yet  prodigal  of  ease  f 
And  all  to  leave  what  with  his  toil  he  won^ 
To  that  unfeather'd  two-lecK*d  thin^  a  son ; 

awhile  hia  soul  did  huddled  notions  try ; 
bom  a  shapeless  lump^  like  anarchy. 
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In  friendship  false,  implacable  in  hate ; 

Besolved  to  ruin  or  to  rule  the  state. 

To  compass  this  the  triple  bond  he  broke; 

The  pillars  of  the  public  safety  shook ; 

And  fitted  Israel  for  a  foreign  yoke : 

Then  seized  with  fear,  yet  still  affecting  fiune^ 

Usurped  a  patriot*s  all-atonin|;  name. 

So  easy  still  it  proves,  in  fiactious  timea^ 

With  public  zeal  to  cancel  private  crimes. 

How  safe  is  treason,  and  how  sacred  ill, 

Where  none  can  sin  against  the  people's  will  I 

Where  crowds  can  wink,  and  no  offence  be  know% 

Since  in  another's  guilt  they  find  their  own! 

Yet  fame  deserved  no  enemy  can  grudge ; 

The  statesman  we  abhor,  but  praise  the  judge. 

In  Israel's  courts  ue'er  sat  an  Abethdin 

With  more  discerning  eyes,  or  hands  more  dean, 

IJnbribed,  unsought,  the  wretched  to  redress ; 

Swift  of  dispatch,  and  easy  of  access. 

Oh !  had  he  been  content  to  serve  the  crown. 

With  virtues  only  proper  to  the  gown ; 

Or  had  the  rankness  of  the  soil  been  freed 

From  cockle,  that  oppressed  the  noble  seed ; 

David  for  him  his  tuneful  harp  had  strung^ 

And  heaven  had  wanted  one  immortal  song. 

But  wild  Ambition  loves  to  slide,  not  stand, 

And  Fortune's  ice  prefers  to  Virtue's  land. 

Achitophol,  grown  weary  to  possess 

A  lawful  fame,  and  lazy  happiness, 

Disdain'd  the  golden  fruit  to  gather  free^ 

And  lent  the  crowd  his  arm  to  shake  the  treeu 

Now,  manifest  of  crimes  contrived  long  since^ 

He  stood  at  bold  defiance  with  his  prince ; 

Held  up  the  buckler  of  the  peoule's  cause 

Against  the  crown,  and  sculk'd  Dchind  the  laws* 

The  wish'd  occasion  of  the  plot  ho  takes ; 

Some  circimistances  finds,  but  more  he  inakes. 

fiy  buzzing  emissaries  fills  the  ears 

Of  listening  crowds  with  jealousies  and  fears 

Of  arbitrary  counsels  brought  to  light, 

And  proves  the  king  himself  a  Jebusite. 

Weak  arguments !  which  yet  he  knew  fUU  wel^ 

Were  strong  with  people  easy  to  rebel 
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*d  by  the  moon,  the  giddy  Jews 
ame  track  when  she  the  prime  renews  ; 
1  twenty  years,  their  scribes  record, 
instinct  tney  change  their  lord, 
still  wants  a  chief,  and  none 
so  fit  as  warlike  Absalom. 
I  wish'd  his  greatness  to  create^ 
ans  neither  loye  nor  hate : 
knew  his  title  not^oVd, 
>  him  still  depending  on  the  crowd : 
'  power,  thus  ebbing  out^  might  be 
be  dregs  of  a  democnu^. 
nnpts  with  studied  arts  to  please^ 
bis  yenom  in  such  words  as  these : 
MIS  princei  at  whose  natiyity 
planet  ruled  the  southern  sky ; 
I  ooontiy's  darling  and  desire ; 
J  pillar  and  their  guardian  fire : 
d  Moses,  whose  extended  wand 
seas,  and  shows  the  promised  land : 
ninff-day,  in  eyery  distant  age, 
ed  Sie  sacred  prophet*s  rage : 
B  prayer,  the  glad  diyiner*s  theme, 
men*s  yision,  and  the  old  men's  dream  I 
or,  thee  the  nation's  yows  confess, 
satisfied  with  seeing,  bless : 
ipoken  pomps  thy  steps  proclaim, 
lerins  babes  are  tausht  to  lisp  thy  name :     \ 
rih  uiou  the  general  joy  detam, 
defraud  the  people  of  thy  roign  ! 
^oriously  to  pass  thy  days, 
yirtue's  fools  that  feed  on  praise ; 
ih  glories,  which  now  shine  so  bri^t^ 
Slid  tarnish  with  our  daily  sight ! 
royal  youth,  thy  fruit  must  be 
rip&  or  rot  upon  the  tree. 
to  all  allotteo^  soon  or  late, 
leyolution  of  their  &te : 
ions  if  we  watch  and  guide  with-vkiUi 
I  good  depends  on  human  will,) 
»  roUs  as  nrom  a  smooth  descent^ 
hs  first  impression  takes  the  bent : 
iMd,  she  glides  away  like  wind, 
repenting  folly  fur  behind. 


76  AMMLOm  MXD 

Now,  now  aho  meets  you  with  a  glorious  pin^ 
And  flpresds  her  locks  before  her  as  she  flies. 
Had  thus  old  David,  from  whose  loins  you  wpnni^ 
Not  dared  when  fortune  call*d  him  to  be  kii^ 
At  Gkith  an  eiile  he  might  still  remain, 
And  Heaven*8  anointinx  oil  had  been  in  vain. 
Let  his  sucoessM  youth  your  hopes  engage ; 
But  shun  the  example  of  declining  a^  : 
Behold  him  setting  in  his  western  skiea^ 
The  shadows  lengtnening  as  the  vapours  rise. 
He  is  not  now,  as  when  on  Jordan's  sand 
The  joyful  people  throng'd  to  see  him  land. 
Covering  the  bcAch,  and  blackening  all  the  strand; 
But,  like  the  prince  of  angels,  from  his  heiffht 
Comes  tumblmg  downwara  with  diminish^  U^t : 
Betrayed  by  one  poor  plot  to  public  soom  : 
(Our  only  blessing  since  his  cursed  return :) 
Those  heaps  of  people  which  one  sheaf  did  binc^ 
Blown  off  and  scattered  by  a  puff  of  wind. 
What  stieoffth  can  he  to  your  designs  oppose, 
Naked  of  friends  and  round  beset  with  foes  1 
If  Pharaoh's  doubtful  succour  he  should  use^    ^ 
A  foreign  aid  would  more  incense  the  Jews : 
Proud  ^ypt  would  dissembled  friendship  brings 
Foment  the  war,  but  not  support  the  king : 
Nor  would  the  royal  party  e^er  imite 
With  Pharaoh's  arms  to  assist  the  Jebusite ; 
Or  if  they  should,  their  interest  soon  would  breaks 
And  with  such  odious  aid  make  David  weak. 
All  sorts  of  men  by  my  successful  arts, 
Abhorring  kings,  estranffe  their  alter'd  hearts 
From  David's  rule :  and 'tis  their  general  cry, 
Religion,  commonwealth,  and  liberty. 
If  you,  as  champion  of  the  public  eood, 
Add  to  their  arms  a  chief  of  roval  blood, 
What  may  not  Israel  hope,  and  what  applause 
Might  such  a  general  gain  by  such  a  cause  % 
Not  barren  praise  alone,  that  ^udy  flower 
Fair  only  to  the  sight,  but  sohd  power : 
And  nobler  is  a  limited  commano. 
Given  by  the  love  of  all  your  native  land. 
Than  a  successive  title,  Ions  and  dark. 
Drawn  from  the  mouldy  rolls  of  Noah*s  adb* 
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What  cannot  praise  effect  in  mighty  minds, 
When  flattery  soothes,  and  when  ambition  blinds} 
Desire  of  power,  on  earth  a  vicioas  weed, 
Yet  sprung  from  high  is  of  celestial  seed : 
In  God  *tis  glory  ;  and  when  men  aspire, 
*ri8  but  a  spark  too  much  of  heavenly  fire. 
The  ambitious  youth  too  covetous  of  fame^ 
Too  fiill  of  angels*  mettle  in  his  frame. 
Unwarily  was  led  from  virtue's  ways, 
Made  drunk  with  honour,  and  debauched  with  praiM  | 
Half  loth,  and  half  consenting  to  the  ill, 
For  royal  blood  within  him  struggled  still, 
He  thus  replied : — *  And  what  pretence  have  I 
To  take  up  arms  for  public  liberty  ? 
My  fiither  governs  with  imquestion'd  ri^ht ; 
The  fiiith's  defender,  and  mankind's  dehght ; 
Qood,  gracious,  just,  observant  of  the  laws ; 
And  Heaven  by  wonders  has  espoused  his  cauBe. 
Whom  has  he  wronged  in  all  his  peaceful  reign  I 
Who  sues  for  justice  to  his  throne  in  vain  ? 
What  millions  has  he  pardoned  of  his  foes, 
Whom  just  revenge  did  to  his  wrath  expose  | 
Mild,  easy,  humble,  studious  of  our  ^oocl ; 
Inclined  to  merc^,  and  averse  from  blood. 
If  mildness  ill  with  stubborn  Israel  suit, 
His  crime  is  God's  beloved  attribute. 
What  could  he  ^ain  his  people  to  betrav, 
Or  change  his  right  for  arbitrary  sway  i 
Let  haughtv  Phai-aoh  curse  with  such  a  reign 
His  fruitful  Nile,  and  yoke  a  servile  train. 
If  David's  rule  Jerusalem  displease. 
The  dog-star  heats  their  brains  to  this  disease. 
Why  then  should  I,  encouraging  the  bad, 
Turn  rebel  and  run  popularly  mad  1 
Were  he  a  tyrant,  who,  by  lawless  might 
Oppress'd  the  Jews  and  raised  the  Jebusite, 
Well  might  I  mourn  ;  but  nature  s  holy  bands 
Would  curb  my  spirit  and  restrain  my  hands : 
The  people  might  assert  their  liberty ; 
But  what  was  right  in  them  were  crime  in  m«. 
Bis  &vour  leaves  me  nothing  to  reauire, 
Pterents  my  wishes,  and  out-runs  desire ; 
Whfti  more  can  I  expect  while  David  lives  t 
An  bat  his  kingly  diadem  he  gives : 

X 
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And  that* — ^But  there  he  paused ;  then  sighing^  mitj    i 

'  Lb  justly  destined  for  a  worthier  head. 

For  when  my  father  from  his  toils  shall  rest^ 

And  late  augment  the  number  of  the  blest^ 

His  lawful  issue  shall  the  throne  ascend, 

Or  the  collateral  line,  where  that  shall  end. 

His  brother,  thoush  oppressed  with  vulgar  spite^ 

Yet  dauntless,  and  secure  of  native  rights 

Of  every  royal  virtue  stands  possessed  ; 

StUl  dear  to  all  the  bravest  and  the  best : 

His  courage  foes,  his  friends  his  truth  proclaim. 

His  loyalty  the  king,  the  world  his  &me : 

His  mercv  e*en  the  offending  crowd  will  find ; 

For  sure  he  comes  of  a  forgiving  kind. 

Wh^  should  I  then  repine  at  I^ven*s  decroOi 

Which  gives  me  no  pretence  to  royaltv? 

Tet,  oh  that  fate,  propitiously  incUned, 

Had  raised  my  biAh,  or  had  debased  my  mind ; 

To  my  larse  soul  not  aU  her  treasure  lent^ 

And  then  betray'd  it  to  a  mean  descent ! 

1  find,  I  find  my  mounting  spirits  bold. 

And  David's  part  disdains  my  mother's  mould. 

Why  am  I  scanted  by  a  niggard  birth  1 

My  soul  disclaims  the  kindred  of  her  earth  ; 

And,  made  for  empire,  whispers  me  within, 

Desire  of  greatness  is  a  god-like  sin.* 

Him  staggering  so,  when  hclFs  dire  aeent  found, 
While  faiutine  virtue  scarce  maintained  tier  ground. 
He  pours  fresh  forces  in,  ancf  thus  replies : 

*  The  eternal  God,  supremely  good  and  wise, 
Imparts  not  these  prodigious  gifts  in  vain : 
What  wonders  are  reserved  to  bless  your  reig^  ! 
Against  your  will,  your  arguments  have  shown, 
Such  virtue 's  only  given  to  guide  a  throne. 
Not  that  your  father's  mildness  I  contemn  ; 
But  manlv  force  becomes  the  diadem. 
'Tis  true  he  grants  the  people  all  they  crave  ; 
And  more,  perhaps,  than  subjects  ought  to  have : 
For  lavish  grants  suppose  a  monarch  tame, 
And  more  nis  goodness  than  his  wit  proclaim. 
But  when  should  people  strive  their  bonds  to  breaks 
If  not  when  kings  are  negligent  or  weak  ? 
Let  him  give  on  till  he  can  give  no  more^ 
The  thrifty  Sanhedrim  shall  keep  him  poor ; 
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And  every  shekel  which  he  can  receive 

Shall  ooet  a  limb  of  his  prerogatiye. 

To  ply  him  with  new  plots  s^l  be  my  care ; 

Or  plmige  him  deep  in  some  expensive  war ; 

Which  when  his  treasure  can  no  more  supply. 

He  must,  with  the  remains  of  kingship,  buy 

His  fEutbiul  friendly  our  jealousies  and  fears 

Gill  Jebusites  and  Pharaoh's  pensioners, 

Whom  when  our  fuir  from  his  aid  has  tom. 

He  shall  be  naked  lelb  to  public  scorn. 

The  next  successor,  whom  I  fear  and  hate, 

My  arts  have  made  obnoxious  to  the  state  ; 

Tum*d  all  his  virtues  to  lus  overthrow, 

And  gained  our  elders  to  pronounce  a  foe. 

His  right,  for  sums  of  necessary  gold, 

Shall  nrst  be  pawned,  and  afterwards  be  sold ; 

Till  time  shall  ever-wanting  David  draw, 

To  pass  your  doubtful  title  into  law  ; 

If  not,  the  people  have  a  ri^ht  supreme 

To  make  their  kings ;  for  kmgs  are  mad')  for  them. 

All  empire  is  no  more  than  power  in  trust, 

Which,  when  resumed,  can  be  no  longer  just. 

Succession,  for  the  general  good  designed. 

In  its  own  wrone  a  nation  cannot  bind : 

If  altering  that  the  people  can  relieve. 

Better  one  suffer  than  a  million  grieve. 

The  Jews  well  know  their  power :  ere  Saul  they  ohoae^ 

God  was  their  king,  and  God  they  durst  depose. 

Uive  now  your  piety,  your  filial  name, 

A  ukther*s  right,  and  fear  of  future  fame ; 

The  public  good,  that  imiversal  caU, 

To  which  e*en  Heaven  submitted,  answers  alL 

Nor  let  his  love  enchant  your  generous  mind ; 

*Tis  nature's  trick  to  propagate  her  kind. 

Our  fond  begetters,  wno  would  never  die, 

Love  but  themselves  in  their  posterity. 

Or  let  his  kindness  by  the  effects  be  tried. 

Or  let  him  lav  his  vain  pretence  aside. 

God  said,  he  loved  your  £&ther ;  could  he  bring 

A  better  proof^  than  to  anoint  him  king  1 

It  surely  show'd  he  loved  the  shepherd  well. 

Who  gave  so  £ur  a  flock  as  Israel 

Would  David  have  you  thought  his  darling  son  t 

What  means  he  thni  to  alienate  Uie  orown  1 
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The  name  of  godly  he  may  blusli  to  boar: 
l3*t  after  (Jod's  own  hcait  to  cheat  his  heir  ? 
He  to  his  brother  gives  aupi'cmo  command, 
To  you  a  legacy  of  Twirrcn  kind  ; 
rorna|)s  the  old  harp,  on  which  ho  thrums  hia  Ikja, 
Or  some  dull  Hebrew  ballad  in  your  praise. 
Then  the  next  heir,  a  piinoo  severe  and  wise^ 
Already  looks  on  you  with  jealous  eyes ; 
Sees  through  the  thin  disg^iiscs  of  your  arts, 
And  marks  your  progress  in  the  i>cople'8  hearts ; 
Though  now  his  mighty  soul  its  grief  contains : 
He  meditates  revenge  who  least  complains ; 
And  like  a  lion,  slumbering  in  the  way, 
Or  sleep  dissembling,  while  ho  waits  his  prey, 
His  fearless  foes  within  his  distance  draws, 
Constrains  his  roaring,  and  contracts  his  paws ; 
Till,  at  the  last,  his  time  for  fuiy  found, 
He  shoots  with  sudden  vengeance  from  the  ground  ; 
Tlie  prostmte  vulgar  passes  o'er  and  spares^ 
But  with  a  lordly  rage  his  hunters  tears. 
Your  case  no  tame  expedients  will  afibrd : 
Resolve  on  death,  or  conquest  by  the  sword. 
Which  for  no  less  a  stake  than  life  you  draw ; 
And  self-defence  is  nature's  eldest  law. 
Leave  the  warm  |)eople  no  considering  time^ 
'Sot  then  rebellion  may  be  thought  a  crime. 
Avail  yourself  of  what  occasion  gives. 
But  trv  your  title  while  your  fatner  lives : 
And,  that  your  arms  may  have  a  fair  pretence^ 
Pi-oclaim  you  take  them  in  the  kinc's  defence ; 
Whose  sacred  life  each  minute  womd  expose 
To  plots,  from  seeming  friends,  and  secret  foes. 
And  who  can  sound  the  depth  of  David's  soul  7 
Perha|38  his  fear  his  kindness  may  control 
He  fears  his  brother,  though  he  loves  his  son, 
For  plighted  vows  too  late  to  be  undone.  I 

If  so,  by  force  he  wishes  to  be  gain'd :  \ 

Like  women's  lechery  to  seem  constrained. 
Doubt  not :  but,  when  he  most  affects  the  frown, 
Commit  a  pleasing  rape  upon  the  crown. 
Secure  his  person  to  secure  your  cause : 

The^  who  possess  the  prince  possess  the  ]aw&*  j 

He  said,  and  this  advice  above  the  rest^  I 

With  Absalom*s  mild  nature  suited  best ;  ) 
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Unbkmed  for  life,  ambition  aet  aside, 

Kot  8tain*d  with  cruelty,  nor  pufi'd  with  pride. 

How  happy  had  he  been,  if  destiny 

Had  higher  placed  his  birth,  or  not  so  high  I 

His  kingly  virtues  might  have  claimed  a  throne^ 

And  bless'd  all  other  countries  but  his  own. 

But  charming  greatness  since  so  few  refuse, 

Tis  juster  to  lunent  him  than  accuse. 

Strong  were  his  hopes  a  rival  to  remove. 

With  blandishments  to  eain  the  pubUc  love: 

To  head  the  faction  while  their  zeal  was  hot, 

And  popularly  prosecute  the  plot. 

To  fiuther  this,  Achitophel  unites 

The  malcontents  of  all  the  IsraeUtes : 

Whose  differing  parties  ho  could  wisely  join, 

For  several  encU,  to  serve  the  same  design. 

The  best,  and  of  the  princes  some  were  suchy 

Who  thought  the  power  of  monarchy  too  much  ; 

Mistaken  men^  and  patriots  in  their  nearts ; 

Not  wicked,  but  seouced  by  impious  arts. 

By  these  the  springs  of  property  were  bent, 

Ajid  woimd  so  high,  they  crack  d  the  ^ovemmeni. 

The  next  for  interest  sought  to  embroil  the  state^ 

To  sell  their  duty  at  a  dearer  rate  ; 

And  make  their  Jewish  markets  of  the  throne ; 

Pretending  public  good  to  serve  their  own. 

Others  thought  kings  an  useless  heavy  load. 

Who  cost  too  much,  and  did  too  Uttle  good. 

These  were  for  laying  honest  David  by. 

On  principles  of  pure  eood  husbandry. 

With  them  join*a  all  tne  haranguers  of  the  throng. 

That  thought  to  get  preferment  by  the  tongue. 

Who  follow  next  a  double  danger  bring. 

Not  only  hating  David,  but  the  king ; 

The  Solymsean  rout ;  well  versed  of  old, 

In  godly  faction,  and  in  treason  bold ; 

Cowering  and  quaking  at  a  conqueror's  swor^ 

But  lofty  to  a  lawful  prince  restored  ; 

Saw  with  disdain  an  Ethnic  plot  beeun. 

And  scom*d  by  Jebusites  to  do  outdone. 

Hot  Levites  headed  these ;  who  pull*d  before 

From  the  ark,  which  in  the  Judges*  days  they  bon^ 

Resumed  their  cant,  and  with  a  zealous  cry, 

PuTBoed  their  old  beloved  Theocracy: 
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Where  Sanhedrim  and  priest  enslaved  the  nation. 

And  justified  their  spoils  by  inspiration : 

For  who  so  fit  to  reign  as  Aaron's  race, 

If  once  dominion  they  could  found  in  grace ! 

These  led  the  pack  ;  though  not  of  surest  soent^ 

Yet  deepest  mouth*d  against  the  government. 

A  numerous  host  of  dreaming  saints  succeed. 

Of  the  true  old  enthusiastic  breed : 

^Gainst  form  and  order  they  their  power  employ, 

Nothing  to  build,  and  all  things  to  destroy. 

But  fjEU*  more  numerous  was  the  herd  of  such, 

Who  think  too  little,  and  who  talk  too  much. 

These  out  of  mere  instinct,  they  knew  not  why, 

Adored  their  fiithers'  Ood  and  property; 

And  by  the  same  blind  benefit  of  mte, 

The  devil  and  the  Jebusite  did  hate : 

Bom  to  be  saved,  even  in  their  own  despite, 

Because  they  could  not  help  believing  nght. 

Such  were  the  tools :  but  a  whole  Hydra  more 

Bemains  of  sprouting  heads  too  long  to  score. 

Some  of  their  chiefs  were  princes  of  the  land ; 

In  the  first  rank  of  these  did  Zimri  stand ; 

A  man  so  various,  that  he  scem*d  to  be 

Not  one,  but  all  mankind's  epitome : 

Stiff  in  opinions,  always  in  the  wrong ; 

Was  every  thing  by  starts,  and  nothing  long ; 

But,  in  the  course  of  one  revolving  moon, 

Was  chymist,  fiddle:-,  statesman,  and  buffoon : 

Then  all  for  women,  i)ainting,  rhyniing,  drinking^ 

Besides  ten  thousand  freaks  that  died  in  thinking. 

Blest  madman,  who  could  every  hour  employ. 

With  something  new  to  wish,  or  to  enjoy ! 

Railing  and  praising  were  his  usual  themes  ; 

And  both,  to  show  his  judgment,  in  extremes : 

So  over-violent,  or  over-civil. 

That  every  man  with  him  was  God  or  DeviL 

In  squandering  wealth  was  his  peculiar  art ; 

Nothing  wont  unrewarded  but  desert. 

Beggar 'd  by  fools,  whom  still  he  found  too  late ; 

He  had  his  icst,  and  tliey  had  his  estate. 

Ho  laugh'd  himself  from  court,  then  sought  relief 

By  forming  parties,  but  could  ne'er  be  chief: 

For,  spite  of^him,  the  weight  of  business  fell 

On  Absalom,  and  wise  A(mitophel: 
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Thufl,  wicked  but  in  will,  of  means  bereft^ 
He  left  no  &ction,  but  of  that  was  left. 

Titles  and  names  'twere  tedious  to  rehearse 
Of  lords,  below  the  dignity  of  verse. 
Wits,  warriors,  commonwealth Vmen,  were  the  best: 
Kind  husbands,  and  mere  nobles,  all  the  rest. 
And  therefore,  in  the  name  of  dulness,  be 
The  well-himg  Bftlaam  and  cold  Caleb,  free : 
And  canting  Nadab  let  oblivion  damn, 
Who  made  new  porridge  for  the  paschal  lamb. 
Let  friendship's  noly  band  some  names  assure ; 
Some  their  own  worth,  and  some  let  scorn  secure. 
Nor  shall  the  rascal  rabble  here  have  place, 
Whom  kings  no  titles  gave,  and  Qod  no  grace : 
Not  bull-£B^ed  Jonas,  who  could  statutes  draw 
To  mean  rebellion,  and  make  treason  law. 
But  he,  though  bad,  is  foUow'd  by  a  worse. 
The  wretch  who  Heaven's  anointed  dared  to  cone  ; 
Shimei,  whose  youth  did  earlv  promise  bring 
Of  zeal  to  God  and  hatred  to  nis  kin^ ; 
Did  wisely  from  expensive  sins  refrain. 
And  never  broke  the  sabbath — ^but  for  gain :' 
Nor  ever  was  he  known  an  oath  to  ven^ 
Or  curse,  \mless  against  the  government. 
Thus  heaping  wealth,  bv  the  most  ready  way 
Among  the  Jews — whicn  was  to  cheat  and  pny: 
The  city,  to  reward  his  pious  hate 
A^inst  his  master,  chose  him  magistrate. 
His  hand  a  staff  of  justice  did  uphold ; 
His  neck  was  loaded  with  a  cham  of  gold. 
During  his  office,  treason  was  no  crime ; 
The  SODS  of  Belial  had  a  glorious  time : 
For  Shimei,  though  not  prodigal  of  pel( 
Tet  loved  his  wicked  neighbour  as  himself. 
When  two  or  three  were  gathered  to  declaim 
Against  the  monarch  of  Jerusalem, 
Shimei  was  always  in  the  midst  of  them : 
And  if  thev  cursed  the  king  when  he  was  by, 
Would  rftther  curse  than  break  good  company. 
If  any  durst  his  &ctious  friends  accuse, 
He  pock'd  a  jilry  of  dissenting  Jews ; 
Whose  fellow-feeling  in  the  godly  cause 
Woald  fne  the  suffering  saint  from  human  lawa 
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For  laws  are  only  made  to  punish  thoee 

Who  serve  the  king,  and  to  protect  his  foeSi 

If  any  leisure  time  he  had  ftt)m  power, 

(Because  *tis  sin  to  misemploy  an  hour,^ 

His  business  was,  by  writins  to  peisuade, 

That  kings  were  useless,  and  a  clog  to  trade : 

And,  that  his  noble  style  he  might  refine, 

No  Recliabite  more  sliuim*d  the  fiimes  of  ^ 

Chaste  were  his  cellars,  and  his  shrieval  board 

The  grossness  of  a  city  feast  abhorred : 

His  cooks  with  long  disuse  their  trade  forgot ; 

Cool  was.  his  kitchen,  though  his  brains  were  hok 

Such  frugal  virtue,  malice  may  accuse ; 

But  sure  *twas  necessary  to  the  Jews : 

For  towns,  onco  burnt,  such  magistrates  require 

As  dare  not  tempt  God's  providence  by  fire. 

With  spiritual  food  he  fed  his  servants  well, 

But  free  from  flesh  that  made  the  Jews  rebel : 

And  Moses*  laws  he  held  in  more  account^ 

For  fortv  days  of  fasting  in  the  mount. 

To  speak  the  rest  who  better  are  foi^t, 

Womd  tire  a  well-breathed  witness  of  the  plot. 

Yet  Corah,  thou  shalt  from  oblivion  pass ; 

Erect  thyself,  thou  monumental  brass, 

High  as  the  serpent  of  thy  metal  made, 

While  nations  stand  secure  beneath  thy  shade. 

What,  thoush  his  birth  were  base,  yet  comets  riae 

From  earthly  vapours,  ere  they  shine  in  skies. 

Prodigious  actions  may  as  well  be  done 

By  weaver's  issue,  as  by  prince's  son. 

Tnis  arch-attestor  for  the  public  good, 

By  that  one  deed  cimobles  all  his  olood. 

Who  ever  asked  the  witness's  high  race, 

Whose  oath  with  martyrdom  did  Stephen  grace  t 

Ours  was  a  Levite,  and  as  times  went  then, 

His  tribe  were  God  Almighty's  gentlemen. 

Sunk  were  his  eyes,  his  voice  was  harsh  and  loud. 

Sure  signs  he  neither  choleric  was,  nor  proud  : 

His  long  chin  proved  his  wit ;  his  saint-Uke  graod 

A  churcti-vermilion,  and  a  Moses'  face. 

His  memory,  miiuculously  great, 

Could  plots,  exceeding  man  s  l^elief,  repoat ; 

Which  therefore  cannot  be  accounted  lies, 

For  human  wit  could  never  such  devise. 
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Some  fiitare  trnths  are  minsled  in  hia  book ; 

Bat  where  the  witness  faoTdl  the  prophet  spoke : 

Some  things  like  yisionaiy  flights  appear ; 

The  spirit  causfat  him  up,  the  Lord  knows  where ; 

And  gave  him  ms  rabbinical  degree,  v 

Unkm>wn  to  foreign  university. 

His  judgment  vet  his  memory  did  excel ; 

Whidi  pieced  nis  wondrous  evidence  so  wel^ 

And  suited  to  the  temper  of  the  times. 

Then  groaning  under  Jebusitic  crimes. 

Let  Israers  foes  suspect  his  heavenly  caU, 

And  rashly  judge  his  writ  apocryphal ; 

Our  laws  for  such  afironts  have  forfeits  made: 

He  takes  his  life,  who  takes  awav  his  trade. 

Were  I  myself  in  witness  Corah  s  place, 

The  wretch  who  did  me  such  a  dire  disgrace, 

Should  whet  my  memory,  though  once  forgot^ 

To  make  him  an  appendix  of  my  plot. 

Hia  zeal  to  Heaven  made  him  his  prinoe  despise^ 

And  load  his  person  with  indignities. 

But  zeal  peculiar  privilege  affords. 

Indulging  latitude  to  deeds  and  words : 

And  Corah  might  for  Agag*s  murder  call, 

In  terms  as  coarse  as  Samuel  used  to  SauL 

What  others  in  his  evidence  did  join, 

The  best  that  could  be  had  for  love  or  coin, 

In  Corah*s  own  predicament  will  fall: 

For  witness  is  a  common  name  to  alL 

Surrounded  thus  with  friends  of  every  sort^ 
Deluded  Absalom  forsakes  the  court : 
Impatient  of  high  hopes,  ur^ed  with  renown. 
And  fired  with  near  possession  of  a  crown. 
The  admiring  crowd  are  dazded  with  surprise^ 
And  on  his  goodly  person  feed  their  eyes. 
His  joy  conceed^d,  he  sets  himself  to  snow ; 
On  each  side  bowing  popularly  low ; 
His  looks,  his  vestures,  and  his  words  he  fhunei^ 
And  with  fiuniliar  ease  repeats  their  names. 
Thus  form'd  by  nature,  fiunish^d  out  with  artSi 
He  gUdes  unfelt  into  their  secret  hearts. 
Then,  with  a  kind  compassionating  look, 
And  sighs,  bespeaking  pity  ere  he  spoke, 
Pew  wordis  he  said ;  but  easy  those  and  fit»  * 

More  slow  than  Hyblardrops,  and  hx  more  sweeL 

E* 
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I  mourn,  my  coantiymen,  your  lost  eataia; 
Though  far  unable  to  prevent  your  fate: 
Behold  a  banished  man  for  your  dear  cauae 
Exposed  a  prey  to  arbitrary  laws ! 
Yet,  oh !  that  I  alone  could  be  undone, 
Cut  off  from  empire,  and  no  more  a  son! 
Now  all  your  liberties  a  spoil  are  made ; 
Egypt  and  Tyrus  intercept  your  trade, 
Ana  Jebusitcs  your  sacred  rites  invade. 
My  father,  whom  with  reverence  ^et  I  name. 
Charmed  into  ease,  is  careless  of  his  fame ; 
And,  bribed  with  petty  sums  of  foreisn  gold, 
Is  grown,  in  Bathsneba*s  embraces  old  ; 
Exalts  his  enemies,  his  friends  destroys ; 
And  all  his  power  against  himself  employs. 
He  gives,  and  let  him  give,  my  right  away : 
But  why  should  he  his  own  and  your*s  betray  1 
He,  only  he,  can  make  the  nation  bleed. 
And  ho  alone  from  my  revenge  is  freed. 
Take  then  my  tears,  (with  tlmt  he  wiped  his  eyes^) 
Tis  all  the  aid  my  present  power  supplies : 
No  court-informer  can  these  arms  accuse ; 
Tliese  arms  may  sons  against  their  fathers  use : 
And  'tis  my  wish,  the  next  successor's  reign 
May  make  no  other  Israelite  complain. 

Youth,  beauty,  graceful  action  seldom  fail ; 
But  common  interest  always  will  prevail : 
And  pity  never  ceases  to  be  shown 
To  him  who  makes  the  people's  wrongs  his  owxl 
The  crowd,  that  still  believe  their  kings  oppreaa^ 
With  lifted  hands  their  yomig  Messiah  bless : 
Who  now  begins  his  progress  to  ordain 
With  chariots,  horsemen,  and  a  numerous  train : 
From  east  to  west  his  glories  he  displays, 
And,  like  the  sun,  the  promised  land  surveys. 
Fame  runs  before  him  as  the  morning-star, 
And  shouts  of  joy  salute  him  from  afar : 
Each  house  receives  him  as  a  guardian  god. 
And  consecrates  the  place  of  his  abQ(}e. 
But  hospitable  treats  did  most  commend 
Wise  Issachar,  his  wealthy  western  friend. 
Hiis  moving  courts  that  caught  the  people's  eye% 
AncNeem'd  but  pomp,  did  other  end 
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AdiHophel  had  formed  it,  with  intent 

To  Bound  the  depths,  and  fathom  where  it  went 

The  people*s  hcurts,  distinguish  friends  frt>m  foes ; 

And  try  their  strength,  before  they  came  to  blows. 

Yet  all  was  colour*d  with  a  smooth  pretence 

Of  specious  love  and  duty  to  their  prince. 

Religion,  and  redress  of  grievances, 

Two  names  that  always  cheat,  and  always  please^ 

Are  often  urged  ;  and  good  king  David's  me 

Endangered  by  a  brother  and  a  wife. 

Thus  in  a  pageant  show,  a  plot  is  made ; 

And  peace  itself  is  war  in  masquerade. 

Oh,  foolish  Israel !  never  warn  d  by  ill  I 

Still  the  same  bait,  and  circumvented  still ! 

Did  ever  men  forsake  their  present  ease, 

In  midst  of  health  imagine  a  disease  ; 

Take  pains  contingent  mischiefs  to  foresee, 

Make  heirs  for  monarchs,  and  for  God  decree  t 

What  shall  we  think  ?    Can  people  give  away. 

Both  for  themselves  and  sons,  their  native  sway  I 

Then  they  are  left  defenceless  to  the  sword 

Of  each  unbounded,  arbitrary  lord  : 

And  laws  are  vain,  by  which  we  right  enjoy, 

If  kings  unquestioned  can  those  laws  destroy. 

Yet  if  the  crowd  be  judge  of  fit  and  just> 

And  kings  are  only  officers  in  trusL 

Then  this  resimiing  covenant  was  declared 

When  kings  were  made,  or  is  for  ever  barr'd. 

If  those  who  gave  the  sceptre  could  not  tie 

By  their  own  deed  their  own  posterity, 

How  then  could  Adam  bind  his  future  race  f 

How  could  his  forfeit  on  mankind  take  place  ? 

Or  how  could  heavenly  justice  danm  us  all, 

Who  ne*er  consented  to  our  father's  &J1  ? 

Then  kings  are  slaves  to  those  whom  they  commaodi 

And  tenants  to  their  people's  pleasure  stand. 

Add,  that  the  power  for  property  allow'd 

Is  mischievously  seated  in  the  crowd : 

For  who  can  be  secure  of  private  right, 

If  sovereign  sway  may  be  dissolved  by  might  ? 

Kor  is  the  people's  judgment  always  true : 

The  most  may  err  as  grossly  as  the  few, 

And  faultless  kin^  run  down  by  common  cry, 

For  yioe,  oppression,  and  for  tyranny. 
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What  standard  ia  there  in  a  fickle  rout^ 

Which,  flowing  to  the  mark,  rumi  fiBAtcr  out  ? 

Nor  only  crowds  but  Sanhedrims  may  be 

Infected  with  this  public  lunacy; 

And  share  the  madness  of  rebellious  times, 

To  murder  monarchs  for  imagined  crimes. 

If  they  may  giyo  and  take  whene'er  they  please^ 

Not  kings  alone,  the  Godhead's  images, 

But  goyemment  itself  at  length  must  fall 

To  nature's  state,  where  all  haye  right  to  alL 

Yet  grant  our  lords  the  people  kings  can  makei 

What  prudent  men  a  settled  throne  would  shake  I 

For  whatsoe'er  their  sufierings  were  before, 

That  change  they  coyet  makes  them  suffer  more. 

All  other  errors  but  disturb  a  state ; 

But  innovation  is  the  blow  of  fate. 

If  ancient  fabrics  nod,  and  threat  to  &1I, 

To  ()atch  their  flaws,  and  buttress  up  the  wall, 

Thus  far  'tis  duty :  but  here  flx  the  mark ; 

For  all  beyond  it  is  to  touch  the  ark. 

To  change  foundations,  cast  the  frame  anew, 

Is  work  for  rebels,  who  base  ends  pursue ; 

At  once  divine  and  human  laws  control, 

And  mend  the  parts  by  ruin  of  the  whole. 

The  tampering  world  is  subject  to  this  curse, 

To  physic  their  disease  into  a  worse. 

Now  what  relief  can  righteous  David  bring  I 
How  fatal  'tis  to  be  too  good  a  king ! 
Friends  he  has  few,  so  high  the  mtulness  grows ; 
Who  dare  be  such  must  be  the  people's  foes. 
Yet  some  there  were,  e'en  in  the  worst  of  days ; 
Some  let  me  name,  and  naming  is  to  praise. 

In  this  short  file  Barzillai  first  appears ; 
Barzillai,  crown'd  with  honour  and  with  yeara. 
Long  since,  the  rising  rebels  he  withstood 
In  regions  waste  beyond  the  Jordan's  flood : 
Unfortunately  brave,  to  buoy  the  state, 
But  sinking  underneath  his  master's  fitte : 
In  exile  with  his  godUke  prince  he  moum'd; 
For  him  he  suffered,  and  with  him  retum'd. 
The  court  he  practised,  not  the  courtier's  art : 
Lar^  was  his  wealth,  but  larger  was  his  heart, 
Which  well  the  noblest  objects  know  to  choosey 
Hie  fighting  warrior,  and  recording  qiuae. 
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Hia  bed  could  once  a  fruitftil  issue  boast; 
Now  more  than  half  a  fieithcr's  name  is  loisi. 
His  eldest  hope,  with  every  ^race  adom'd, 
Bj  me,  so  Heaven  will  have  it,  always  moum*d, 
j^d  always  honoured, — snatch'd  in  manhood's  prime 
By  imequal  fates,  and  providence's  crime  ; 
Ifet  not  before  the  goal  of  honour  won, 
All  parts  fulhll'd  of  subject  and  of  son : 
Swirt  was  the  race,  but  short  the  time  to  run. 
Oh,  narrow  circle,  but  of  power  divine. 
Scanted  in  space,  but  penect  in  thy  line ! 
By  sea,  by  land,  thy  matchless  worth  was  known, 
iUrms  thy  dehght,  and  war  was  all  thy  own : 
Thy  force  infixed  the  faintins  Tyrians  ])ropp*d : 
And  hau^tv  Pharaoh  found  his  fortune  btopp*d. 
Oh,  ancient  honour !    Oh,  unconquer'd  hano, 
Whom  foes  unpunished  never  could  withstand  1 
But  Israel  was  unworthy  of  his  name ; 
Short  is  the  date  of  all  immoderate  fame. 
It  looks  as  Heaven  our  ruin  had  designed, 
And  durst  not  trust  thy  fortune  and  thy  mind. 
Now,  free  from  earth,  tny  disencumbered  soul 
Mounts  up,  and  leaves  behind  the  clouds  and  starry  pole : 
From  thence  thy  kindred  legions  mayst  thou  brin^ 
To  aid  the  guardian  angel  of  thy  king. 
Here  stop,  my  muse,  here  cease  thy  painful  fli^^t : 
No  pinions  can  pursue  immortal  height : 
Tell  good  BarzilJai  thou  canst  sing  no  more, 
And  tell  thy  soul  she  should  have  fled  before : 
Or  fled  she  with  his  Ufe,  and  left  this  verse 
To  han^  on  her  departed  patron's  hearse  ? 
Now  take  thy  steepy  flight  from  heaven,  and  see 
If  thou  canst  And  on  earth  another  he  : 
Another  he  would  be  too  hard  to  find ; 
See  then  whom  thou  canst  see  not  fur  behind. 
Zadoo.the  priest,  whom,  shunning  power  and  plaoe^ 
His  lowly  mind  advanced  to  David  s  graoe. 
With  him  the  Saean  of  Jerusalem, 
Of  hospitable  soiu,  and  noble  stem ; 
Him  of  the  western  dome,  whose  weighty  i 
Flows  in  fit  words  and  heavenly  eloquence. 
Tlie  prophets*  sons,  by  such  example  led. 
To  les^Yim*'  and  to  loyalty  were  bred : 
10 


90  ABSALOM  AND  ACHJTOFBIU 

For  colleges  on  bounteous  kings  depend. 
And  never  rebel  was  to  arts  a  frieno. 
To  these  succeed  the  pillars  of  the  laws ; 
Who  best  can  plead,  and  best  can  judge  a  < 
Next  them  a  train  of  loyal  peers  ascend ; 
Sharp-judging  AdrieL  the  muses*  friend. 
Himself  a  muse :  in  Sanhedrim*s  debate 
True  to  his  prince,  but  not  a  slave  of  state : 
Whom  Davias  love  with  honours  did  adorn. 
That  from  his  disobedient  son  were  torn. 
Jotham  of  piercing  wit,  and  pregnant  thought : 
Endued  by  nature,  and  by  learning  tausht, 
To  move  assemblies,  who  but  only  tried 
The  worse  awhile,  then  chose  the  better  side : 
Nor  chose  alone,  but  tum'd  the  balance  too ; 
So  much  the  weight  of  one  brave  man  can  do. 
Hushai,  the  friend  of  David  in  distress ; 
In  public  storms,  of  manly  steadfastness : 
By  foreign  treaties  he  informed  his  youth, 
Aid  join'd  experience  to  his  native  truth. 
His  frugal  care  supplied  the  wanting  throne ; 
Frugal  for  that,  but  bounteous  of  his  own : 
Tis  easy  conduct  when  exchequers  flow ; 
But  hard  the  task  to  manage  well  the  low : 
For  sovereign  power  is  too  depressed  or  high, 
When  kings  are  forced  to  sell,  or  crowds  to  buy. 
Indulge  one  labour  more,  my  weary  muse, 
For  Amiel:  who  can  Amiel's  praise  refuse? 
Of  ancient  race  by  birth,  but  nobler  yet 
In  his  own  wortli,  and  without  title  great: 
The  Sanhedrim  lon^  time  as  chief  he  ruled 
Their  reason  guide^  and  their  passion  oooTd: 
So  dexterous  wds  he  in  the  crown's  defence^ 
So  form*d  to  speak  a  loyal  nation's  sense, 
That,  as  their  band  was  Israel's  tribes  in  small. 
So  fit  was  he  to  represent  them  alL 
Now  rasher  charioteers  the  seat  ascend, 
Whose  loose  careers  his  steady  skill  commend : 
They,  like  the  unequal  ruler  of  the  day, 
Mis^de  the  seasons,  and  mistake  the  way: 
While  he,  withdrawn,  at  their  mad  labours  smilei^ 
And  safe  enjoys  the  sabbath  of  his  toils. 
These  were  the  chiei^  a  small  but  faithful  band 
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Of  worthies,  in  the  breach  who  dared  to  stand, 

And  t*impt  the  united  fury  of  the  land. 

With  grief  they  view'd  such  powerful  engines  benty 

To  batter  down  the  lawful  gtiveiiiment. 

A  numerous  faction^  witii  pretended  frights, 

In  Sanhedrims  to  plume  the  regal  rights ; 

The  true  successor  from  the  court  removed, 

The  plot,  by  hireling  witnesses,  improved; 

These  ills  they  saw,  and,  as  their  duty  bound, 

They  show'd  the  king  the  danger  of  the  wound ; 

That  no  concessions  from  the  throne  would  pleasfl^ 

But  lenitives  fomented  the  disease : 

That  Absalom,  ambitious  of  the  crown, 

Was  made  the  lure  to  draw  the  people  down : 

That  fjEdse  Achitophers  i)emicious  mite 

Had  tum*d  the  plot  to  ruin  church  and  state: 

The  council  violent,  the  rabble  worse ; 

That  Shimei  taught  Jerusalem  to  curse. 

With  all  these  loads  of  injuries  oppressed, 
And  long  revolving  in  his  careful  breast 
The  event  of  things,  at  last  his  patience  tired, 
Thus,  from  his  ro^  throne,  by  Heaven  inspired. 
The  god-like  David  spoke ;  with  awfiil  fear 
His  train  their  Maker  in  their  master  hear. 

*  Thus  long  have  I,  by  native  mercy  sway'd. 
My  wrongs  (Sssembled,  my  revenge  aelay^d : 
So  willing  to  forgive  the  offending  age, 
So  much  the  &ther  did  the  king  assuage. 
But  now  so  fiur  my  clemency  thejr  slight, 
The  offenders  question  my  forgiving  right : 
That  one  was  made  for  many,  they  contend ; 
But  'tis  to  rule ;  for  that's  a  monarch's  end. 
They  call  my  tenderness  of  blood,  my  fear : 
Though  manly  tempers  can  the  longest  bear. 
Yet,  since  they  will  divert  my  native  course^ 
Tis  time  to  show  I  am  not  good  by  force. 
Those  heap'd  affronts  that  luiughty  subjects  brings  \ 
Are  burdens  for  a  camel,  not  a  king.  ^ 

Kings  are  the  public  pillars  of  the  state, 
Bora  to  sustain  and  prop  the  nation's  weight ; 
If  my  young  Samson  will  pretend  a  caU 
To  shake  the  column,  let  him  share  the  fSdl ; 
But  oh,  that  yet  he  would  repent  and  Uya  1 
How  easy  'tis  for  parents  to  forgive ! 
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With  how  few  tears  a  pardon  might  be  won 
From  nature,  pleading  for  a  darling  son ! 
Poor,  pitied  youth,  bv  my  paternal  care, 
Baiaed  up  to  all  the  height  his  firame  could  bearl 
Had  Ood  ordained  his  £Eite  for  empire  bom, 
He  would  have  given  his  soul  another  turn : 
Gull*d  with  a  patriot^s  name,  whose  modem  aenae 
Is  one  that  would  by  law  supplant  his  prince ; 
The  people*s  brave,  the  politician's  tool ; 
Never  was  patriot  yet,  but  was  a  fooL 
Whenoe  comes  it,  that  religion  and  the  laws 
Should  more  be  Absalom*s  than  David's  cause  ? 
His  old  instructor,  ere  he  lost  his  place, 
Was  never  thought  indued  with  so  much  grace. 
Gk>od  heavens,  how  faction  can  a  patriot  paint ! 
My  rebel  ever  proves  my  people's  saint. 
Would  they  impose  an  heir  upon  the  throne  I 
Let  Sanhedrims  be  taught  to  give  their  own. 
A  king's  at  least  a  part  of  government ; 
And  mine  as  requisite  as  tneir  consent : 
Without  my  leave  a  futui*e  king  to  choose^ 
Infers  a  right  the  present  to  depose. 
True,  they  petition  mo  ix)  approve  their  choice : 
But  Esau  s  nands  suit  ill  with  Jacob's  voice. 
My  pious  subjects  for  my  safety  pray ; 
Which  to  secure,  they  take  my  power  away.  . 

From  plots  and  treasons  Heaven  preserve  my  yean^    I 
But  save  me  most  from  my  petitioners !  \ 

Unsatiate  as  the  barren  womb  or  grave ; 
Gk)d  cannot  grant  so  much  as  they  can  crave. 
What  then  is  left,  but  with  a  jealous  eye 
To  guard  the  small  remains  of  royaltv  ! 
The  law  shall  stiU  direct  my  peaceful  sway, 
And  the  same  law  teach  rebels  to  obey ; 
Votes  shall  no  more  established  power  oontrol. 
Such  votes  as  make  a  part  exceed  the  whole. 
No  groundless  clamours  shall  my  friends  remove, 
Nor  crowds  have  power  to  punish  ere  they  prore ; 
For  Gods  and  god-like  kings  their  care  express, 
Still  to  defend  their  servants  in  distress. 
Oh,  that  my  power  to  saving  were  confined  ! 
Why  am  I  forced,  like  Heaven,  against  my  mind, 
.  To  make  examples  of  another  kind ! 
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Most  I  at  kaostli  the  sword  of  justice  draw  ? 

Oh,  cursed  effects  of  necessaxy  law ! 

How  ill  my  fear  they  by  my  mercy  scan ! 

Beware  the  fiiry  of  a  patient  man. 

Law  they  reqmre,  let  Law  then  show  her  hee ; 

They  could  not  be  content  to  look  on  Gijice, 

Her  hinder  parts,  but  with  a  daring  eye 

To  tempt  the  terror  of  her  front  and  die. 

Br  their  own  arts  *tis  righteously  decreed, 

laoee  dire  artificers  of  death  shall  bleed. 

Asainst  themselves  their  witnesses  will  sweaTi 

lill  viper-like. their  mother-plot  they  tear ; 

And  suck  for  nutriment  that  bloody  gore, 

Which  was  their  principle  of  hfe  before. 

Their  Belial  with  their  Beelzebub  will  fight ; 

Thus  on  my  foes,  my  foes  shall  do  mo  right. 

Kor  doubt  the  event :  for  factious  crow<u  engage^ 

Id  their  first  onset,  all  their  brutal  rage. 

Then  let  *em  take  an  unresisted  course : 

Betire,  and  traverse,  and  delude  their  force : 

But^  when  they  stand  all  breathless,  urge  the  fight^ 

Ana  rise  upon  them  with  redoubled  might : 

For  lawful  power  is  still  superior  found  ; 

When  long  driven  back  at  length  it  stands  the  ground.' 

He  said :  The  Almighty  nodding  gave  consent ; 
And  peals  of  thunder  shook  the  firmament. 
Henceforth  a  series  of  new  time  began, 
The  mighty  years  in  long  procession  ran : 
Once  more  the  god-like  David  was  restored, 
And  willing  nations  knew  their  lawful^lord. 


PART  IL 

[This  Mcend  part  wai  written  by  Mr.  Nahnni  Tate,  and  ft  by  no  meant  aqval 
to  the  firat,  though  Drj'den  corrected  it  throughout,  and  added  abore  two 
hundred  lines,  very  easily  dittinKulshable  from  the  lame  numbers  of  Tata. 
The  charaeten  Introduced  are  fewer  and  of  let*  importance,  and  requira 
not  to  much  Illustration.] 

Since  men  like  beasts  each  other's  prey  were  made, 
^ce  trade  began,  and  priesthood  grew  a  trade, 
Since  reahna  were  form  d,  none  sure  so  cursed  as  thoM 
HbaX  madly  their  own  happiness  oppose ; 
10* 
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There  Heaven  itself  and  god-like  kings  in  vain 

Shower  down  the  mauna  of  a  gentle  reign ; 

While  pampered  crowds  to  mi^L  sedition  ruDi 

And  monarchs  by  indulgence  are  undone. 

Thus  David's  clemency  was  fatal  grown, 

While  wealthy  £cu;tion  awed  the  wanting  thronai 

For  now  their  sovereign's  orders  to  contemn 

Was  held  the  charter  of  Jerusalem  ; 

His  rights  to  invade,  his  tributes  to  refuse^ 

A  privilege  peculiar  to  the  Jews ; 

As  if  from  heavenly  call  this  liocnce  fell, 

And  Jacob's  seed  were  chosen  to  rebel ! 

Achitophel  with  triumph  sees  his  crimes 
Thus  suited  to  the  madness  of  the  times  ; 
And  Absalom,  to  make  his  hopes  succeed, 
Of  flattering  charms  no  longer  stands  in  need ; 
AVhile  fond  of  change,  though  ne'er  so  dearly  bouffhti 
Our  tribes  outstrip  the  youth's  ambitious  thought ; 
His  swiftest  hopes  with  swifter  homage  meet^ 
And  crowd  their  servile  necks  beneath  his  feet. 
Thus  to  his  aid  while  pressing  tides  repair, 
He  mounts  and  spreads  his  streamers  in  the  air. 
Tlie  charms  of  empire  might  his  youth  mislead, 
jBut  what  can  our  Ixisotted  Israel  plead  ? 
Sway'd  by  a  monarch,  whoso  serene  command 
Scorns  half  the  blessing  of  our  promised  land  ; 
Whose  only  grievance  is  excess  of  ease  ; 
Freedom  our  pain,  and  plenty  our  disease ! 
Yet,  as  all  folly  would  lay  claim  to  sense. 
And  wickedness  naer  wanted  a  pretence, 
With  arguments  thev'd  make  their  treason  good, 
And  righteous  David's  self  with  slanders  load : 
That  arts  of  foreign  sway  he  did  affect. 
And  guilty  Jcbusitos  from  Liw  protect^ 
Whoso  very  chiefs,  convict,  were  never  freed. 
Nay,  we  have  seen  their  sacrificers  bleed ! 
Accusers'  infamy  is  urged  in  vain, 
While  in  the  bounds  of  sense  they  did  contain ; 
But  soon  they  launch'd  into  the  uufathom'd  tide^ 
And  in  the  depths  they  knew,  disdain  d  to  ride. 
For  probable  discoveries  to  dispense. 
Was  thought  below  a  pension'd  evidence  ; 
Mere  truth  was  dull,  nor  suited  with  the  port 
Of  pamper'd  Corah  when  advanced  to  coiurt 
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in  wonders  now  they  will  impose^ 
rta  void  of  grace  or  sense  disdose. 
.he  charge  on  pious  Michal  brought^ 
it  ne*er  was  cruel  even  in  thou^ht^ 
f  queens,  and  most  obedient  wife, 
ox  cursed  designs  on  I>avid*s  life ! 
e  theme  of  her  eternal  prayer, 
80  much  his  guardian  angers  care  ! 
er  moms  such  mildness  can  disclose, 
>n  lily,  nor  the  Sharon  rose, 
each  vain  pomp  of  majesty, 
id  Michal  feeds  her  thoughts  on  high, 
rith  ang^cls,  and,  as  angels  do, 
en  sometimes  to  bless  the  world  below ; 
srish^d  by  her  bounties*  plenteous  springs 
ridows  smile,  and  orphans  sing, 
rebellious  Israers  crimes  at  height^ 
Bn*d  with  her- lord's  approaching  fiita^ 
I  of  MTchal  then  temam  ^ 

*B  remembriaiice,  alid  prolong  lius  reign  1 
elation  did  the  pest  pui^ue, 
Dan's  limits  to  Beersheba  slew ; 
khe  repeated  wars  of  Tyi:e, 
erusalcm's  avenging. fire : 
ler  terror  these  our.atate  o*er-ran, 
:  our  evidencing  da^s  began  ! 
theek  a  pale  confusion  sat, 
fear  beyond  the  worst  of  £Eite  I 
no  more ;  art — science— useless  made ; 
tions  lost,  but  Corah's  trade. 
■■  a  guard  on  modest  Corah  wait^ 
safety,  needful  yet  for  state, 
b  he  deem  each  peer  and  prince  his  slavey 
b  o'er  the  tribes  which  ho  could  save : 
in  him  was  virtue — what  sad  fate 
i  honesty  had  seized  our  state  ? 
what  tyraimy  had  we  been  cursed, 
I  never  proved  a  villain  first  I 
•Id  his  knowledge  of  the  intrigue  in  groM^ 
alas  !  to  our  detx>nent's  loss : 
I'd  Levite  had  tne  experience  got 
d  well,  and  make  the  best  of 's  plot ; 
fore,  like  an  evidence  of  skill, 
reserves  secured  his  pension  still ; 
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Nor  quite  of  future  power  himself  bereft^ 
But  limbos  large  for  unbelievers  left 
And  now  his  writ  such  reverence  hod  got^ 
Twas  worse  than  plotting  to  suspect  his  plot. 
Some  were  so  well  convinced,  they  made  no  doubt 
Themselves  to  help  the  foundor'd  swearers  out 
Some  had  their  sense  imposed  on  by  their  fear. 
But  more  for  interest  sake  believe  and  swear : 
E'en  to  that  height  with  some  the  frenzy  grew, 
They  raeed  to  find  their  danger  not  prove  true. 

Yet,  than  all  these  a  viler  crew  remain, 
Who  with  Achitophol  the  cry  maintain ; 
Not  urged  by  fear,  nor  through  misguided  sense ; 
Blind  zeal  and  starving  need  nad  some  pretence ; 
But  for  the  good  old  cause,  that  did  excite 
llie  original  rebels*  wiles,  revenge  and  spite. 
These  raise  the  plot,  to  have  the  scandal  thrown 
Upon  the  bright  successor  of  the  crown, 
whose  virtue  with  such  wrongs  they  had  pursued. 
As  seem*d  all  hope  of  pardon  ^  exclude. 
Thus,  while  on  private  ends  their  zeal  is  built, 
The  cheated  crowd  applaud  and  share  their  guilt 

Such  practices  as  these,  too  gross  to  lie 
Long  unobserved  by  each  discerning  eve, 
The  more  judicious  Israelites  unspell'd, 
Though  still  the  charm  the  giddy  rabble  held : 
E'en  Absalom,  amidst  the  dazzling  beams 
Of  empire,  and  ambition's  flattering  dreams, 
Perceives  the  plot,  too  foul  to  be  excused, 
To  aid  designs,  no  less  pernicious,  used : 
And,  filial  sense  yet  striving  in  his  breast, 
Thus  to  Achitophel  his  doubts  expressed : — 

*  Why  are  my  thoughts  upon  a  crown  employed, 
Which  once  obtained  can  be  but  half  enjoyed  f 
Not  so  when  virtue  did  my  arms  require, 
And  to  my  father's  wars  I  flew  entire. 
My  regal  po^er  how  will  my  foes  resent, 
When  I  myself  have  scarce  my  own  consent  I 
Give  me  a  son's  unbieniish'd  truth  again, 
Or  quench  the  sparks  of  duty  that  remain. 
How  slight  to  force  a  throne  that  legions  euard ! 
The  task  to  me,  to  prove  unjust,  how  hard  ! 
And  if  the  imadnea  guilt  thus  wound  my  thought^ 
What  will  it,  when  the  tragic  scene  is  wrought  f 
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Dm  war  must  first  be  conjured  from  below, 

Tbe  reidm  we  *d  rule  we  first  must  overthrow ; 

And,  when  the  civil  furies  are  on  wing 

That  blind  and  undistinguished  slaughters  fling, 

Who  knows  what  impious  chance  may  reach  the  kingt 

Oh !  rather  let  me  perish  in  the  strife, 

Than  have  mj  crown  the  price  of  David's  life ! 

Or  if  the  tempest  of  the  war  he  stand, 

In  peace,  some  vile  officious  villain's  hand 

His  soul*s  anointed  temple  may  invade, 

Or,  pressed  by  clamorous  crowds,  myself  be  made 

His  murtherer ;  rebellious  crowds,  whose  guilt 

Shall  dread  his  vengeance  till  his  blood  be  spilt ; 

Which  if  my  filial  tenderness  oppose. 

Since  to  the  empire  by  their  arms  I  rose. 

Those  very  arms  on  me  shall  be  emplov'd, 

A  new  usurper  crown'd,  and  I  destroy'a : 

The  same  pretence  of  public  good  will  hold, 

And  new  Achitophels  oe  found  as  bold 

To  urge  the  needful  change,  perhaps  the  old.* 

He  said.    The  statesman  with  a  smile  repliei^ 
A  smile  that  did  his  rising  spleen  diKguise : — 
*  My  thoughts  presumed  our  labours  at  an  end. 
And  are  we  still  with  conscience  to  contend  t 
Whose  want  in  kings  as  needful  is  allowed, 
As  His  for  them  to  find  it  in  the  crowd. 
Far  in  the  doubtful  passage  you  are  gone. 
And  only  can  be  safe  by  pressing  on. 
The  crown's  true  heir,  a  prince  severe  and  wise, 
Has  view'd  your  motions  long  with  jealous  eyes ; 
Your  person's  charms,  your  more  prevailing  arts ; 
And  mark'd  your  progress  in  the  i>eople's  hearts; 
Whose  patience  is  the  effect  of  stinted  power, 
But  treasures  vengeance  for  the  fatal  hour : 
And  if  remote  the  peril  he  can  bring, 
Tour  present  danger's  greater  from  tbe  king. 
Let  not  a  parent's  name  deceive  your  sense, 
Nor  trust  the  father  in  a  jealous  prince ! 
Tour  trivial  faults  if  he  could  so  resent. 
To  doom  you  little  less  than  banishment. 
What  race  must  your  presumption  since  inspirol 
Against  his  orders  jou  return  from  T^ ; 
Kor  only  80,  but  with  a  pomp  more  hi|^ 


98  ABftALOM  AND  ACHEDQFHILi 

And  op«i  court  of  popularity, 

The  &ctiou8  tribos *  And  this  reproof  fVom  theef* 

Th%  prince  replies ;  '  0  statesman's  winding  skill. 

They  first  condemn  that  first  advised  the  ill!* 

*  Illustrious  youth,  (returned  Achitophel,) 

Misconstrue  not  the  words  that  mean  you  wclL 

The  course  you  steer  I  worthy  blame  conclude, 

But  'tis  because  you  leave  it  unpursued. 

A  monarch's  crown  with  fate  surrounded  lies, 

Who  reach,  lay  hold  on  death  that  miss  the  prize. 

Did  you  for  this  expose  yourself  to  show, 

And  to  the  crowd  bow  popularly  low  ? 

For  this  your  glorious  progress  next  ordain, 

With  chariots,  horsemen,  and  a  numerous  train ; 

With  fame  before  you  like  the  morning  star, 

And  shouts  of  joy  saluting  from  afar? 

Oh,  from  the  heights  you  ve  reach'd  but  take  a  view. 

Scarce  leading  Lucifer  could  fall  Uke  you ! 

And  must  I  here  my  shipwrecked  arts  bemoan? 

Have  I  for  this  so  oft  made  Israel  groan  ? 

Your  single  interest  with  the  nation  weigh'd, 

And  tum'd  the  scale  where  your  desires  were  laid? 

E'en  when  at  helm  a  coui'se  so  dangerous  moved. 

To  land  your  hopes,  as  my  removal  proved.' 

*  I  not  dispute  (the  roval  youth  replies) 
The  known  ixjrfection  of  your  policies; 
Nor  in  Achitophel  yet  gi'udge  or  blame 
The  privilege  that  statesmen  ever  claim ; 
Who  private  interest  never  yet  pursued. 
But  still  pretended  'twas  for  others'  good. 
What  politician  yet  e'er  'scaped  his  fate. 
Who  saving  his  own  neck  not  saved  the  state  ? 
From  hence,  on  every  humorous  wind  that  veer'd. 
With  shifted  sails  a  several  course  you  stser'd. 
What  form  of  sway  did  David  e'er  pursue. 
That  scem'd  like  absolute,  but  sprung  from  yoat 
Who  at  your  instance  quash'd  each  penal  law, 
That  kept  dissenting  factious  Jews  in  awe ; 
And  who  suspends  tix'd  laws,  may  abrogate ; 
That  done,  form  new,  and  so  enslave  the  state. 
E'en  property,  whose  champion  now  you  stand. 
And  seem  for  this  the  idol  of  the  land, 
Did  ne'er  sustain  such  violence  before, 
Ab  when  your  counsel  shut  the  royal  store ; 
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AdTioe^  iliat  ruin  to  whole  tribes  procured, 

Bat  secret  kept  till  your  own  banks  secur^ 

Beoount  with  this  the  triple  covenant  broke. 

And  Israel  fitted  for  a  foreign  yoke ; 

Nor  here  your  counsels*  fatal  progress  staid. 

But  sent  our  levied  powers  to  Pharaoh*s  aid. 

Hence  Tjrre  and  I&rael,  low  in  ruins  kid, 

And  Egypt,  once  their  scorn,  their  common  ternnr  made. 

Even  yet  of  such  a  season  can  we  dream, 

"^lien  royal  rights  you  made  your  darling  theme ; 

For  power  unhmited  could  reasons  draw. 

And  place  prerorattive  above  the  law ; 

Whicn,  on  your  rail  firom  office,  grew  imjust, 

The  laws  mjide  king,  the  king  a  slave  in  trust ; 

Whom  with  state-craft,  to  interest  only  true, 

You  now  accuse  of  ills  contrived  by  you.' 

To  this  Hell's  agent — *  Royal  youth,  fix  here, 
Let  interest  be  the  star  by  which  I  steer. 
Hence  to  repose  your  trust  in  me  was  wise, 
Whose  interest  most  in  your  advancement  lies^ 
A  tie  so  firm  as  always  will  avail. 
When  friendship,  nature,  and  religion  fail ; 
On  ours  the  safety  of  the  crowd  depends, 
Secure  the  crowd,  and  we  obtain  our  ends, 
Whom  I  will  cause  so  far  our  guilt  to  shore. 
Till  they  are  made  our  champions  by  their  fear. 
What  opposition  can  your  rival  brinff. 
While  Sanhedrims  are  iealoiis  of  the  king  1 
HiH  Htrcugth  as  yet  in  David  s  friendship  lies, 
And  what  can  L>avid*8  self  without  supplies? 
Who  with  exclusive  bills  must  now  dispense, 
Dclmr  the  heir,  or  starve  in  his  defence; 
Conditions  which  our  elders  ne'er  will  quit, 
And  LHivid's  justice  never  can  admit. 
Or  forced  by  wants  his  brother  to  betray. 
To  your  amoition  next  he  clears  the  way; 
For  if  succession  once  to  nought  they  brinjf. 
Their  next  ad^-anco  removes  the  present  king: 
Pemistinfl;  else  his  senates  to  dissolve. 
In  equal  hazard  shall  his  reign  involve. 
Our  tribes,  whom  Pharaoh's  power  so  much  alarms/ 
Shall  rise  without  their  prince  to  oppose  his  a 
Kor  boots  it  on  what  cause  at  first  tney  join, 
Dieir  troops,  once  up^  are  tools  for  our  desiga 
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At  least  Buch  subtle  covenants  shall  be  made^ 

Till  peace  itself  is  war  in  masquerade. 

Associations  of  mysterious  sense, 

Against,  but  seeming  for,  the  king's  defence: 

E'en  on  their  courts  of  justice  fetters  draw, 

And  from  our  agents  muzzle  up  their  law. 

By  which  a  conquest,  if  we  &il  to  make, 

*Tis  a  drawn  game  at  worst,  and  we  secure  our  stake.' 

He  said,  and  for  the  dire  success  depends 
On  various  sects,  by  common  guilt  made  firiendSb 
Whose  heads,  though  ne'er  so  differing  in  their  creedi 
I*  the  point  of  treason  yet  were  well  agreed. 
Idongst  these,  extorting  Ishban  first  appears^ 
Pursued  by  a  meaere  troop  of  bankrupt  neirs. 
Blest  times,  when  Ishban,  he  whose  occupation 
So  long  has  been  to  cheat,  reforms  the  n^ion ! 
Ishban  of  conscience  suited  to  his  trade, 
As  good  a  saint  as  usurer  ever  made. 
Yet  Mammon  has  not  so  en^ross*d  him  quite^ 
But  Belial  lays  as  large  a  claim  of  spite ; 
Who,  for  those  pardons  from  his  pnnce  he  draw% 
Returns  reproacnes,  and  cries  up  the  cause. 
That  year  m  which  the  city  he  did  sway, 
He  left  rebellion  in  a  hopeful  wav. 
Yet  his  ambition  once  was  found  so  bold, 
To  offer  talents  of  extorted  gold ; 
Could  David's  wants  have  so  been  bribed,  to  i 
And  scandalise  our  peerage  with  his  name ; 
For  which,  his  dear  sedition  he  'd  forswear, 
And  e'en  turn  loyal  to  be  made  a  peer. 
Next  him,  let  railing  Habsheka  have  plaoe^ 
So  full  of  zeal,  he  has  no  need  of  grace ; 
A  saint  that  can  both  flesh  and  spirit  use^ 
Alike  haunt  conventicles  and  the  stews : 
Of  whom  the  question  difficult  appears, 
If  most  i*  the  preachers'  or  the  liawds*  arreazi. 
What  caution  could  appear  too  much  in  him 
Tliat  keeps  the  treasure  of  Jerusalem ! 
Let  David's  brother  but  approach  the  town, 
Double  our  euards,  he  cries,  we  are  undone. 
Protostinff  i£at  he  dares  not  sleep  in  *s  bed. 
Lest  he  should  rise  next  mom  without  hia  head. 

Next  these,  a  troop  of  busy  spirits  presfl^ 
Of  littlb  fortunes,  and  of  conscience  lass ; 
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With  them  the  tribe,  whose  luxury  had  drun*d 

Tbeir  banks,  in  former  sequestrations  gained ; 

Who  rich  and  ereat  by  past  rebellions  grew,  . 

And  long  to  fish  the  troubled  streams  apew. 

Some  future  hopes,  some  present  payment  draw^ 

To  sell  their  conscienoe  and  espouse  the  cause. 

Such  stipends  those  vile  hirelings  best  befits 

Priests  without  grace,  and  ]>oets  without  wit. 

Shall  that  fSalse  Hebronito  escape  our  curse^ 

Judas,  that  keeps  the  rebels'  pension-purse ; 

Judas,  that  i>ay8  the  treason-writer^s  iee, 

Judas,  that  well  deserves  his  namesake's  tree ; 

Who  at  Jerusalem's  own  gates  erects 

His  college  for  a  nursery  of  sects ; 

Young  prophets  with  an  early  care  secures^ 

And  with  Uie  dung  of  his  own  arts  manurea. 

What  have  the  men  of  Hebron  hero  to  dol 

What  part  in  Israers  promised  land  have  yout 

Here  Phaleg,  the  lay  Hebronite,  is  come, 

*Cuise,  like  the  rest,  he  cpuld  not  live  at  home ; 

Who  fh>m  his  own  possessions  could  not  drain 

An  omer  even  of  Hebronitish  grain ; 

Here  struts  it  like  a  natriot,  and  talks  high 

Of  injured  subjects,  altered  property : 

An  emblem  of  that  buzzing  insect  just. 

That  mounts  the  wheel,  and  thinks  she  raises  dvMt 

Can  dry  bones  live  ?  or  skeletons  produce 

The  vital  warmth  of  cuckoldisinff  luicel 

Slim  Phaleg  could,  and,  at  the  table  fed, 

Retum'd  the  gratefiil  product  to  the  bed. 

A  waiting-man  to  travelling  nobles  chose, 

He  his  own  laws  would  saucily  impose, 

Till  bastinado'd  back  again  he  went, 

Po  learn  those  manners  he  to  teach  was  sent. 

Chastised  he  ought  to  have  retreated  home^ 

But  he  reads  politics  to  Absalom. 

For  never  Hebronite,  though  kick*d  and  soom'df 

To  his  own  country  willin^y  returned. 

—But  leaving  £funish'd  Phaleg  to  be  fed, 

And  to  talk  treason  for  his  daily  bread. 

Let  Hebron,  nay,  let  Hell,  produce  a  man 

So  made  for  mischief  as  Ben-Jochanan, 

A  Jew  of  humble  parentage  was  he, 

By  trade  a  Levite,  though  of  low  degr«9 1 
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His  pride  no  higher  than  the  desk  aspized. 
But  for  the  drudgery  of  priests  was  lured 
To  read  and  praj  in  linen  ephod  brave. 
And  pick  up  single  shekels  from  the  grave. 
Mamed  at  last,  but  finding  charge  come  faster, - 
He  could  not  live  by  God,  but  changed  his  master: 
Inspired  by  want^  was  made  a  £em^ous  tool; 
They  ^ot  a  villain,  and  we  lost  a  fool. 
Still  violent,  whatever  cause  ho  tooJc, 
But  most  aeainst  the  party  he  forsook. 
For  renegadoes,  who  ne'er  turn  by  halves, 
Are  bound  in  conscience  to  be  double  knaves. 
So  this  prose  prophet  took  most  monstrous  pains 
To  let  his  master  see  he  eam*d  his  gains. 
But  as  the  devil  owes  all  his  imps  a  shame, 
He  chose  the  apostate  for  his  proper  theme; 
With  little  pcdns  he  made  the  picture  true, 
And  from  reflection  took  the  rogue  he  drew. 
A  wondrous  work,  to  prove  the  Jewish  nation 
In  every  age  a  murmuring  generation ; 
To  trace  *em  from  their  inmncy  of  sinning, 
And  show  'em  factious  from  their  first  beginning; 
To  prove  they  could  rebel,  and  rail,  and  mock, 
Mudi  to  he  credit  of  the  chosen  flock ; 
A  strong  authority,  which  must  convince 
That  saints  own  no  allegiance  to  their  prinoe. 
As  *tis  a  leading-card  to  make  a  whore, 
To  prove  her  mother  had  tum'd  up  before. 
But,  tell  me,  did  the  drunken  patriarch  bless 
The  son  that  showed  his  fietther's  nakedness  7 
Such  thanks  the  present  church  thy  pen  will  give^ 
Which  proves  rebellion  was  so  primitive. 
Must  ancient  failings  be  examples  made  f 
Then  murthcrers  from  Cain  may  learn  their  tradoi 
As  thou  the  heathen  and  the  saint  hast  drawn, 
Methinks  the  apostate  was  the  better  man: 
And  thy  hot  father,  waiving  mv  respect^ 
Not  of  a  mother-churdi,  but  of  a  sect. 
And  such  he  needs  must  be  of  thv  inditinf^  | 
This  comes  of  drinking  asses*  milk  and  wntingt 
If  Balak  should  be  call'd  to  leave  his  plaoe^ 
As  profit  is  the  loudest  call  of  grace. 
His  temple,  dispossessed  of  one,  would  bo 
BaplMiisn'd  wiin  seven  devils  more  by  thee. 
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lartaloftd;  1 11  Ay  thee  down, 
ebeUion  bare,  without  a  gown ; 
in  metre,  duU  and  addle-pated, 
below  e*en  David's  P&alma  translated ; 
speedy  pace  I  must  outrun, 
pnibosheth,  the  wizard's  son ; 
ick  waj,  1 11  leap  o'er  heavy  blocks, 
Uaza,  as  I  would  the  pox ; 
Og  and  Doeg  to  rehearse, 
lat  crutch  their  feeble  sense  on  verse ; 
muse,  to  all  succeeding  times 
spite  of  their  own  doggrel  rhymes. 
ign  without  knowing  how  or  why, 
Mondering  kind  of  melody ; 
ly  on,  and  dash'd  through  thick  and  thin, 
lae  and  nonsense,  never  out  nor  in ; 
1  meaning,  whether  eood  or  bad, 
word,  heroically  mad: 
irarm  on  picking-work  to  dwell, 
.  his  notions  as  thev  fell, 
rhymed  and  rattled,  aU  was  welL 
B  not,  though  he  wrote  a  satire, 
ra  goes  some  thinking  to  ill-nature: 
more  than  birds  and  beasts  to  think, 
ions  are  to  eat  and  drink. 
{ua  and  rascal  from  a  garret. 
Ml  no  more  mischief  than  a  parrot : 
)r  friend  and  foe  alike  were  made, 
sm  in  verse  is  all  his  trade. 
I,  hell  err  whore  to  his  own  mother: 
uur  Absalom,  king  David's  brother. 
jaSows-free  by  my  consent, 
I  suffer  since  he  nothing  meant ; 
eposes  human  soul  and  reason ; 
a  below  conmiitting  treason, 
lang'd  who  never  could  rebel  7 
fSmnent  for  AchitopheL 
that  committed  soaomy 
sentenced  by  the  law  to  die ; 
fd  fate  that  to  the  gallows  led 
b  never  heard  the  statute  read. 
;her  men  may  be  a  crime, 
3  pass  for  mere  instinct  in  him: 
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Instinct  he  follows,  and  no  fEurther  knowa^ 
For  to  write  verse  with  him  is  to  transproflau 
Twere  pity  treason  at  his  door  to  lay, 
Who  makes  heaven's  gate  a  lock  to  its  own  heff: 
Let  him  rail  on,  let  his  invective  muse 
Have  four-and-twenty  letters  to  abuse,  • 
Which,  if  he  iumbles  to  one  line  of  sense^ 
Indict  him  of  a  ca{)ital  offence. 
In  fireworks  give  him  leave  to  vent  his  spita^ 
Those  are  the  only  serpents  he  can  write ; 
The  height  of  his  ambition  is,  we  know, 
But  to  be  master  of  a  puppet-show, 
On  that  one  stage  his  works  may  yet  appear. 
And  a  month's  harvest  keeps  him  aU  the  year. 
Now  stop  your  noses,  readers,  aU  and  some, 
For  here  *s  a  tun  of  midnight  work  to  come, 
Og,  from  a  treason-tavern  rolling  home ; 
Bound  as  a  globe,  and  liquor'd  every  chink, 
Qoodly  and  great,  he  sails  behind  his  link. 
With  all  this  bulk  there  *s  nothing  lost  in  O^^ 
For  every  inch  that  is  not  fool,  is  rogue: 
A  monstrous  mass  of  foul  corrupted  matter, 
As  aU  Uie  devils  had  spew'd  to  make  the  batter. 
When  wine  has  given  him  courage  to  blaspheme^ 
He  curses  Qod,  but  Qod  before  cursed  him. 
And  if  man  could  have  reason,  none  has  more, 
That  made  his  paunch  so  rich,  and  him  so  poor. 
With  wealth  he  was  not  trusted,  for  Heaven  knew 
What  'twas  of  old  to  pamper  up  a  Jew ; 
To  what  would  he  on  quail  and  pheasant  swell, 
That  even  on  tripe  and  carrion  could  rebel  f 
But  though  Heaven   made    him   poor  (with  reverenoi 

speaking), 
He  never  was  a  poet  of  God's  making ; 
The  midwife  laid  her  hand  on  his  thick  skull 
With  this  proplietic  blessing — Be  thou  dull! 
Drink,  swear,  and  roar,  forbear  no  lewd  delight, 
Fit  for  thy  bulk ;  do  anything  but  write : 
Th6n  art  of  lasting  make,  hke  thoughtless  men, 
A  strong  nativity — but  for  the  pen ; 
Eat  opium,  mingle  arsenic  in  thy  dnnk. 
Still  tnou  mayst  live,  avoiding  pen  and  ink. 
I  see,  I  see,  *tis  counsel  dven  in  vain, 
For  treason  botch'd  in  rhyme  will  be  thy  bans 
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Bhyme  is  the  rock  on  which  thou  art  to  wreck ; 
lis  fifttal  to  thy  &me  and  to  thy  neck : 
Why  should  thy  metre  eood  king  David  hlast  t 
A  psahn  of  his  will  surdiy  be  thy  last. 
Darest'thou  presume  in  verse  to'meet  thy  foea^ 
Thou  whom  the  penny  pamphlet  foil*d  in  proee  ? 
Doeg,  whom  Qoa  for  mankind^s  mirth  has  made^ 
O'ertope  thy  talent  in  th^  very  trade ; 
Doeg  to  thee^thy  paintmgs  are  so  coarse — 
A  poet  is,  though  he  *s  the  poet's  horse. 
A  double  noose  thou  on  thy  neck  dost  pull. 
For  writing  treason,  and  for  writing  duLL 
To  die  for  fiiction  is  a  common  evil, 
But  to  be  hang*d  for  nonsense  is  the  deviL 
Hadst  thou  the  glories  of  thy  king  express*d, 
Thy  praises  had  been  satire  at  the  best: 
But  thou,  in  clumsy  verse,  unlick*d,  unpointed, 
Hast  shamefully  defied  the  Lord*s  anointed. 
I  will  not  rake  the  dunghill  of  thy  crimes. 
For  who  would  read  thy  life  that  reads  thy  rhymes  t 
But  of  lung  David*s  foes,  be  this  the  doom, 
May  all  be  like  the  young  man  Absalom  1 
And,  for  my  foes,  may  tms  their  blessing  be,— 
To  talk  like  Doeg,  and  to  write  like  thee. 
Achitophel  each  rank,  degree,  and  age, 
For  various  ends  neglects  not  to  engage ; 
The  wise  and  rich,  for  purse  and  counsel  brought^ 
The  fook  and  beggars,  for  their  number  sought: 
Who  yet  not  only  on  the  town  depends^ 
For  even  in  court  the  faction  had  its  friends; 
These  thought  the  places  they  possessed  too  smal]. 
And  in  their  hearts  wish*d  court  and  king  to  &11 ; 
Whose  names  the  muse  disdaining,  holds  i*  the  daxk. 
Thrust  in  the  villain  herd  without  a  mark ; 
With  parasites  and  libel-spawniDg  imps, 
Intriguine  fops,  dull  iesters,  and  worse  pimps. 
Disdfiun  the  rascal  rabble  to  pursue. 
Their  set  cabals  are  vet  a  viler  crow ; 
See  where  involved  m  common  smoke  they  sit^ 
Some  for  our  mirth,  some  for  our  satire  fit : 
These  gloomy,  thoughtful,  and  on  mischief  bent^ 
While  those  for  mere  good  fellowship  frequent 
The  appointed  club,  can  let  sedition  pass, 
Sense^  nonsense,  anything  to  employ  the  glass; 
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And  who  believe,  in  their  dull  honest  hearti^ 
The  rest  talk  treason  but  to  show  their  parts; 
'VVno  ne*er  had  wit  or  will  for  mischief  yet^ 
But  pleased  to  be  reputed  of  a  set. 

But  in  the  sacred  annals  of  our  plot, 
Industrious  Arod  never  be  forgot: 
l^e  labours  of  this  midnight-magistrate, 
May  vie  with  Corah's  to  preserve  the  state. 
In  search  of  arms  he  fail*d  not  to  lay  hold 
On  war's  most  powerful^  dan|;erous  weapon,  gold. 
And  last,  to  take  from  Jebusites  all  odds, 
Theif  altars  pillaged. — stole  their  very  gods. 
Oft  would  he  crv,  w{^en  treasure  he  surprised, 
*Tis  Baalish  gold  in  David's  coin  disguised ; 
Which  to  his  house  with  richer  reliques  came, 
"While  lumber  idols  only  fed  the  flame: 
For  our  wise  rabble  ne^r  took  pains  to  inquire. 
What  'twas  he  burnt,  so  't  made  a  rousing  fire. 
Witi^  which  our  elder  was  enrich'd  no  more 
Than  fiJse  Qehazi  with  the  Syrian's  store ; 
So  poor,  that  when  our  choosing-tribes  were  met^ 
Even  for  his  stinking  votes  he  ran  in  debt ; 
For  meat  the  wicked,  and,  as  authors  think 
The  saints  he  choused  for  his  electing  drink ; 
Thus  every  shift  and  subtle  method  past, 
And  all  to  be  no  Zaken  at  the  last. 

Now.  raised  on  Tare's  sad  ruins — ^Pharaoh's  uride 
Soar'd  nigh,  his  legions  threatening  far  and  wioe ; 
As  when  a  battering  storm  engenaer'd  hisii. 
By  winds  upheld,  hangs  hovering  in  the  bkj, 
Is  f^aed  upon  by  everv  trembline  swain. 
This  for  his  vineyard  fears,  and  that  his  grain; 
For  blooming  plants,  and  flowers  new  openings  these  ; 
For  lambs  ^-ean'd  latel  v,  and  far-labouring  bees : 
To  guard  his  stock  each  to  the  gods  does  caU, 
Uncertain  where  the  fire-charged  clouds  will  &U: 
Ev'n  so  the  doubtfid  nations  watch  his  arms, 
With  terror  each  expecting  his  alarms. 
Where,  Judah,  where  was  now  thy  lion*s  roar  t 
Thou  only  couldst  the  captive  lands  restore ; 
But  thou,  with  inbred  broils  and  faction  press^df 
From  Egypt  need'st  a  guardian  with  the  rest. 
Thy  prince  from  Sanhtxirims  no  trust  aUow*d^ 
Too  much  the  ropreseuters  of  the  crowd, 
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Who  for  their  own  defenoe  give  no  supply, 

Ikit  what  the  orown*B  prerogatives  must  ouy : 

As  if  their  monarch's  nghts  to  violate 

More  needfiil  were,  than  to  preserve  the  state ! 

From  present  dangers  they  divert  their  care^ 

And  aU  their  fears  are  of  the  royal  heir; 

Whom  now  the  reigning  malice  of  his  foes, 

Unjudged  would  sentence,  and  ere  crown*d  depose. 

Religion  the  pretence,  but  their  decree 

To  Mr  his  reign,  whatever  his  fiuth  shall  be ! 

By  Sanhedrims  and  clam*rous  crowds  thus  pressed. 

What  passions  rent  the  righteous  David's  breast  t  * 

Who  Juiows  not  how  to  oppose  or  to  comply, 

Unjust  to  ^rant,  and  dangerous  to  deny ! 

How  near  m  this  dark  juncture  Israers  &te^ 

Whose  peaoe  one  sole  expedient  could  create, 

Wliich  vet  the  extremest  virtue  did  require, 

Even  of  that  prince  whose  down&l  they  conspire  I 

His  absence  David  does  with  tears  advise   * 

To  appease  their  ra^ — undaunted  he  complies. 

Thus  he,  who,  prodigal  of  blood  and  ease, 

A  royal  life  exposed  to  winds  and  seas, 

At  once  contending  with  the  waves  and  fire, 

And  heeuiing  danger  in  the  wars  of  l^re^ 

Inglorious  now  forsakes  his  native  sand, 

And  like  nn  exile  quits  the  promised  land ! 

Our  moiiii   'h  scarce  from  pressing  tears  refrains^ 

And  painfully  his  royal  state  maintains, 

Who  now  embracing  on  the  extremest  shore 

Almost  revokes  what  he  enjoined  before ; 

Condudes  at  last  more  trust  to  be  allowed 

To  storms  and  seas,  than  to  the  raging  crowd  ! 

Forbear,  rash  muse,  the  parting  scene  to  draw, 

With  silence  charm'd  aa  deep  as  theirs  that  saw ! 

Kot  only  our  attending  nobles  weep, 

But  hardy  sailors  swell  with  tears  the  deep  ! 

The  tide  restrained  her  course,  and  more  amazed. 

The  twin-stars  on  the  royal  brothers  gazed : 

While  this  sole  fear 

Doen  trouble  to  our  suffering  hero  bring, 
Lest  next  the  popular  rage  onpress  the  xin^  1 
Thus  parting,  each  for  the  other's  danger  grieved. 
The  8hoi«  the  king,  and  seas  the  prince  received. 
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Go,  injured  herO)  while  propitious  gales, 
Soft  as  thy  cousoit's  brcath,  inspire  thv  sails ; 
Well  may  she  tnist  her  beauties  on  a  nood, 
Where  thy  triumphant  fleets  so  oft  have  rode  ! 
Safe  on  thy  breast  i*eclined,  her  rest  be  deep^ 
Boek'd  like  a  Nei-eid  by  the  waves  OAleop ; 
While  happiest  di*eauis  her  fancy  entertain, 
And  to  Elysian  fields  conveH  the  main  ! 
Go,  injured  hero,  while  the  shoi-es  of  Tyre 
At  thy  approach  so  silent  shall  admire, 
Who  on  thy  thunder  still  their  thoughts  employ. 
And  gi-eet  thy  landing  with  a  ti*embling  joy. 

On  heroes  thus  the  j)rophet*8  fate  is  thrown, 
Admired  by  eveiy  nation  but  their  own ; 
Yet  while  our  factioiLS  Jews  his  worth  deny, 
Their  aching  conscience  gives  their  tongue  the  liau 
Even  in  the  worst  of  men  the  noblest  ^Hirts 
Confess  him,  and  ho  triumphs  in  their  hearts, 
Whom  to  his  king  the  best  res]>ects  commend 
Of  subject,  soldier,  kinsman,  prmce  and  friend; 
All  sacred  names  of  most  divme  esteem, 
And  to  perfection  all  sustaiu'd  by  him. 
Wise,  just,  and  constant,  courtly  without  art, 
Swift  to  discern  and  to  reward  desert ; 
No  hour  of  his  in  fruitless  e&se  destroyed, 
But  on  the  noblest  subjects  still  employed : 
Whose  steady  soul  ne'er  leanit  to  separate 
Between  his  monarch's  interest  and  the  state. 
But  heaps  those  blessings  on  the  royal  head, 
Which  ho  well  knows  must  bo  on  subjects  shed. 

On  what  pretence  could  then  the  vulgar  rage 
Against  his  worth,  and  native  rights  engage  1 
Religious  fears  their  argximent  are  made, 
Religious  fears  his  sacred  rights  invade  ! 
Of  future  superstition  they  com|)lain, 
And  Jebusitic  worshij)  in  his  roign: 
With  such  alarms  his  foes  the  crowd  deceive, 
With  dangers  fright  which  not  themselves  believou 

Since  nothing  can  our  sacred  rites  remove, 
Whatever  the  faith  of  the  successor  prove : 
Our  Jews  their  ark  shall  undisturb'd  retain. 
At  least  while  their  religion  is  their  gain, 
Who  know  by  old  experience  Baal's  commands 
Not  only  daim'd  their  conscience,  but  their  lands; 
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The^  gnidge  God's  tithes,— how  therefore  shall  thej  yield 

An  idol  full  passession  of  the  field  2 

Grant  such  a  pi-ince  enthroned,  we  must  confess 

The  people's  sufferings  than  that  monarch's  less^ 

Who  must  to  hard  conditions  still  be  bound. 

And  for  his  quiet  with  the  crowd  compound ; 

Or  should  his  thoughts  to  tyi-anny  incline, 

Where  are  the  means  to  compass  the  design! 

Our  crown's  revenues  are  too  short  a  store, 

And  jealous  Sanhedrims  would  give  no  more. 

As  vain  our  fears  of  Egypt's  potent  aid, 
Not  so  has  Pharaoh  learnt  ambition's  trade, 
Nor  ever  with  such  measures  can  comply 
As  shock  the  common  rules  of  policy ; 
None  dread  like  him  the  growth  of  Israel's  king^ 
And  he  alone  sa^cient  aids  can  bring ; 
Who  knows  that  prince  to  Egypt  can  give  law, 
That  on  our  stubborn  trib^  his  yoke  could  diuw: 
At  such  profound  expense  he  has  not  stood. 
Nor  d vea  for  this  &is  hands  so  deep  in  blood ; 
Would  ne'er  through  wrong  and  right  his  progress  takfl^ 
Grudge  his  own  rest,  and  kc:ep  the  world  awake, 
To  fix  a  lawless  prince  on  Judah's  throne. 
First  to  invade  our  rights,  and  then  his  own ; 
His  dear-gain'd  conquests  cheaply  to  despoil, 
And  reap  the  liarvest  of  his  crimes  and  toiL 
We  grant  his  wealth  vast  as  our  ocean's  sand, 
And  curse  its  fatal  influence  on  our  land. 
Which  our  bribed  Jews  so  numerously  partake^ 
lliat  even  an  host  his  pensioners  would  make: 
From  these  deceivers  our  divisions  spring, 
Our  weakness,  and  the  growth  of  Egypt's  king; 
These,  with  pretended  friendship  to  the  state^ 
Our  crowd's  suspicion  of  their  prince  create, 
Both  pleased  and  frighten'd  with  the  specious  cry, 
To  guard  their  sacred  rites  and  property; 
To  ruin,  thus  the  chosen  flock  are  sold, 
While  wolves  are  ta'en  for  guardians  of  the  fold ; 
Seduced  by  these  we  groundlessly  complain, 
And  loathe  the  manna  of  a  gentle  reign : 
Thus  our  forefathers'  crooked  paths  are  trod, 
We  trust  our  prince  no  more  than  they  their  Qod. 
Bui  a^  in  vain  our  reasoning  prophets  preach 
To  those  whom  sad  experience  ne'er  could  teaohy 


110  ABSALOM  AMD  ACHIXOPBIL. 

Who  can  commence  new  broilfl  in  bleeding  aottra^ 
And  fresh  remembrance  of  intestine  wars ; 
When  the  name  household  mortal  foes  did  yield, 
And  brothers  stained  with  brothers*  blood  Uie  field ; 
When  sons*  cursed  steel  the  &thers*  gore  did  stain, 
And  mothers  moiim*d  for  sons  by  fathers  slain ! 
When,  thick  as  £gypt*8  locusts  on  the  sand, 
Our  tribes  lay  slaughterd  through  the  promised  laod. 
Whose  few  survivors  with  worse  fete  remain 
To  drag  the  bondage  of  a  tyrant*s  reign : 
Which  scene  of  woes,  unknowing,  we  renew, 
And  madly,  e*on  those  ills  we  fear,  pursue ; 
While  Pharaoh  laughs  at  our  domestic  broils, 
And  safely  crowds  his  tents  with  nations*  spoils. 
Yet  our  fierce  Sanhedrim,  in  restless  rage, 
Against  our  absent  hero  still  engage, 
And  chiefly  urge,  such  did  their  frenzy  prove, 
The  only  suit  their  prince  forbids  to  move, 
Which  till  obtain*d,  they  cease  .affairs  of  state^ 
And  real  dangers  waive  for  groimdlcss  hate. 
Lone  David*s  patience  waits  relief  to  brings 
With  all  the  indulgtmce  of  a  lawful  king, 
Expecting  till  the  troubled  waves  would  oease^ 
But  foimd  the  raging  billows  still  increase. 
The  crowd,  whose  insolence  forbearance  sweUa, 
While  he  forgives  too  far,  almost  rebels. 
At  lost  his  deep  resentments  silence  broke ; 
Th*  imperial  palace  shook,  while  thus  he  spoke  >^ 
*  Then  Justice  wake,  and  Rigour  take  her  time^ 
For,  lo  !  our  mercy  is  become  our  crime. 
While  halting  Punishment  her  stroke  delays, 
Our  sovereign  right,  Heaven*s  sacred  tnist^  decaji ! 
For  whose  support  e*en  subjects*  interest  calls ; 
Woe  to  that  kingdom  where  the  monarch  fells  1 
That  prince  who  yields  the  least  of  regal  sway. 
So  far  his  people's  freedom  does  betray. 
Right  lives  bv  law,  and  law  subsists  by  power; 
Disarm  the  shepherd,  wolves  the  flock  devour. 
Hard  lot  of  empire  o*er  a  stubborn  race. 
Which  Heaven  itself  in  vain  has  tried  with  grtoe  I 
When  will  our  reason's  long-charm*d  eyes  nudooe^ 
And  Israel  judge  between  her  friends  and  foes  t 
When  shall  we  see  expired  deceivers*  sway, 
And  credit  what  our  Gkxl  and  mooarcha  mj  I 
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Diasembled  patriots  bribed  with  E^gjpt's  gold, 
E'en  Sanhedrims  in  blind  obedience  hodd ; 
Those  patriots,  fidsehood  in  their  actions  see^ 
And  judge,  by  the  pernicious  fruit,  the  tree: 
If  aught  for  which  so  loudly  they  declaim, 
Beligion,  laws,  and  freedom,  were  their  aim ; 
Our  senates  in  due  methods  they  had  led 
To  avoid  those  mischiefis  which  they  seem*d  to  dread; 
But  first,  ere  yet  they  propp*d  the  sinking  state^ 
To  impeach  and  chaige,  as  uiged  by  private  hate, 
Proves  that  they  ne'er  believed  the  fears  the  v  preas'd. 
But  barbarously  destroyed  the  nation's  rest  f 
Oh  !  whither  will  ungovem'd  senates  drive, 
And  to  what  bounds  licentious  votes  arrive  t 
When  their  injustice  we  are  press'd  to  share^ 
The  monarch  urged  to  excluae  the  lawful  heur; 
Aje  princes  thus  distinguished  from  the  crowdy 
And  this  the  privilege  of  royal  blood  ? 
But  grant  we  should  confirm  the  wrones  they  presi^ 
His  sufferings  yet  were  than  the  peoplers  less ; 
Condemn'd  for  life  the  murdering  sword  to  wield, 
And  on  their  heirs  entail  a  bloodv  field : 
Thus  madly  their  own  freedom  they  betray, 
And  for  the  oppression  which  they  fear  make  way; 
Succession  fix  d  bv  Heaven,  the  kingdom's  bar. 
Which  once  dissolved,  admits  the  flood  of  war ; 
Waste,  rapine,  spoil,  without  the  assault  b^^ 
And  oiu:  mad  tnbes  supplant  the  fence  within. 
Since  then  their  good  tney  will  not  understand, 
Tis  time  to  take  the  monarch's  power  in  hand; 
Authority  and  force  to  join  with  skill. 
And  save  the  lunatics  against  their  wilL 
The  same  rough  means  that  'suage  the  crowd,  appeiM 
Our  senate's,  ra^ng  with  the  crowd's  disease. 
Henceforth  unbiass'd  measures  let  them  draw 
From  no  false  gloss,  but  genuine  text  of  law ; 
Nor  urge  tliose  crimes  upon  religion's  score, 
Themselves  so  much  in  Jebusites  abhor. 
Whom  laws  convict,  and  only  they,  shall  bleed. 
Nor  Pharisees  by  Pharisees  be  freed. 
Impartial  justice  from  our  throne  shall  shower. 
All  shall  have  right,  and  we  our  sovereign  power.* 
He  said,— the  attendants  heard  with  awftil  joy. 
And  ^ad  presages  their  fix'd  thought*  employ. 
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From  Hebron  now  the  sufToring  heir  retum^d^ 

A  realm  that  long  with  civil  diHcord  moum'd; 

Till  his  Approach,  like  some  arriving  god, 

Composed  aiid  heal\l  the  place  of  his  abode ; 

The  deluge  checked,  that  to  Judea  spread, 

And  stopped  sedition  at  the  fountain's  head. 

Thus  in  forgiving  David's  paths  he  diives, 

And  chased  from  Israel,  Israel's  i>eace  contrives : 

The  field  coufess'd  his  power  in  arms  before, 

And  seas  proclaim'd  his  triumphs  to  the  shore ; 

As  nobly  has  his  sway  in  Hebron  shown, 

How  fit  to  inherit  godlike  David's  throne. 

Through  Sion's  streets  his  ^lad  arrival 's  spread. 

And  conscious  Faction  shnnks  her  snaky  Dead  ; 

His  train  their  sufferings  think  o'erpaid  to  see 

The  crowd's  applause  with  virtue  once  agree. 

Success  charms  all,  but  zeal  for  worth  distressed, 

A  virtue  proper  to  the  brave  and  best ; 

'Mougst  whom  was  Jothran,*  Jothran  always  bent 

To  serve  the  crown,  and  loyal  by  descent, 

Whose  constancy  so  firm,  and  conduct  just. 

Deserved  at  once  two  royal  masters*  trust ; 

Who  Tyre's  proud  arms  had  manfully  withstood 

On  seas,  and  gather'd  laurels  from  the  flood ; 

Of  learning  yet  no  ix)rtion  was  denied, 

Friend  to  the  muses  and  the  muses*  pride. 

Nor  can  Benaiah's  worth  forgotten  lie, 

Of  steady  soul  when  public  storms  were  high ; 

Whase  conduct,  while  the  Moor  fierce  onseto  made^ 

Secured  at  once  our  honour  and  our  trade. 

Such  were  the  chiefs  who  most  his  sufferings  moam*(^ 

And  view'd  with  silent  joy  the  prince  retum'd ; 

While  those  that  sought  his  absence  to  betray, 

Press  first  their  nauseous  false  respects  to  pay ; 

Him  still  the  officious  hypocrites  molest, 

And  with  malicious  duty  break  his  i*est. 

While  real  transiK)!^^  thus  his  friends  employ. 
And  foes  are  loud  in  their  dissembled  joy, 
His  triumplis  so  resounded  far  and  near, 
Miss'd  nob  his  young  ambitious  rival's  ear; 
And  as  when  joyful  hunters'  clam'roiis  train 
Some  slumbering  lion  wakes  in  Moab's  pkdm 
Who  oft  had  forced  the  bold  assailants  yield. 
And  scatter*d  his  pursuers  through  the  hM, 
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His  ejes  inflaming  all  thd  desert  round, 
With  roar  of  seas  directs  his  chasers*  waj, 
Provokes  from  fiur,  and  dares  them  to  the  fraj ; 
Such  rase  stormed  now  in  Absalom^s  fierce  breast^ 
Such  indignation  his  fired  eyes  confessed. 
Where  now  was  the  instructor  of  his  pride  t 
Slept  the  old  pilot  in  so  rough  a  tide  i 
Whose  wiles  had  from  the  Imppy  shore  betray'd, 
And  thus  on  shelves  the  credulous  vouth  oonvey'd. 
In  deep  revolving  thoughts  he  weighs  his  state. 
Secure  of  crait,  nor  douots  to  baffle  h,ie  ; 
At  least,  if  his  storm'd  bark  must  eo  adrift, 
To  baulk  his  charge,  and  for  himself  to  shift. 
In  which  his  dextrous  wit  had  oft  been  shown, 
And  in  the  wreck  of  kingdoms  saved  his  own  ; 
But  now  with  more  than  common  danger  press'd. 
Of  various  resolutions  stands  possessed. 
Perceives  the  crowd*s  unstable  zeal  decay,  - 
Lest  their  recanting  chief  the  cause  betray. 
Who  on  a  £Bither*s  grace  his  hopes  may  ground, 
And  for  his  pardon  with  their  heads  compound. 
Him,  therefore,  ere  his  fortune  slip  her  time. 
The  statesman  plots  to  engage  in  some  bold  crime 
Past  pardon,  whether  to  attempt  his  bed. 
Or  threat  Vith  open  arms  the  royal  head, 
Or  other  daring  method,  and  unjust, 
That  may  con&n  him  in  the  peopIe*s  trust 
But  failing  thus  to  ensnare  him,  nor  secure 
How  long  nis  foil*d  ambition  may  endure. 
Plots  next  to  lay  him  by  as  past  his  date. 
And  try  some  new  pretender's  luckier  fate ;     ^ 
Whose  hopes  with  equal  toil  he  would  pursue^ 
Nor  cares  what  daimer  's  crowned,  except  the  true* 
Wake,  Absalom,  approaching  ruin  shun. 
And  see,  oh,  see,  for  whom  thou  art  imdone ! 
How  are  thy  honours  and  thv  fame  betrayed. 
The  property  of  desperate  villains  made  ! 
Lost  power  and  conscious  fears  their  crimes  oreats^ 
And  guilt  in  them  was  little  less  than  fate ; 
But  why  shouldst  thou,  from  every  grievance  fr«M^ 
Forsake  th^  vineyards  for  their  stormy  sea  1 
For  ^ee  did  Canaan's  milk  and  honey  tiu«, 
Love  draas'd  thy  bowers,  and  laurels  sought  thy  biow^ 
12 
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Preferment^  wealth,  and  power  thy  i 

And  of  a  monarch  all  thin^  but  the  care. 

Oh,  should  our  crimes  agam  that  curse  draw  djwi^ 

And  rebel-arms  once  more  attempt  the  crowDf 

Sure  ruin  waits  unhappy  Absalon, 

Alike  by  conquest  or  defeat  undone ! 

Who  could  relentless  see  such  youth  and  chaims 

Expire  with  wretched  Hie  in  impious  arms  ? 

A  prince  so  form'd,  with  earth's  and  Heaven's  applaaM^ 

To  triumph  o*er  crown'd  heads  in  David's  caase : 

Or  grant  nim  victor,  still  his  hopes  must  fEiil, 

Who  conquering  would  not  for  himself  prevail ; 

The  faction,  whom  he  trusts  for  future  sway, 

Him  and  the  public  would  alike  betray ; 

Amongst  themselvgs  divide  the  captive  stata. 

And  found  their  hydra-empire  in  his  faAe  1 

Thus  having  beat  the  clouds  with  painful  ^ifjbi, 

The  pitied  youth,  with  sceptres  in  nis  sight, 

(So  nave  their  cruel  politics  decreed,) 

Must  by  that  crew,  that  made  him  fpiilty,  blead ! 

For,  could  their  pride  brook  anv  prince's  sway, 

Whom  but  mild  David  would  they  choose  to  obey  f 

Who  once  at  such  a  gentle  reign  repine, 

The  fall  of  monarchv  itself  design  ; 

From  hate  to  that  their  reformations  springs 

And  David  not  their  grievance,  but  the  king. 

Seized  now  with  panic  fear  the  faction  lies. 

Lest  this  clear  truth  strike  Absalom's  charm'd  eyei^ 

Lest  he  perceive,  from  lone  enchantment  fne, 

What  all  beside  the  flatter  d  youth  must  see. 

But  whate'or  doubts  his  troubled  bosom  sweU, 

Fair  carriage  still  became  Achitophel,' 

Who  now  an  envious  festival  installs;  v 

And  to  survey  their  strength  the  faction  calls^ 

Which  fraud,  relisious  worship  too  must  gild ; 

But,  oh,  how  weakly  does  sedition  build  I  ^ 

For,  lo  !  the  royal  mandate  issues  forth, 

Dashing  at  once  their  treason,  zeal,  and  mirth  I 

So  have  I  seen  disastrous  chance  invade, 

Where  careful  emmets  had  their  forage  laid. 

Whether  fierce  Vulcan's  rage  the  fursy  plain 

Had  seized,  engender'd  bv  some  careless  swain^ 

Or  swoUing  Neptune  lawless  inrcMids  made, 

And  to  their  cell  of  store  his  flood  oonvey'd ; 
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The  commonwealth  broke  up,  distracted  go, 
And  in  wild  haste  their  loaded  mates  o*erthrow : 
Even  so  onr  Bcatter*d  guests  confusedly  meet^ 
With  boil*d.  baked,  roast,  all  justling  in  the  street ; 
Dejected  a£^  and  ruefully  dismayed, 
For  shekel,  without  treat  or  treason  paid. 

Sedition's  dark  eclipse  now  fiBdnter  shows. 
More  bright  each  hour  the  royal  planet  grows, 
Of  force  the  clouds  of  envy  to  disperse, 
In  kind  conjunction  of  assisting  stars. 

Here,  labouring  muse,  those  glorious  ohiefii  relate^ 
That  tum'd  the  dR>ubtfiil  scale  of  David*s  &te ; 
The  rest  of  that  illustrious  band  rehearse. 
Immortalised  in  laurell'd  Asaph's  verse : 
Hard  task !  yet  will  not  I  thy  flight  recall. 
View  heaven,  and  then  enjoy  thy  glorious  ML 

First  write  Bezaliel,  whose  illustrious  name 
Forestalls  our  praise,  and  gives  his  poet  feune. 
The  Kenites*  rocW  province  his  command, 
A  barren  limb  of  fertile  Canaan's  land  ; 
Which  for  its  generous  natives  yet  could  be 
Held  worthv  such  a  president  as  he  ! 
Bezaliel  witn  each  grace  and  virtue  fraught, 
Serene  his  looks,  serene  his  life  and  thought ;  ' 

On  whom  so  largely  nature  heap'd  her  store. 
There  scarce  remam'd  for  arts  to  give  him  more  ! 
To  aid  the  crown  and  state  his  greatest  zeal, 
His  second  care  that  service  to  conceal ; 
Of  dues  observant,  firm  to  every  trust : 
And  to  the  needy  always  more  than  just : 
Who  truth  from  specious  falsehood  can  divide. 
Has  all  the  townsmen's  skill  without  their  pride ; 
Thus  crown^  with  worth  from  heights  of  honour  woo, 
Sees  all  his  glories  copied  in  his  son. 
Whose  forward  fome  should  every  muse  engage^ 
Whose  youth  boasts  skill  denied  to  others*  age. 
Men,  manners,  language,  books  of  noblest  kind, 
Already  are  the  conquest  of  his  mind : 
Whose  loyalty  before  its  date  was  prime. 
Nor  waited  tne  dull  course  of  rolling  time : 
The  monster  fection  early  he  dismay'd, 
And  David's  cause  long  since  confess'd  his  aid. 

Brave  Abdael  o'er  the  prophets'  school  was  placed; 
Abdael,  with  all  his  father's  virtue  graoed ; 
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A  hero,  who,  while  stars  look*d  wonderiDg  down^ 
Without  one  Hebrew's  blood  restored  the  crown. 
That  praise  was  his ;  what  therefore  did  remain 
For  following  chiefs,  but  boldly  to  maintain 
That  crown  restored  ;  and  in  this  rank  of  fune, 
Brave  Abdael  with  the  firat  a  place  must  claim. 
Proceed,  illustrious,  happy  chie(  proceed, 
Foreseize  the  garlands  for  thy  brow  decreed, 
While  the  inspired  tribe  attend  with  noblest  stnin 
To  register  the  glories  thou  shalt  gain : 
For  sure  the  dew  shall  Qilboah's  mils  forsake, 
And  Jordan  mix  his  stream  with  Sodom's  lake, 
Or  seas  retired  their  secret  stores  disclose, 
And  to  the  sun  their  scaly  brood  expose, 
Or  sweird  above  the  clifts  their  billows  raise^ 
£efore  the  musos  leave  their  patron's  praise. 

Eliab  our  next  labour  does  invite. 
And  hard  the  task  to  do  Eliab  right: 
Long  with  the  royal  wanderer  he  roved, 
And  firm  in  sM  the  turns  of  fortune  proved ! 
Such  ancient  service  and  desert  so  large, 
Well  claim'd  the  royal  liousehold  for  his  charge. 
His  age  with  only  one  mild  heiress  bless'd. 
In  all  the  bloom  of  smiling  nature  dress'd. 
And  bless'd  again  to  see  his  flower  allied 
To  David's  stock,  and  made  young  Othniel's  bride  I 
The  bright  restorer  of  his  father's  youth, 
Devoted  to  a  son's  and  subject  s  truth : 
Resolved  to  bear  that  prize  of  duty  home. 
So  bravely  sought,  while  sought  by  Absalom. 
Ah  prince  !  the  illustrious  planet  of  thy  birth. 
And  thy  more  powerful  virtue  guard  thy  worth ; 
That  no  Achitophel  thy  ruin  boast ! 
Israel  too  much  in  one  such  wreck  has  lost 

E'en  envv  must  consent  to  Helen's  worth, 
Whose  soul^  though  Egypt  glories  in  hiJs  birth. 
Could  for  our  captive  ark  its  zeal  retain, 
And  Pharaoh's  altars  in  their  pomp  disdain : 
To  slight  his  gods  was  small ;  with  nobler  pride^ 
Ho  all  the  allurements  of  his  court  defied : 
Whopoi  profit  nor  example  could  betray. 
But  Israel's  friend,  and  true  to  David's  sway. 
What  acts  of  favour  in  his  province  fall. 
On  merit  he  confers,  and  fi:^ly  alL 
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Our  list  of  nobles  next  let  Amri  grace, 
Whose  merits  claimed  the  Abethdiu's  lugh  plaoa ; 
Who,  with  a  loyalty  that  did  excel, 
Brought  aH  the  endowments  of  AchitophsL 
Sincere  was  Amri,  and  not  only  knew, 
But  Israel's  sanctions  into  practice  drew ; 
Our  laws,  that  did  a  boundless  ocean  seem. 
Were  coasted  all,  and  ilBkthom'd  all  by  him. 
No  rabbin  speaks  like  him  their  mvstic  senses 
So  just,  and  with  such  charms  of  eloquence : 
To  whom  the  double  blessing  does  belong. 
With  Moses*  inspiration,  Aaron's  tongue. 

Than  Sheva  none  more  loyal  zeal  have  shows, 
Wakeful  as  Judah*s  lion  for  the  crown. 
Who  for  that  cause  still  combats  in  his  age, 
For  which  his  youth  with  danger  did  engage. 
In  vain  our  factious  priests  the  cant  revive ; 
In  vain  seditious  scribes  with  libel  strive  * 

To  inflame  the  crowd ;  while  he  with  watchful  eye 
Observes,  and  shoots  their  treasons  as  they  fly ; 
Their  weekly  frauds  his  keen  repUes  detect ; 
He  undeceives  more  &st  than  tney  infect. 
So  Moses  when  the  pest  on  legions  prey'd, 
Advanced  his  signal,  and  the  plague  was  stay*d. 

Once  more,  my  fiEuntin^  muse,  thv  pinions  try, 
And  strength's  exhausted  store  let  love  supply. 
What  tribute,  Asaph,  shall  we  render  thee  ? 
We'll  crown  thee  with  a  wreath  from  tl\y  own  trae  I 
Thy  laurel  grove  no  envy's  -flash  can  blast ; 
The  song  of  Asaph  shall  for  ever  last. 
With  wonder  late  posterity  shall  dwell 
On  Absalom  and  &]^  Achitophel: 
Thy  strains  shall  be  our  slumbering  prophets*  dream, 
And  when  our  Sion  virgins  sing  their  tneme. 
Our  jubilees  shall  with  thv  verse  be  graced ; 
The  song  of  Asaph  shall  tor  ever  last. 
How  fierce  his  satire  loosed ;  restrain'd,  how  tame; 
How  tender  of  the  offending  yotmg  man's  fame  1 
How  well  his  worth,  and  brave  adventures  styled; 
Just  to  his  virtues,  to  his  error  mild. 
No  page  of  thine  that  fears  the  strictest  view, 
But  teems  with  just  reproof  or  praise  as  duo; 
Not  Eden  oould  a  fairer  prospect 
AU  pandiee  without  one  bavren  i 
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Whose  wit  the  censures  of  his  foes  has  passed; 
The  song  of  Asaph  shail  for  ever  last. 
What  praise  for  such  rich  strains  shall  we  allow  t 
What  just  rewards  the  grateful  crown  hestowt 
While  bees  in  flowers  rejoice,  and  flowers  in  dew. 
While  stars  and  fountains  to  their  course  are  true; 
While  Judah*s  throne,  and  Sion*s  rock  stand  halt, 
The  song  of  Asaph  and  the  &me  shall  last. 

Still  Uebron*)s  honoured  happy  soil  retains 
Our  royal  hero's  beauteous  dear  remains ; 
Who  now  sails  ofl*  with  winds  nor  wishes  slack, 
To  bring  his  suflerings'  bright  companion  bacL 
But  ere  such  transport  can  our  sense  employ, 
A  bitter  grief  must  poison  half  our  ioy ; 
Nor  can  our  coasts  restored  those  blessings  aeo 
Without  a  bribe  to  envious  destiny ! 
Cursed  Sodom*s  doom  for  ever  flx  the  tide 
Where  by  inglorious  chance  the  valiant  died. 
Give  not  insulting  Askalon  to  know, 
Nor  let  Gath*s  daughters  triumph  in  our  woe ! 
No  sailor  with  the  news  swell  EJgypt's  pride^ 
By  what  inglorious  fate  our  valiant  died ! 
Weep,  Amon  !  Jordan,  weep  thy  foimtains  dry! 
While  Sion's  rock  dissolves  for  a  supply. 

Calm  were  the  elements,  night's  silenoe  deep, 
The  waves  scarce  murmuring,  and  the  winds  asleep; 
Yet  fate  for  ruin  takes  so  stul  an  hour. 
And  treacherous  sands  the  princely  bajrk  devour; 
Then  death  unworthy  seizea  a  generous  raoe^ 
To  virtue's  scandal,  and  the  staro*  disgrace ! 
Oh!  had  the  indulgent  Powers  vouchsafed  to  jUHdf 
Instead  of  faithless  shelves,  a  listed  fidki ; 
A  listed  field  of  Heaven's  and  David 'Abes, 
Fierce  as  the  troops  that  did  his  youth  oppose^ 
Each  life  had  on  his  slaughtered  heap  retired, 
Not  tamely,  and  imconquering  thus  expired: 
But  destiny  is  now  their  only  foe. 
And  dying,  even  o'er  that  they  triumph  too ; 
With  loud  last  breaths  their  master's  'scape  uppbnd. 
Of  whom  kind  force  could  scarce  the  fettes  defraud ; 
Who  for  such  followers  lost,  oh,  matchless  mind  I 
At  his  own  safety  now  almost  repined ! 
Say,  royal  Sir,  by  all  your  fame  in  arms, 
Your  praise  in  peace,  and  by  Urania's  charms ; 
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If  an  your  sufferings  past  so  nearljr  press'd, 

Or  pierced  with  half  so  painful  met  your  breast  7 

Thus  some  diviner  muse  her  hero  forms, 
Not  soothed  with  soft  delights,  but  toss'd  in  storms. 
Nor  stretch 'd  on  roses  in  the  myrtle  grove, 
Nor  crowns  his  days  with  mirtli,  his  nights  with  love. 
But  fikr  removed  in  thundering  camps  is  found, 
His  slumbers  short,  his  bed  the  horbless  ground : 
In  tasks  of  danger  always  seen  the  first. 
Feeds  firom  the  hedge,  and  slakes  with  ice  his  thirst. 
Long  must  his  patience  strive  with  fortune's  rage^ 
And  long  opposmg  gods  themselves  engage, 
Must  see  his  countir  flame,  his  friends  destroyed, 
Before  the  promised  empire  be  enjoyed : 
Such  toil  of  f&te  must  build  a  man  of  fame, 
And  such,  to  Israel  s  crown,  the  godlike  David  came. 

What  sudden  beams  dispel  the  clouds  so  fast, 
Whose  drenching  rains  laid  all  our  vineyards  waste  f 
The  spring  so  &r  behind  her  course  delayed, 
On  the  instant  is  in  all  her  blt^um  arrayed ; 
The  winds  breathe  low,  the  element  serene ; 
Yet  mark  what  motion  in  the  waves  is  seen! 
Hironginff  and  busy  as  Hyblsean  swarms, 
Or  straggled  soldiers  summoned  to  their  arms. 
See  where  the  princely  bark,  in  loosest  pride. 
With  all  her  guardian  fleet,  adorns  the  tide  ! 
High  on  her  deck  the  royal  lovers  stand. 
Our  crimes  to  pardon  ere  they  touch*d  our  land- 
Welcome  to  Israel  and  to  David's  breast ! 
Here  all  your  toils,  here  all  your  sufferings  rest. 

This  year  did  Ziloah  rule  Jerusalem, 
And  boldly  all  sedition's  surges  stein, 
Howe'er  encumber'd  with  a  viler  pair 
Ulan  Ziph  or  Shimei  to  assist  the  chair; 
Yet  Zil<Mih*s  loyal  labours  so  prevail'cL 
That  fiMstion  at  the  next  election  fail'd, 
When  even  the  common  cry  did  justice  sound, 
And  merit  by  the  multitude  was  crown'd: 
With  David  then  was  Israel's  peace  restored, 
Crowds  mooni'd  their  error,  and  obey'd  their  loud* 
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AN  EPISTLE  TO  THE  WHIO& 


Fob  to  whom  can  I  dedicate  this  poem,  with  so  much  juatiot  •■ 
to  you?  'Tii  the  repreaentation  of  your  own  hero:  tit  the 
picture  drawn  at  length,  which  you  admire  and  prixe  ao  mueh 
m  little.  None  of  your  ornaments  are  wanting;  neither  the 
landscape  of  the  Tower,  nor  the  rising  sim ;  nor  the  Anno  DomiBi 
of  your  new  sovereign's  coronation.  This  must  needs  be  a 
grateful  undertaking  to  your  whole  party;  especially  to  thoM 
who  have  not  been  so  happy  as  to  purchase  the  origiziaL  I  hear 
the  graver  has  made  a  good  market  of  it :  all  hu  kings  ara 
bought  up  already;  or  the  value  of  the  remainder  so  inhanoed, 
that  many  a  poor  Polander  who  would  be  glad  to  worship  the 
image,  is  not  able  to  go  to  the  cost  of  him,  but  must  be  content 
to  see  him  here.  I  must  confess  I  am  no  great  artist;  but  sifli- 
post  painting  will  serve  the  turn  to  remember  a  friend  Of, 
especudly  when  better  is  not  to  be  had.  Yet  for  your  comfort  the 
lineaments  are  true;  and  though  he  sat  not  five  times  to  mm,  ta 
he  did  to  B.,  yet  I  have  consulted  history,  as  the  Italian  paintan 
do,  when  they  would  draw  a  Nero,  or  a  Caligula;  thouj^  th^ 
have  not  seen  the  men,  they  can  help  their  imagination  bj  a 
statue  of  him,  and  find  out  the  colouring  from  Suetonius  and 
Tacitus.  Truth  is,  yon  might  have  spared  one  aide  of  your 
Medal;  the  head  would  be  seen  to  more  advantage  if  it  were 
placed  on  a  spike  of  the  Tower,  a  litUe  nearer  to  the  aon,  which 
would  then  break  out  to  better  purpose. 

You  tell  us  in  your  preface  to  the  No-protestant  Flo^  that 
you  shall  be  forced  hereafter  to  leave  off  your  modesty:  I 
Buppose  you  mean  that  little  which  is  left  you;  for  it  was  worn 
to  rags  when  you  put  out  this  Medal.  Never  was  there  praetiBed 
such  a  piece  of  notorious  impudence  in  the  face  of  an  established 
government.  I  believe  when  he  is  dead  you  will  wear  him  in 
thumb-rings,  as  the  Turks  did  Scanderbeg ;  as  if  there  were  Tirtna 
in  his  bones  to  pre^^erve  you  against  monarchy.  Yet  all  this  whila 
you  pretend  not  only  zeal  for  the  public  good,  but  a  due  Tfloa- 
ration  for  the  person  of  the  king.  But  all  men  who  oan  aea  an 
inch  before  them,  may  easily  detect  those  gross  falladea.  Thai 
it  is  necessaiy  for  men  in  your  circumstances  to  pretend  both,  la 
granted  you;  for  without  them  there  could  be  no  f^rouDd  to 
laiaa  a  fkotion.    But  I  would  ask  you  one  dvil  quaation,  Whal 
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m  any  man  among  you,  or  any  association  of  man,  (to 
Barer  to  you,)  who,  out  of  pariiament^  cannot  be  con- 
in  a  public  capacity,  to  meet  as  you  daily  do  in  factious 
»  Tilitjf  the  government  in  your  discourses,  and  to  Ubel 
TOUT  writii^  ?  Who  made  you  judges  in  Israel  f  Or 
H  consistent  with  your  zeal  to  the  public  welfare  to 
I  aedition  f  Does  your  definition  of  loyal,  which  is  to 
6  king  according  to  the  laws,  allow  you  the  licence  of 
ig  the  executive  power  with  which  you  own  he  is  in- 
Tou  complain  that  his  Majesty  has  lost  the  love  and 
loe  of  his  people;  and  by  your  very  urging  it,  you  en- 
what  in  you  lies  to  make  him  lose  them.  All  good 
abhor  the  thought  of  arbitrary  power,  whether  it  be  in 
many:  if  you  were  the  patriots  you  would  seem,  you 
ot  at  this  rate  incense  the  multitude  to  assume  it;  for 

■  num  can  fear  it^  either  from  the  king's  disposition,  or 
fcioe^  or  even  where  yon  would  odiously  lay  it,  from  his 
U  CKve  us  leave  to  enjoy  the  government  and  the 
if  laws  under  which  we  were  bom,  and  which  we  desire 
bH  to  our  posterity.  You  are  not  the  trustees  of  the 
ibcrtj;  and  if  you  have  not  right  to  petition  in  a  crowd, 
m  have  you  to  intermeddle  in  the  management  of  affairs, 
imign  what  you  do  not  like,  which  in  elfect  is  eveiy 
at  is  done  l^  the  kwg  and  council  Can  you  imagine 
'  feaaonable  man  will  believe  you  respect  the  person  of 
■Ij,  when  'tis  apparent  that  your  seditious  pamphlets 
M  with  particular  reflections  on  him  ?  If  you  have  the 
toe  to  deny  this,  'tis  easy  to  be  evinced  from  a  thousand 
p  which  I  only  forbear  to  quote,  because  I  desire  they 
dis^  and  be  foigotten.  I  have  perused  many  of  your 
and  to  show  you  that  I  have,  the  third  part  of  your 
Bitent  Plot  is  much  of  it  stolen  from  your  dead  author^s 
1^  called  the  Growth  of  Popery ;  as  manifestly  as  Milton's 
ei  the  Englbh  People  is  from  Buchanan  De  jure  r^gni 
Dios;  or  your  first  Covenant  and  new  Association  from 
r  league  of  the  French  Guisarda.  Any  one  who  reads 
sw  traoe  your  practices  all  along.  There  were  the  same 

■  lor  reformation  and  loyalty,  the  same  aspersions  of  the 
1  the  same  grounds  of  a  rebellion.    I  know  not  whether 

take  the  historian's  word,  who  says  it  was  reported, 
itfot,  a  Hugonot,  murdered  Francis,  duke  of  GuiM,  by 
igations  of  Theodore  Beza,  or  that  it  was  a  Hugonot 
f  <ytherwise  called  a  Presbyterian,  (for  our  church  abhors 
ih  A  tenet)  who  first  writ  a  treatise  of  the  lawfulness  of 
;  and  murdering  kings  of  a  different  persuasion  in 

Imt  I  am  able  to  prove,  from  the  doctrine  of  Calvia, 
eiples  of  Buchanan,  tbst  thejr  set  the  people  above  tlM 
to;  which,  if  I  mistake  not,  is  your  own  fundamenlal. 
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and  whicli  curias  your  loyalty  no  farther  than  your  likings 
When  a  vote  of  the  Hoiine  of  Commons  goes  on  your  side,  Toa 
are  as  ready  to  observe  it  as  if  it  were  passed  into  a  law;  cmt 
when  you  are  pinched  with  any  former  and  yet  unrepealed  Act 
of  Parliament^  you  declare  that  in  some  cases  you  will  not  be 
obliged  by  it.  The  imssage  is  in  the  same  third  part  of  th« 
No-protestant  Plot,  and  is  too  plain  to  be  denied.  The  lato  copy 
of  your  intended  association,  you  neither  wholly  justify  nor 
condemn;  but  as  the  papists,  when  they  are  unopposed,  fly  out 
into  all  the  pageantries  of  worship ;  but  in  times  of  war.  when  they 
are  hard  pressed  by  arguments,  lie  close  entrunchod  behind  the 
Council  of  Trent :  so  now,  when  your  affairs  are  in  a  low  con- 
dition, you  dare  not  pretend  that  to  be  a  legal  combination,  but 
whensoever  you  are  afloat,  I  doubt  not  but  it  will  be  maintained 
and  justified  to  purpose.  For  indeed  there  is  nothing  to  defend 
it  but  the  sword :  'tis  the  proper  time  to  say  any  thing  when 
men  have  all  things  in  their  power. 

In  the  mean  time,  you  would  fain  be  nibbling  at  a  parallel 
betwixt  this  ass6ciation,  and  that  in  the  time  of  Queen 
Elisabeth.  But  there  is  this  small  difference  betwixt  them,  that 
the  ends  of  the  one  are  directly  opposite  to  the  other :  one  with 
the  Queen's  approbation  and  conjunction,  as  head  of  it,  the 
other  without  either  the  consent  or  knowledge  of  the  King^ 
against  whof>c  authority  it  is  manifestly  designed.  Therefore 
you  do  well  to  have  recourse  to  your  last  evasion,  that  it  was 
contrived  by  your  enemies,  and  shuffled  into  the  papers  thftt 
were  seized ;  which  yet  you  see  the  nation  is  not  so  easy  to 
believe  as  your  own  jury ;  but  the  matter  is  not  difficult,  to  find 
twelve  men  in  Newgate  who  would  acquit  a  malefactor. 

I  have  one  only  favour  to  desire  of  you  at  uarting,  that  when 
you  think  of  answeriug  this  poem,  you  would  employ  the  same 
pens  against  it,  who  have  combated  with  so  much  success 
against  Absalom  and  Aehitophel :  for  then  you  may  assure 
yournelvcs  of  a  clear  victory  without  the  least  reply.  Kail  at 
me  abimdantly ;  and,  not  to  break  a  custom,  do  it  without  wit : 
by  this  method  you  will  gain  a  considerable  point,  which  ii, 
wholly  to  waive  the  anxwer  of  my  ai^uments.  Never  own  the 
bottom  of  your  principles,  for  feur  they  should  bo  treason.  Fall 
severely  on  the  miscarriages  of  government ;  for  if  scandal  be 
not  allowed,  you  are  no  free-liom  subjects.  If  Qod  has  not 
blessed  you  with  the  talent  of  rhyming,  make  use  of  my  poor 
stock  and  welcome ;  let  your  verses  run  upon  my  feet ;  Kod  for 
the  utmost  refuge  of  notorious  blockheads,  reduced  to  the  lait 
extremity  of  sense,  turn  my  own  lines  upon  me,  and  in  utter 
despair  of  your  own  satire,  make  me  satirise  myself.  Some  of 
you  have  been  driven  to  this  bay  already;  bu^  abore  oU  tht 
T9ft,  oonmiend  me  to  the  non-conformist  parson,  who  writ  tlM 
Whip  and  Key.    Lam  afraid  it  is  not  read  to  much  as  ill*  pkot 
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beouiM  the  bookseller  is  every  week  crying  help  st 
the  end  of  hie  Gazette,  to  get  it  off.  You  see  I  am  charitable 
enoii^  to  do  him  a  kindneaa,  that  it  may  be  publiahed  aa  well 
aa  printed ;  and  that  so  much  skill  in  Hebrew  derivationa  may 
not  lie  for  waste  paper  in  the  shop.  Yet  I  half  suspect  he  went 
no  ftirther  for  his  learning  than  the  index  of  Hebrew  names  and 
etymologies,  which  is  printed  at  the  end  of  some  English  bibles. 
If  Achitophel  aigjiiify  the  brother  of  a  fool,  the  author  of  that 
poem  will  pasa  with  his  readers  for  the  next  of  kin.  And  per- 
hapa  it  ia  the  relation  that  makes  the  kindness.  Whatever  the 
verses  are,  buy  them  up,  I  beseech  you,  out  of  pity ;  for  I  hear 
the  oonventide  is  shut  up,  and  the  brother  of  Achitophel  out  of 


Now  footmen,  you  know,  have  the  generosity  to  make  a  purse 
for  A  member  of  Uieir  society  who  has  had  his  livery  pulled  over 
bia  ears ;  and  even  Protestant  socks  are  bought  up  among  you, 
out  of  veneration  to  the  name.  A  dissenter  in  poetry  from  sense 
and  English  will  make  as  good  a  Protestant  rhymer,  aa  a  dis- 
senter from  the  Church  of  £^gland  a  Protestant  parson.  Besides, 
if  yoa  encourage  a  young  beginner,  who  knows  but  he  may 
tlerate  his  stvle  a  little  above  the  vulgar  epithets  of  profane^ 
and  aaucy  Jack,  and  atheistical  scribbler,  with  which  he  treats 
oae,  when  the  fit  of  enthusiasm  is  strong  upon  him  *:  by  which 
irell-mannered  and  charitable  expressions  I  was  certain  of  his 
•act  before  I  knew  his  name.  What  would  you  have  more  of 
«  man  f  He  has  damned  me  in  your  cause  from  Genesis  to  the 
Revelation ;  and  has  half  the  texts  of  both  the  Testaments 
against  me,  if  you  will  be  so  civil  to  yourselves  as  to  take  him 
for  your  interpreter,  and  not  to  take  them  for  Irish  witnesses. 
After  all,  perhaps  you  will  tell  me,  that  you  retained  him  only 
for  the  opening  of  your  cause,  and  that  your  main  lawyer  is  yet 
behind.  Now  if  it  so  happen  he  meet  with  no  more  reply  than 
his  predecessors,  you  may  either  conclude  that  I  trust  to  the 
goodness  of  my  cause,  or  fear  my  adversary,  or  disdain  him,  or 
what  you  please,  for  the  short  on't  is,  'tis  indifferent  to  youi 
humble  servant,  whatever  your  party  says  or  thinks  of  him. 
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Or  an  onr  antic  sights  and  pageantry, 
Whioh  English  idiots  ran  in  crowds  to  see^ 
Thb  ^liah  Medal  bears  the  prize  alone : 
A  moDsier,  more  the  foyoonte  of  the  town 
Than  either  fitixa  or  theatres  haye  shown. 
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Kever  did  art  so  well  with  nature  striTfl^ 

Kor  ever  idol  seemed  so  much  alive  ; 

So  like  the  man,  so  golden  to  the  Bij;ht| 

So  base  within,  so  counterfeit  and  Light. 

One  side  is  filPd  with  title  and  with  fiioe ; 

And,  lest  the  king  should  want  a  regal  plaoe^ 

On  the  reverse,  a  tower  the  town  surveys, 

0*er  which  our  mounting^  sun  his  beams  disrolayi. 

The  word,  pronounced  aloud  by  shrieval  voice^ 

Lttiamur,  which,  in  Polish,  is  Rejoice, 

The  day,  month,  year,  to  the  great  act  are  joinVl : 

And  a  new  cantine  holiday  designed. 

Five  days  he  sat,  n>r  every  cast  and  look. 

Four  more  than  Ghxi  to  miish  Adam  took : 

But  who  can  tell  what  essence  angels  are, 

Or  how  long  Heaven  was  making  Lucifer  t 

Oh,  could  the  style  that  copied  every  grace, 

And  plough'd  such  furrows  for  an  eunuoh-fiuM^ 

Could  it  have  form'd  his  ever-changing  wil^ 

The  various  piece  had  tired  the  graver's  skill  t 

A  martial  hero  first,  with  earl^  care, 

Blown,  like  a  pigmy  bv  tho  winds,  to  war. 

A  beardless  cnie^  a  rebel,  ere  a  man : 

So  youn^  his  hatred  to  his  prince  began. 

Next  this,  (how  wildly  will  ambition  stoer  1) 

A  vermin  wriggling  in  the  Usurper's  ear. 

Bartering  his  venal  wit  for  sums  of  gold, 

He  cast  himself  into  the  saint-like  mould ; 

Groan'd,  sigh'd,  and  pray'd.  while  ^odlineap  was  g«ii^ 

Tlie  loudest  bagpipe  of  the  squeaking  train. 

Bftt,  as  'tis  hard  to  cheat  a  iugeler's  eyes, 

Hts  open  lewdness  be  oauld  ne^er  disguise : 

There  split  the  saint ;  tor  hypocritic  zeal 

AHows  no  sins  but  those  it  can  conceal 

Whoring  to  scandal  gives  too  large  a  scope : 

Saints  must  not  trade  ;  but  they  may  interlope. 

The  ungodly  principle  was  all  the  same, 

B«it  a  gross  cheat  betrays  his  partner's  game. 

Besides,  their  pace  was  formal,  grave,  and  alack; 

His  nimble  wit  outran  the  heavy  pack. 

Yet  still  he  found  his  fortune  at  a  stay ; 

Whole  droves  of  blockheads  chokinR  up  his  W9j; 

They  took,  but  not  rewarded,  his  advice ; 

Villain  and  wit  exact  a  double  prioe. 
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Power  was  his  aim  :  but,  thrown  from  that  pretence^ 
llie  wi-etch  tuni'd  loyal  in  his  own  defence ; 
And  malice  reconciled  him  to  his  prince. 
Uim  in  the  anguish  of  his  soul  he  served, 
Rewarded  faster  still  than  he  deserved 
Behold  him  now  exalted  into  tnist, 
His  couuael  *8  oft  convenient,  seldom  just: 
Even  in  the  most  sincere  advice  he  gave. 
He  had  a  grudging  still  to  be  a  knave. 
The  frauds  he  learn'd  in  his  fismatic  jeani 
Made  him  uneasy  in  his  lawful  gears : 
At  best  as  httle  honest  as  he  could, 
And,  hke  white  witches,  mischievously  good. 
To  his  first  bias,  longingly,  he  leans, 
And  rather  would  be  great  bv  wicked  means. 
Thus  framed  for  ill,  he  loosed  our  triple  hold ; 
Advice  unsafe,  precipitous,  and  bold. 
From  hence  those  tears!  that  Ihum  of  our  woe! 
Who  helps  a  powerM  friend,  fore-asrms  a  foe. 
What  wonder  if  the  waves  prevail  so  IJEur, 
When  he  cut  down  the  banks  that  made  the  barf 
Seas  follow  but  their  nature  to  invade ; 
But  he  by  ait  our  native  strength  betrav*<L 
So  Samson  to  his  foe  his  force  confessed ; 
And  to  be  shorn,  lay  slumbering  on  her  breast. 
But  when  this  fatal  counsel,  found  too  late, 
Exposed  its  author  to  the  public  hate ; 
When  his  just  sovereign,  by  no  impious  way 
Could  be  seduced  to  arbitrary  sway ;  - 

Forsaken  of  that  hope  he  shifts  the  sail. 
Drives  down  the  current  with  a  popular  gale ; 
And  shows  the  fiend  confessed  without  a  veiL 
He  preaches  to  the  crowd,  that  power  is  lent^ 
But  not  conveyed  to  kingly  government ; 
That  claims  successive  h&ar  no  binding  force, 
Thai  coronation  oaths  are  things  of  course ; 
Maintains  the  multitude  can  never  err ; 
And  sets  the  people  in  the  papal  chair. 
Tho  reason  *s  obvious ;  interest  never  lies ; 
The  most  have  still  their  interest  in  their  eyes| 
The  power  is  always  thdir^s,  and  power  is  ever  y 
Almighty  crowd!  thou  shortenest  all  dispute; 
Pow«r  is  thy  eaaenoe,  wit  thy  attribute  I 
13 
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Kor  faith  nor  reason  make  thee  at  a  ataj, 

OThou  leap'st  o'er  all  eternal  truths  in  thy  Pindaric  way  I 

Athens,  no  doubt,  did  righteously  decide. 

When  Fhocion  and  when  Socrat^  were  tried ; 

As  righteously  they  did  those  dooms  repent ; 

Still  they  were  wise  whatever  way  they  went: 

Crowds  err  not,  thoush  to  both  extremes  they  run; 

To  kill  the  father,  ana  recal  the  son. 

Some  think  the  fools  were  most  as  times  went  then, 

But  now  the  world  's  overstocked  with  prudent  men. 

The  common  cry  is  even  religion's  test, 

The  Turk's  is  at  Constantinople  best ; 

Idols  in  India;  Popery  at  Rome; 

And  our  own  worsnip  only  true  at  home. 

And  true,  but  for  the  time ;  'tis  hard  to  know 

How  long  we  pleaae  it  shall  continue  so. 

This  side  to-day,  and  that  to-morrow  bums ; 

So  all  are  Qod-a'mighties  in  their  turns. 

A  tempting  doctrine,  plausible  and  new ; 

VThai  fools  our  fathers  were,  if  this  be  true ! 

Who,  to  destroy  the  seeds  of  civil  war, 

Inherent  right  in  monarch's  did  declare : 

And,  that  a  lawful  power  might  never  cease. 

Secured  succession  to  secure  our  peace. 

Thus  property  and  sovereign  sway,  at  last, 

In  equal  balances  were  justly  cast : 

But  this  new  Jehu  spurs  the  hot-mouth'd  horse ; 

Instructs  the  beast  to  know  his  native  force ; 

To  take  the  bit  between  his  teeth,  and  fly 

To  the  next  headlong  steep  of  anarchy. 

Too  happy  England,  if  our  good  we  knew, 

Would  we  possess  the  freedom  we  pursue ! 

The  lavish  government  can  give  no  more : 

Yet  wo  repme,  and  plenty  makes  us  poor. 

God  tried  us  once ;  our  rebel-fathers  fought. 

He  glutted  them  with  all  the  power  they  sought: 

Till,  master'd  by  their  own  usurping  brave, 

The  free-bom  subject  sunk  into  a  slavo. 

Wo  loathe  our  manna,  and  we  long  for  quails ; 

Ah,  what  is  man  when  his  own  wish  prevails ! 

How  rash,  how  swift  to  plunge  himself  in  ill ! 

Proud  of  his  power,  and  boundless  in  his  wiUl 

That  kings  can  do  no  wrong  we  must  believo : 

I^one  can  they  do,  and  must  they  aU  reoftive  t 
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Help,  Heayen !  or  aadly  we  shall  see  an  hour, 
When  neitiier  wrong  nor  right  are  in  their  power  I 
Alreadj  they  have  lost  their  hest  defence, 
The  benefit  of  laws  which  they  dispense : 
Ko  justice  to  their  righteous  cause  allowed: 
fiat  baffled  by  an  arbitrary  crowd : 
And  medals  graved  their  conquest  to  record. 
Hie  stamp  and  coin  of  their  adopted  lord. 

Tlie  man  who  laugh*d  but  once,  to  see  an  ass 
Mombling  to  make  the  crosa-grain*d  thistlM  pasp 
Might  lauffh  again  to  see  a  jury  chaw 
The  prickles  of  unpalatable  law. 
Hie  witnesses,  that  leech-like  lived  on  blood. 
Bucking  for  them  were  medicinallv  good ; 
Bat  when  they  fastened  on  their  K8ter*d  sore, 
Then  justice  and  religion  they  forswore ; 
Their  maiden  oaths  debaiich'd  into  a  whore. 
Thus  men  are  raised  b^  factions,  and  decried; 
And  rogue  and  saint  distinguish*d  by  their  side. 
They  rack  even  Scripture  to  confess  their  cause, 
And  plead  a  call  to  preach  in  spite  of  laws. 
But  tnat  's  no  news  to'the  poor  injured  page ; 
It  has  been  used  as  ill  in  every  age : 
And  is  constrained,  with  patience,  all  to  take, 
For  what  defence  can  Greek  and  Hebrew  make  ? 
Happy  who  can  this  talking  trumpet  seize ; 
Ihey  .make  it  speak  whatever  sense  they  please: 
Twas  framed  at  first  our  oracle  to  inquire ; 
But  since  our  sects  in  prophecy  ctow  nigher, 
The  text  inspires  not  tnem,  but  they  the  text  inspirei 

London,  thou  great  emporium  of  our  isle, 

0  thou  too  bount^us,  thou  too  fruitful  Nile ! 
How  shall  I  praise  or  curse  to  thy  desert  ? 

Or  separate  thy  sound  from  thy  corrupted  part  7 

1  call'd  thee  Nile  ;  the  parallel  will  stand  ; 
Thy  tides  of  wealth  o'eraow  the  fatten'd  land ; 
Yet  monsters  from  thy  large  increase  we  find, 
Ensender  d  on  the  sUme  thou  leav'st  behind. 
SecCtion  has  not  wholly  seized  on  thee. 

Thy  nobler  parts  are  from  infection  free. 
Of  Israelis  tribes  thou  hast  a  numerous  band. 
But  still  the  Canaanite  is  in  the  land. 
Thj  military  ohiefii  are  brave  and  true ; 
Nor  are  thj  disenchanted  burghers  few. 
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Tlie  head  io  *oyal  which  thy  heart  commands, 

But  what's  a  head  with  two  such  gouty  handia  ? 

The  wise  and  wealthy  love  the  surest  waj. 

And  are  content  to  thrive  and  to  obey: 

But  wisdom  is  to  sloth  too  great  a  slave ; 

None  are  so  busy  as  the  fool  and  knave. 

Those  let  me  curse ;  what  vengeance  will  thiBj  um^ 

Whose  ordures  neither  plague  nor  fire  can  puxge  1 

Nor  sharp  experience  can  to  duty  bring, 

Nor  angry  Heaven,  nor  a  foi^vins  king  I 

In  gospel  phrase  their  chapmen  thev  betray; 

Their  shops  are  den^  the  buyer  is  tineir  pray. 

The  knack  of  trades  is  living  on  the  spoil; 

They  boast,  e'en  when  each  other  they  b^guila. 

Customs  to  steal  is  such  a  trivial  thing, 

Tl  at  *tis  their  charter  to  defraud  their  king. 

AL  hands  unite  of  every  jarring  sect ; 

They  cheat  the  country  first,  and  then  infect. 

Thev  for  God*s  cause  their  monarchs  dara  dethrooi^ 

Ana  they'll  be  sure  to  make  his  cause  their  own. 

Whether  the  plotting  Jesuit  laid  the  plan 

Of  murdering  kings,  or  the  French  Puritan, 

Our  sacrilegious  sects  their  guides  outgo, 

And  kings  and  kindly  power  would  murder  too. 

What  means  their  traitorous  combination  leoi^ 
Too  plain  to  evade,  too  shameful  to  confess ! 
But  treason  is  not  own*d  when  *tis  descried; 
Successful  crimes  alone  are  justified. 
The  men,  who  no  conspiracy  would  find. 
Who  doubts,  but  had  it  taken,  thev  had  join'd. 
Joined  in  a  mutual  covenant  of  derence ; 
At  first  without,  at  last  against  their  prince  T 
If  sovereign  right  b^  soverai^  power  t^ey  aoan. 
The  samp  bold  maxim  holds  m  God  and  man : 
Gk>d  were  not  safe,  his  thunder  could  they  shui^ 
He  should  be  forced  to  crown  another  son. 
Thus  when  the  heir  was  from  the  vineyard  throwi^ 
The  rich  possession  was  the  murderers*  own. 
In  vain  to  sophistry  they  have  recourse: 
By  proving  their*s  no  plot,  ihej  prove  'tis  woim; 
Unmask'd  rebellion,  and  audacious  force; 
Which  though  not  actual,  yet  all  eyes  mi^  aaa 
*TLi  working  in  the  immecuato  power  to  do: 
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ye  from  pretendea  grievances  they  riae, 
int  to  dislike,  and  after  to  despise, 
tien  pTolop-like  in  human  flesh  to  deal,' 
tiop  up  a  minister  at  every  meal ; 
srnaps  not  whoUjr  to  melt  down  the  king; 
it  cup  his  regal  rights  vrithin  the  ring: 
rom  tnenoe  to  assume  the  power  of  peace  and  war, 
od  ease  him  bv  degrees  of  public  care. 
Bt^  to  consult  his  GUgnity  and  £Bune, 
e  should  have  leave  to  exercise  the  name ; 
nd  hold  the  cards  while  commons  play'd  the  game. 
)r  what  can  power  give  more  than  food  and  drink^ 
y  live  at  ease,  and  not  be  boimd  to  think  7 
bese  are  the  cooler  methods  of  their  crime, 
it  their  hot  zealots  think  'tis  loss  of  time ; 
Q  utmost  bounds  of  loyalty  they  stand, 
nd  grin  and  whet  like  a  Croatian  band, 
bat  waits  impatient  for  the  last  command. 
lus  outlaws  onen  villany  maintain, 
vij  steal  not,  but  in  squadrons  scour  the  plain : 
yi  if  their  power  the  passengers  subdue, 
s  most  have  right,  the  wrong  is  in  the  few. 
*h  impious  axioms  foolishly  they  show, 
'  in  some  soils  republics  will  not  grow : 
-  temperate  isle  will  no  extremes  sustain, 
iQpuiar  sway  or  arbitrary  reign : 
audes  between  them  both  into  the  best, 
re  in  freedom,  in  a  monarch  blest : 
though  the  climate,  vex^d  with  various  winds, 
»  through  our  yielding  bodies  ou  our  minds ; 
rholesome  tempest  purges  what  it  breeds, 
oommend  the  calmness  that  succeeds. 
thou,  the  pander  of  the  people's  hearts, 
ikad  soul,  and  serpentine  in  arts, 
)  blandishments  a  loyal  land  have  whored, 
■oke  the  bond  she  plighted  to  her  lord ; 
mrses  on  thy  blasted  name  will  fall  1 
%CP  to  age  their  legacy  shall  call ; 
must  curse  the  woes  that  must  descend  o: 

thou  hast  none :  thy  Mercury 
I'd  through  every  sect,  or  their's  through  the©, 
t  thou  gpiv'st,  that  venom  still  remains, 
pox'd  nation  feels  then  in  their  brains. 
13* 
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What  else  inspires  the  tongues  and  swells  the  breisfai 

Of  all  thy  bellowing  rene^tdo  priests, 

That  preach  up  thee  for  God ;  dispense  thy  laws; 

And  with  thv  stum  ferment  thy  fainting  oauae  T 

Frefth  fumes  of  madness  raise ;  and  toil  and  sweat 

To  It:  '\i-i  the  formidable  cripple  great. 

Yet  fiiiould  thy  crimes  succeed,  should  lawless  power 

Compass  thosi  ends  thy  greedy  hopes  devour, 

Thy  canting  friends  th^  mortal  foes  woiUd  be^ 

Thy  Qod  and  their's  will  never  long  agree : 

For  thine  f if  thou  hast  any)  must  be  one 

That  lets  tne  world  and  human-kind  alone : 

A  jolly  god,  that  passes  hours  too  well 

To  promise  heaven,  or  threaten  us  with  hell: 

That  unconcerned  can  at  rebellion  sit^ 

And  wink  at  crimes  he  did  himself  commit. 

A  tyrant  their's ;  the  heaven  their  priesthood  paints 

A  conventicle  of  gloomy  sullen  saints ; 

A  heaven  like  Bedlam,  slovenly  and  sad, 

Fore-doom'd  for  souls,  with  false  religion  mad. 

Without  a  vision  poets  can  foi^show 
What  all  but  fools  by  common  sense  may  know: 
If  true  succession  from  oui  is)e  should  fiail. 
And  crowds  profane  with  impious  arms  prevail. 
Not  thou,  nor  those  thy  factious  arts  eugage, 
Shall  reap  that  harvest  of  rebellious  ra^. 
With  which  thou  flatterest  thy  decrepit  age. 
The  swelling  poison  of  the  several  sects. 
Which,  wanting  vent,  the  nation^s  health  IniiBctfl^ 
Shall  burst  its  bag ;  and  fighting  out  their  way. 
The  various  venoms  on  each  other  prev. 
The  presbyter,  puff'd  up  with  spiritual  pride^ 
Shall  on  the  necks  of  the  lewd  nobles  riae : 
His  brethren  damn,  the  civil  power  defy, 
And  parcel  out  republic  prelacy. 
But  short  shall  be  his  reign :  his  rigid  yoke 
And  tyrant  power  will  punv  sects  provoke ; 
And  frogs  and  toads,  and  all  their  tadpole  train, 
Will  croak  to  heaven  for  help,  from  this  devouring  on 
The  cut-throat  sword  and  clamorous  gown  shall  jat^ 
In  sharing  their  ill-gotten  spoils  of  war : 
Ohiefis  shall  be  grudged  the  part  which  they  pretend; 
Lords  envy  lords,  and  friends  with  every  fiiend 
About  their  impious  merit  shall  contend. 
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The  surly  commons  shall  respect  deny, 
And  justle  peerage  out  with  j)roperty. 
Their  general  either  shall  his  tnist  betray, 
And  force  the  crowd  to  arbitrary  sway ; 
Or  they,  Bospecting  his  ambitious  aim, 
In  hate  of  kmgs  shall  cast  anew  the  frame ; 
And  thrust  out  CoUatine  that  bore  their  name. 
Thus  inborn  broils  the  factions  would  engage^ 
Or  wars  of  exiled  heirs,  or  foreign  rage, 
Till  >"^M"g  venseance  overtook  our  age : 
And  our  wild  Iflkbours  wearied  into  rest, 
Bedined  us  on  a  rightful  monarches  breast. 


RELIGIO  LAICI; 

OB,  ▲  LATlf  A^'*S  FAITH. 


THE  PREFACE. 

A  Poem  with  bo  hold  a  title,  and  a  name  prefixed  from  whidi 
the  handling  of  so  serious  a  subject  would  not  be  expected,  mar 
reanonablj  oblige  the  author  to  say  somewhat  in  defence,  both 
of  himself  and  of  his  undertaking.  In  the  first  place,  if  it  be 
objected  to  me  that,  being  a  layman,  I  ought  not  to  have  con- 
oemed  myself  with  speculations,  which  belong  to  the  profession 
of  dirinity;  I  could  answer,  that  perhaps  laymen,  with  equal 
adTantages  of  ports  and  knowledge,  are  not  the  meet  incom- 
petent judges  of  sacred  things;  but  in  the  due  sense  of  my  own 
weakness  and  want  of  learning  I  plead  not  this :  I  pretend  not 
to  make  myself  a  judge  of  faith  in  others,  but  only  to  make 
a  confession  of  my  own.  I  lay  no  unhallowed  hand  upon  the 
ark,  bat  wait  on  it  with  the  reverence  that  becomes  me  at 
a  distjuice.  In  the  next  place  I  will  ingenuously  confess,  that 
the  hdpe  I  have  used  ia  this  small  treatise,  were  many  of  tllem 
taken  from  the  works  of  our  own  reverend  divines  of  the  Church 
of  England;  so  that  the  weapons  with  which  I  combat  irreligion, 
are  already  consecrated ;  though  I  suppose  thev  may  be  taken 
down  as  lawfully  as  the  sword  of  Qoliah  was  by  David,  when 
they  are  to  be  employed  for  the  common  cause  against  the 
enemies  of  piety.  1  intend  not  by  this  to  entitle  them  to  any 
of  my  errors,  which  yet  I  hope  are  only  those  of  charity  to 
naiikind;  and  such  as  my  own  charity  has  caused  me  to  com- 
wait,  tfiat  of  others  may  more  easily  excuse.    Being  natmmUy 
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inclined  to  soepticinn  in  philosophy,  I  have  no  reMon  to  ImpoM 
my  opinions  in  a  subjcrt  which  w  above  it;  but  whatever  thef 
are,  I  submit  tkeiu  with  all  reverence  to  my  mother  Church, 
account'n^  them  no  further  mine,  than  as  they  ore  authorised, 
or  at  least  uncondemned  by  her  And,  indeed,  to  secure  myself 
on  this  side,  1  have  used  the  necessary  precaution  of  showing 
this  paper  before  it  was  publinhed  to  a  judicious  and  learned 
friend,  a  man  indefatigably  zealous  in  the  service  of  the  Church 
and  State;  and  whose  writinirs  have  hiuhly  deserved  of  both. 
He  woH  pleased  to  approve  tlie  body  uf  the  discourse,  and  I  hope 
he  is  mure  my  friend  than  to  do  it  out  of  complaisance:  it  is 
true  he  h:id  too  ^ood  a  tiitte  to  like  it  all ;  »n<l,  anionirst  ■ome 
other  faults,  reconiuiende<l  to  my  second  view,  what  I  have 
written  pcrhapu  too  buMIy  r)n  St.  Athauartius,  which  he  advised 
me  wholly  to  omit.  I  am  sensible  enough  that  I  had  done  more 
prudently  to  have  folio we<i  his  opinion :  but  then  I  could  not 
have  satisded  myself  that  I  had  done  honestly  not  to  have 
written  what  Wiis  my  own.  It  has  always  lieen  my  thought, 
that  heathens  who  never  did,  nor  without  mimcle  could,  hear 
of  the  mime  of  Christ,  were  yet  in  a  possibility  of  salvation. 
Neither  will  it  enter  easily  into  my  belief,  that  before  the  oominfl; 
of  our  Saviour,  the  whole  world,  excepting  only  the  Jewish 
nation,  shouUl  lie  under  the  inevitable  necessity  of  everlasting 
punishment,  for  want  of  that  revelation,  which  was  confined  to 
BO  small  a  spot  of  ground  as  that  of  Palestine.  Among  the  sons 
of  Noah  we  read  of  one  only  who  was  accursed ;  and  if  a  blesi- 
ing  in  the  ripeuess  of  time  was  reserved  for  Japheth  (of  whose 
progeny  we  are),  it  seems  unaccountable  to  me,  why  so  many 
generations  of  the  same  offHpring,  as  preceded  our  Saviour 
in  the  flesh,  should  be  ail  involved  in  one  common  condemna- 
tion, and  yet  that  their  ))OHterity  should  be  eutitleil  to  the  holies 
of  salvation :  ilh  if  a  bill  of  exclusion  had  ])aAsed  on^  on  the 
fathers,  which  debarred  not  the  sons  from  their  succMsion.  Or 
that  so  nianv  ages  had  l>een  delivered  over  to  hell,  and  so  many 
reserved  fur  heaven,  and  that  the  devil  had  the  first  choice,  and 
God  the  next^  Truly  I  am  apt  to  think,  that  the  revealed  reli- 
gion which  wan  tiui^ht  by  Koah  to  all  his  sons,  might  continue 
for  some  aires  in  the  whole  posterity  That  afterwards  it  was 
inc]uded  wholly  in  the  family  of  Shem  is  manifest;  but  when 
the  progenies  uf  Cham  and  Japheth  swarme<l  into  colonies,  and 
those  colonies  were  sulxlivided  into  many  others,  in  process  of 
time  their  descendants  lost  by  little  and  little  the  primitive 
and  ]>urer  rites  of  divine  worship,  retain-ng  imly  the  notion  of 
one  deity ;  to  which  succeeding  generations  added  others :  for 
men  took  their  degrees  in  thone  a  ^es  from  conquorom  to  gods. 
Revelation  bein<^  thus  ecli|)scd  to  almost  all  mankind,  the  li^ht 
of  nature  as  the  next  in  diimity  was  substituted ;  and  that  ia 
it  which  St.  Paiil  concludes  to  bo  the  rule  of  the  hftmthitnib 
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■ad  liy  whioii  they  are  hereafter  to  be  judged.  If  my  supposi- 
tioA  be  tme^  then  the  consequence  which  I  have  aaaumed  in  my 
poem  may  be  also  true;  nnmely,  that  Deinm,  or  the  princ  pies 
of  natuxal  worship,  are  only  the  faint  remnants  or  dying  flames 
of  revealed  religion  in  the  posterity  of  Nouh :  and  that  our 
modem  philosophers,  nay  and  some  of  our  philosophising  divines, 
have  too  mnch  Exalted  the  faculties  of  our  souls,  when  they 
have  maintained  that^  by  their  force,  mankind  hns  been  able 
to  find  ont  that  there  is  one  supreme  agent  or  intellectual  being 
wUdi  we  call  Qod :  that  praise  and  prayer  are  his  due  worship : 
and  the  rest  of  those  deducements,  which  I  am  confident  are  the 
remote  effects  of  revelation,  and  imattainable  by  our  discourse, 
I  mean  as  simply  considered,  and  without  the  benefit  of  divine 
illumination.  So  that  we  have  not  lifted  up  ourselves  to  God, 
by  the  weak  pinions  of  our  reason,  but  he  has  been  pleaned  to 
desoend  to  ns;  and  what  Socrates  said  of  him,  what  Plato  writ, 
and  the  rest  of  the  heathen  philosophers  of  several  nations,  is 
all  no  more  than  the  twilight  of  revelation,  after  the  sun  of  it 
was  set  in  the  race  of  Noah.  That  there  is  something  above 
us,  eome  principle  of  motion,  our  reason  can  apprehen<l,  though 
it  cannot  discover  what  it  is  by  its  own  virtue.  And  indeed 
*tis  very  improbable,  that  we,  who  by  the  strength  of  our 
faculties  cannot  enter  into  the  knowledge  of  any  Being,  not  so 
much  as  of  our  own,  should  be  able  to  find  out,  by  them,  that 
supreme  nature,  which  we  cannot  otherwise  define  than  by 
saying  it  is  infinite;  as  if  infinite  were  definable,  or  infinity 
a  subject  for  our  narrow  understanding.  They  who  would 
prove  religion  by  reason,  do  but  weaken  the  cause  which  they 
endeavour  to  support;  it  is  to  take  away  the  pillars  from  our 
faith,  and  to  Pi^p  it  only  with  a  twig ;  it  is  to  design  a  tower 
like  that  of  Babel,  which,  if  it  were  possible,  as  it  is  not,  to 
reaoh  heaven,  would  come  to  nothing  by  the  confusion  of  the 
workmen.  For  every  man  is  building  a  several  way ;  impotently 
conceited  of  his  own  model  and  his  own  materials:  reason  is 
always  striving,  and  always  at  a  loss ;  and  of  necessity  it  must 
so  come  to  pass,  while  it  is  exercised  about  that  whieh  is  not 
its  own  proper  object.  Let  us  be  content  at  last  to  know  Ood 
by  his  own  methods;  at  least,  so  much  of  him  as  he  is  nleased 
to  reveal  to  us  in  the  sacred  Scriptures :  to  apprehend  tnem  to 
be  the  word  of  Qod  is  all  our  reason  has  to  do ;  for  all  beyond 
It  is  the  work  of  faith,  which  is  the  seal  of  heaven  impressed 
upon  our  human  understanding. 

And  now  for  what  concerns  the  holy  bishop  Athanasius,  the 
ptvfsoe  of  whose  creed  seems  inconsistent  with  my  opinion ; 
which  is,  that  heathens  may  possibly  be  saved :  in  the  first  place 
I  desire  it  mav  be  con8i«lere(l  that  it  in  the  preface  only,  not  the 
enMd  itself,  which,  till  I  am  better  informed,  is  of  too  hard  a  di- 
frntiop  fw  my  charity.    Tis  not  that  I  am  ignorant  how  man/ 
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■erenJ  texts  of  Scripture  seemingly  rapport  that  oftnie;  baft 
neither  am  I  ignorant  how  all  those  texts  may  receiTe  a  kinder 
and  more  mollified  interpretation.  Kvo  y  man  who  is  read  in 
Church  history  knows  that  belief  was  drawn  up  after  a  long  con- 
testation with  AriuB,  concerning  the  divinity  of  our  Ueased 
Sayiour,  and  his  being  one  substance  with  the  Father ;  and  that 
thus  compiled  it  was  sent  abroad  among  the  Ohristian  Churchei^ 
as  a  kind  of  test)  which  whosoever  took  was  looked  oik  as  an 
orthodox  believer.  It  is  manifest  from  hence,  that  the  heathen 
part  of  the  empire  was  not  concerned  in  it ;  for  its  business  was 
not  to  distinguish  betwixt  Pagans  and  Christians,  but  betwixt 
Heretics  and  true  Believers.  This,  well  considered,  takes  off  the 
heavy  weight  of  censure,  which  I  would  willingly  avoid,  from 
■o  venerable  a  man ;  for  if  this  proposition,  "  whosoever  will  be 
saved,**  be  restrained  only  to  those  to  whom  it  was  intended, 
and  for  whom  it  was  composed,  I  mean  the  Christians ;  then  the 
anathema  reaches  not  the  Heathens,  who  had  never  heard  of 
Christ,  and  were  nothing  interested  in  that  dispute.  After  all 
I  am  far  from  blaming  even  that  prefatory  addition  to  the  creed, 
md  as  far  from  cavilling  at  the  continuation  of  it  in  the  litui^ 
of  the  Church,  where  on  the  days  appointed  it  is  publicly  read : 
for  I  suppose  there  is  the  same  reason  for  it  now,  in  opposition 
to  the  S<x;inians,  as  there  was  then  against  the  Arians ;  the  one 
being  a  Heresy,  which  seems  to  have  been  refined  out  of  the 
other ;  and  with  how  much  plausibility  of  reason  it  combats  our 
religion,  with  so  much  more  caution  to  be  avoided  :  and  therefore 
the  prudence  of  our  Church  is  to  bo  commended,  which  has  inter- 
posed her  authority  for  the  recommendation  of  this  creed.  Tet 
to  such  as  are  grounded  in  the  true  belief,  those  explanatoxy 
crcodA,  the  Nicene  and  this  of  Athanasius,  might  perhajpa  be 
spared ;  for  what  is  supernatural,  will  always  be  a  myateiy  in 
spite  of  exposition,  and  for  my  own  part,  the  plain  Apostles' 
creed  is  modt  suitable  to  my  weak  understanding,  as  the  aimpleft 
diet  is  the  most  easy  of  diij^estion. 

I  have  dwelt  longer  on  this  subject  than  I  intended,  and  longer 
than  perhaps  I  ought :  for  having  laid  down,  as  my  foundation, 
that  the  Sonpture  is  a  nde ;  that  in  all  things  needful  to  ealTSr 
tion  it  is  clear,  sufficient,  and  ordained  by  God  Almighty  for 
that  purpose,  I  have  left  myself  no  right  to  interpret  obacure 

S laces,  such  as  concern  the  possibility  of  eternal  nappina>8  to 
eathens :  because  whatsoever  is  obscure  is  concluded  not  necea- 
sary  to  be  known. 

But,  by  assert ius^  the  Scripture  to  be  the  canon  of  our  faith, 
I  have  unavoidably  created  to  myself  two  sorts  of  enemies :  the 
Papists  indeed,  more  directly,' because  they  have  kept  the  Scrip- 
ture from  us  what  they  could ;  and  have  reserved  to  themailTM 
a  right  of  interpreting  what  they  have  delivered  under  the  pre- 
tence of  infallibility :  and  the  Fanatics  more  collatenUy,  I 
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thflj  liAT6  ufiimed  what  amounts  to  an  infallibilitj,  in  th« 
priTate  Bpirit :  and  hare  detortod  those  texts  of  Scripture  which 
ara  not  necessaiy  to  salvation,  to  the  damnable  uses  of  sedition, 
disturbance,  and  destruction  of  the  civil  government.  To  begin 
with  the  Papists,  and  to  speak  freely,  I  think  them  the  less 
dangerous,  at  least  in  appearance,  to  our  present  state,  for  not 
only  the  penal  laws  are  in  force  against  them,  and  their  number 
la  oontempUble;  but  also  their  peerage  and  commons  are  ex- 
eluded  from  parliament,  and  consequently  those  laws  in  no 
probability  of  being  repealed.  A  general  and  uninterrupted 
uot  of  their  Clergy,  ever  since  the  Reformation,  I  suppose  all 
IVotestants  b^eve ;  for  it  w  not  reasonable  to  thiiik  but  that  so 
manT  of  their  orders,  as  were  outed  from  their  fat  possessions, 
would  endeavour  a  re-cntrance  against  those  whom  they  account 
hOTetics.  As  for  the  late  design,  Mr.  Coleman's  letters,  for  aught 
I  know,  are  the  best  evidence  ;  and  what  thoy  discover,  without 
wire-drawing  their  sense,  or  malicious  glosses,  all  men  of  reason 
oondude  credible.  If  there  be  anything  more  than  this  required 
of  me,  I  must  believe  it  as  well  as  I  am  able,  in  spite  of  the 
witnesses,  and  out  of  a  decent  conformity  to  the  votes  of  parlia- 
ment ;  for  I  suppose  the  fanatics  will  not  allow  the  private  spirit 
in  this  case.  Here  the  infallibility  is  at  least  in  one  part  of  the 
government ;  and  our  understandings  as  well  as  our  wills  are 
-  represented.  But  to  return  to  Roman  Catholics,  how  can  we 
be  secure  from  the  practice  uf  Je^uited  I'apists  in  that  religion  f 
For  not  two  or  three  of  that  order,  as  some  of  them  would  im- 
pose upon  us,  but  almoHt  the  whole  iKKly  of  them  are  of  opinion, 
that  their  infallible  master  has  a  right  over  kings,  not  only  in 
spirituals  but  temjKiralB.  Not  to  name  Mariana,  Bellarmine, 
£manuel  Sa,  Molina,  Santarel,  Simancha,  and  at  least  twenty 
others  of  foreign  countries ;  wo  can  produce  of  our  own  nation, 
Campian,  and  Dolcman  or  Parsons,  besides  many  are  named 
whom  I  have  not  read,  who  all  of  them  attest  this  doctrine,  that 
the  Pope  can  dei)o^e  and  give  away  the  right  of  any  sovereign 
prince,  «t  rel  pautum  dtJUxeritf  if  he  shall  never  so  little  warp ; 
but  if  he  once  comes  to  be  excommunicated,  then  the  bond  of 
oberlienoe  is  taken  off  from  subjects ;  and  they  may  and  ou^t 
to  drive  him,  like  another  Nebuchadnezzar,  ex  hominum  Ckruti' 
OffonuM  dominatu,  from  exercising  dominion  over  Christians ;  and 
to  this  they  are  l)ound  by  virtue  of  divine  precept^  and  by  all 
the  ties  of  conscience  tmder  no  less  penaltv  thsii  damnation. 
If  they  answer  me,  as  a  learned  prient  has  lately  written,  that 
this  doctrine  of  the  Jesuits  is  not  d€  jidt ;  and  that  consequently 
they  are  not  obliged  by  it,  they  must  pardon  me,  if  I  think  th«y 
have  said  nothing  to  the  purpose ;  for  it  is  a  maxim  in  their 
Church,  where  points  of  faith  are  not  decided,  and  that  doctors, 
•re  of  contrary  opinions,  they  may  follow  which  part  they  plaasas 
kut  more,  safely  the  most  received  and  most  authorised.    Ana 
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their  duunpion  Bellarmine  has  told  the  world,  in  Ub  Apologji 
that  the  king  of  England  in  a  vimiUiI  to  the  Pupe,  ratione  dirtctt 
dominii,  and  that  he  HoMk  in  villsiuai^e  of  hid  Itoman  landlord. 
Which  is  no  now  claim  put  in  for  Engl:ind  Our  chronicles  are 
his  authentic  witnef^rtes,  that  king  John  was  deposed  by  the 
same  plea,  and  Philip  Augiistua  admitted  tenant.  And  which 
makes  the  more  for  Bellarmine,  the  French  king  was  again 
ejected  when  our  king  submitted  to  the  Church,  and  the  crown 
received  under  the  ftonlid  condition  of  a  vansalage.      ^ 

It  is  not  snfiicient  for  the  more  moderate  and  well-mean ing 
Papltftis  of  which  I  doulit  not  thera  are  many,  to  produce  the 
evidences  of  their  loyalty  to  the  late  king,  and  to  declare  their 
innocency  in  this  ]>lot :  I  will  grant  thuir  behaviour,  in  the  firsts 
to  have  been  as  Inyal  and  as  brave  as  they  desire ;  and  will  be 
willing  to  hold  them  excuHed  as  to  the  second,  I  mean  when  it 
comai)  to  my  turn,  and  after  my  lietten* ;  for  it  is  a  madnees  to 
be  sober  alone,  while  the  nation  c<jiitinues  drunk :  but  tliat  saying 
of  their  father  Cres.  is  still  running  in  my  head,  that  they  may 
be  diH]>enHed  with  in  their  obedience  to  an  hert>tic  prince,  while 
the  necessity  of  the  times  shall  oblige  them  to  it :  for  that,  as 
another  of  them  tells  us,  is  only  the  effect  of  Chiistiau  pnidenoe; 
but  when  once  they  shall  get  iM)wcr  to  shake  him  off,  an  heretic 
is  no  lawful  king,  and  consequently  to  rise  against  him  is  no 
rebellion.  I  should  be  gla<l,  therefore,  that  they  would  follow 
the  advice  which  was  charitably  given  them  by  a  reverend  pre- 
late  of  our  Church ;  nnrnely,  that  they  would  join  in  a  public 
act  of  disowning  and  dete^^ting  tliose  Jesuitic  principles ;  and 
■ubscribe  to  all  doctrines  which  deny  the  Pope's  authority  of 
deposing  kings,  and  relciising  subjects  from  their  oath  of  alle- 
giance :  to  which  I  should  think  they  might  easily  be  induoed, 
if  it  be  true  that  this  jiresent  Pope  has  condemned  the  doctrine 
of  king-killing,  a  thesis  of  the  Jesuits,  amongst  others,  tx  eathedrd 
as  they  call  it,  or  in  oi>en  conHistory. 

LfOaving  them  therefore  in  so  fair  a  way.  if  they  please  them- 
selves, of  satisfying  all  re;isouable  men  of  their  sincerity  and 
good  meaning  t<)  the  government,  1  shall  make  ImiM  to  consider 
that  other  extreme  of  our  religion,  1  mean  the  Fanatios,  or 
Schismatics,  of  the  En^li^h  Church.  Since  the  Bible  has  been 
translated  into  our  tonzue^  they  have  used  it  so,  as  if  their 
business  was  not  to  be  saved  but  to  be  damned  by  its  contenta. 
If  we  consider  only  them,  better  had  it  been  for  the  En^flish 
nation  that  it  had  still  remainefl  in  the  original  Greek  and 
Hebrew,  or  at  least  in  the  honest  Latin  of  St.  Jerome,  than  that 
several  texts  in  it  should  have  l)een  prevaricated  to  the  destruo- 
tion  of  that  govcnmient  which  [>ut  it  into  so  un.'^rateful  hands. 

How  many  licrotios  the  first  translation  of  Tindal  produced 
in  fow  years,  let  my  lord  Herbert's  history  of  Henry  tha  Eig^kth 
inform  you ;  insomuch,  that  for  the  gross  errors  in  it^  and  tlM 


OB,  ▲  xjltman'b  TAiriL  137 

great  miaohiefi  it  occasioned,  a  sentence  passed  on  the  first  edition 
of  tha  Bible,  too  shameful  almost  to  he  repeated.  After  the  short 
rei<;n  of  Edward  the  Sixth,  who  had  cuntinued  to  carry  on  the 
Reformation  on  other  principles  tbin  it  wiis  begun,  every  one 
knows  that  not  only  the  chief  promoters  of  that  work,  but  many 
others,  whose  consciences  would  not  dispense  with  Popery,  were 
forced,  for  fear  of  persecution,  to  change  climates :  from  whence 
returning  at  the  beginning  of  queen  Elizabeth's  reign,  many  of 
them  who  had  been  in  France,  and  at  Genera,  brought  back  the 
rigid  opinions  and  imperious  discipline  of  Calvin,  to  graft  upon 
our  Reformation.  Which,  though  they  cunningly  concealed  at 
Unt,  as  well  knowing  how  nauseously  that  drug  would  go  down 
in  e  lawful  Monarchy,  which  was  prescribed  for  a  rebellious 
Commonwealth,  yet  they  always  kept  it  in  reserve ;  and  were 
never  wanting  to  themselves  either  in  court  or  parliament,  when 
either  they  had  any  prospect  of  a  numerous  party  of  fanatic 
members  of  the  one,  or  the  encouragement  of  any  favourite  in 
the  other,  whose  covetousness  was  gaping  at  the  patrimony  of 
the  Church.  They  who  will  consult  the  works  of  our  venerable 
Hooker,  or  the  account  of  his  life,  or  more  particularly  the  letter 
written  to  him  on  this  subject,  by  Oeorgo  Cranmer,  may  see  by 
what  gradations  they  proceeded ;  from  the  dislike  of  cap  and 
■urpltce^  the  very  next  step  was  admonitions  to  the  parliament 
against  the  whole  government  ecclesiastical :  then  cime  out 
volumes  in  English  and  Latin  in  defence  of  their  tenets :  and 
immediately  practices  were  set  on  foot  to  erect  their  discipline 
without  authority.  Those  not  succeeding,  satire  and  railing  was 
the  next :  and  Martin  ^Luvprelate,  the  Marvel  of  those  timei^ 
was  the  first  pre^byterian  scribbler,  who  sanctified  libels  and 
■currility  to  the  use  of  the  good  old  cause.  Which  was  done^ 
says  my  author,  upon  this  account ;  that  their  serious  treatiset 
having  been  fully  answered  and  refuted,  they  might  compass  by 
railing  what  they  had  lost  by  reasoning ;  and,  when  their  cause 
was  sunk  in  court  and  parliament^  they  might  at  least  hedge  in 
e  stake  amongst  the  rabble  :  for  to  their  ignorance  all  things 
ere  wit  which  are  abiuiive ;  but  if  Church  and  State  were  made 
the  theme,  then  the  doctoral  degree  of  wit  was  to  be  taken  at 
Billingsgate  :  even  the  most  saintlike  of  the  party,  though  they 
durst  not  excuse  this  contempt  and  vilifying  of  the  government^ 
yet  were  pleased,  and  grinned  at  it  with  a  pious  smile;  and 
ealled  it  a  judgment  of  Qod  ascainst  the  hierarchy.  Thus  secta- 
ries, we  may  see,  were  bom  with  teeth,  foul-mouUied  and  souxri- 
lous  from  their  infancy :  and  if  spiritual  pride,  venom,  violence^ 
contempt  of  superiors,  and  slander,  had  been  Che  mariis  of 
orthodox  belief ;  ihe  presbytery  and  the  rest  of  our  schismatics, 
which  are  their  spawn,  were  always  the  most  visible  Church  in 
the  Christian  worid. 

It  is  true,  the  government  was  too  strong  at  that  time  for  a 
14 
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rebellion ;  but  to  snow  wbat  proficiency  tbey  bad  made  in  Cal- 
Tin'a  school,  even  then  their  mouths  watered  at  it :  for  two  ot 
their  gifted  brotherhood,  Uacket  and  Coppinger,  as  the  stoiy 
tells  us,  got  up  into  a  pease^art^  and  hanmgued  the  people,  to 
dispose  them  to  an  insurrection,  and  to  establish  their  discipline 
by  force :  so  that  however  it  comes  about,  that  now  they  cele- 
brate queen  Elizabeth's  birth-night,  as  that  of  their  saint  and 
patroness ;  yet  then  they  were  for  doing  the  work  of  the  Lord 
oy  arms  against  her ;  and  in  all  probability  they  wanted  but  a 
fanatic  lord  mayor  and  two  sheriffs  of  their  party,  to  have  com- 
passed it. 

Our  venerable  Hooker,  after  many  admonitions  which  he  had 
given  them,  towards  the  end  of  his  preface,  breaks  out  into  this 
prophetic  speech  :  **  There  is  in  every  one  of  these  considerations 
most  just  cause  to  fear,  lest  our  hastiness  to  embrace  a  thing  of 
BO  perilous  consequence,"  (meaning  the  presbyterian  discipline,) 
''should  cause  posterity  to  feel  t^ose  evils,  which  as  yet  are 
more  easy  for  us  to  prevent,  than  they  would  be  for  them  to 
remedy." 

How  fatally  this  Cassandra  }ia8  foretold  walmow  too  well  by 
sad  experience :  the  s^eds  'Were  spvni  in*  the .  time  of  queen 
Elizabeth,  the  bloody  harvest,  ripened,  in. the  reign  of  king 
Charles  the  Martyr:-  a^d  b^iise^ all -ihe  sheaves  could  not  be 
carried  oif  without  shedding  some  of  the  loose  grains,  another 
crop  is  too  likely  to  follow ;  nay,  I  fear  it  is  imavoidable  if  the 
conventiclers  bo  i>cmntted  still  to.  scatter. 

A  luan  may  be  sullered  to  quote  Qin  adversary  to  our  religion, 
when  ho  8])caks  truth  :  and  it  is  tlie  observation  of  Maimbour]^ 
in  his  History  of  Calviniflm,'  that  wherever  that  discipline  was 
planted  and  embraced,  rebellion,  civil  war,  and  misery  attended 
it.  And  how  indeed  should  it  hap]:>en  othenfV'Lje  ?  Reformation 
of  Churcli  and  State  has  always  been  the  ground  of  our  divisions 
in  England.  While  we  were  Papists,  our  holy  father  rid  us,  by 
pretending  authority  out  of  the  Scriptures  to  depose  princes; 
when  we  shook  off  his  authority,  the  sectaries  furnished  them- 
selves with  the  same  weapons ;  and  out  of  the  same  magmxine^ 
the  Bible  :  so  that  the  Scriptures,  which  are  in  themselves  the 
greatest  security  of  governors,  as  commanding  express  obedience 
to  them,  are  now  turned  to  their  destruction ;  and  never  since 
the  lioformation  has  there  wanted  a  text  of  their  interpreting 
to  authorize  a  rebel  And  it  is  to  be  noted  by  the  way,  tnatthe 
doctrines  of  king-killing  and  deposing,  which  have  been  taken 
up  only  by  the  worst  party  of  the  Pu])ists,  the  most  frontleei 
flatterers  of  ilie  Pope's  authority,  have  been  espoused,  defended, 
and  are  still  maintainc\l  by  the  whole  body  of  Noncoaformista 
and  republicans.  It  is  but  dubbing  theniselves  the  people  of 
Qod,  which  it  is  the  interest  of  their  preachers  to  tell  tnem  they 
are^  and  their  own  interest  to  believe;  and  after  that^  thsy 


^^<^,    LENOX    At^is 


Religio  Laicl 


v.vn 


OB,  ▲  XJLY1£AN*B  FAITH.  139 

flttuiot  dip  into  the  Bible,  but  one  text  or  other  will  turn  up  for 
their  purpose :  if  they  are  under  persecution,  as  they  call  it,  then 
that  IB  a  mark  of  their  election ;  if  they  flourish,  then  God 
works  miracles  for  their  deliverance,  and  the  saints  are  to 
possess  the  earth. 

They  may  think  themselves  to  be  too  roughly  handled  in  this 
paper ;  but  I  who  know  best  how  far  I  could  have  gone  on  this 
■abject,  must  be  bold  to  tell  them  they  are  spared  :  though  at 
the  same  time  I  am  not  ignorant  that  they  interpret  the  mild- 
ness of  a  writer  to  them,  as  they  do  the  mercy  of  the  govern- 
ment ;  in  the  one  they  think  it  fear,  and  conclude  it  weakness 
in  the  other.  The  best  way  for  them  to  confute  me  is,  as  I 
hefore  advised  the  Papists,  to  disclaim  their  principles  and 
renounce  their  practices.  We  shall  all  be  glad  to  thmk  them 
true  Englishmen  when  they  obey  the  Kin^,  and  true  Protestants 
when  they  conform  to  the  Church-discipline. 

It  remains  that  I  acquaint  the  reader,  that  these  verses  were 
written  for  an  ingenious  young  gentlemen  my  friend,  upon  his 
translation  of  The  Critical  History  of  the  Old  Testament^  oom- 
poeed  by  the  learned  father  Simon :  the  verses  therefore  are 
addressed  to  the  translator  of  that  work,  and  the  style  of  them 
Ie,  what  it  ought  to  be,  epistolary. 

If  any  one  be  so  lamentable  a  critic  as  to  require  the  smooth- 
ness, the  numbers,  and  the  turn  of  heroic  poetry  in  this  poem ; 
I  must  tell  him,  that  if  he  has  not  read  Horace,  I  have  studied 
him,  and  hope  the  style  of  his  epistles  is  not  ill  imitated  hereii 
The  expresdions  of  a  poem  designed  piu'ely  for  instruction, 
ought  to  bo  plain  and  natural,  and  yet  majestic ;  for  here  the 
poem  is  presumed  to  be  a  kind  of  lawgiver,  and  those  three 
qoalitaes  which  1  have  named,  are  proper  to  the  legislative  style. 
Tho  florid,  elevated,  and  figurative  way  is  for  the  passions ;  few 
lore  and  hatred,  fear  and  anger,  are  begotten  in  the  soid,  by 
■Lowing  their  objects  out  of  their  true  proportion,  either  greator 
than  the  life  or  less  :  but  instruction  is  to  be  given  by  showin^^ 
them  what  they  naturally  are.  A  man  is  to  be  cheated  into  pM- 
,  but  to  be  reasoned  into  truth. 
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Dm  as  the  borrow*d  beams  of  moon  and  stan 
To  lonely,  weary,  wandering  travellers, 
Is  Reason  to  the  soul :  and  as  on  high, 
Those  rolling  fires  discover  but  the  skj, 
Not  light  us  here ;  so  Reason's  glimmering  raj 
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Was  lent,  not  to  assure  our  doubtful  way, 
But  guide  us  upward  to  a  better  day. 
And  as  those  niehtly  tapers  disappear, 
When  day*s  bright  lord  ascends  our  hemisphere ; 
So  pale  grows  Reason  at  Religion's  sight ; 
So  dies,  and  so  dissolves  in  supernatural  light. 
Some  few,  whose  lamp  shone  brighter,  have  been  led 
From  cause  to  cause,  to  nature's  secret  head ; 
And  found  that  one  first  principle  must  be* 
But  what,  or  who,  that  universal  He  ; 
Whether  some  soul  incompassing  this  ball. 
Unmade,  unmoved  ;  yet  making,  moving  all ; 
Or  various  atoms*  interfering  dance 
Leap*d  into  form,  the  noble  work  of  chance ; 
Or  thb  great  all  was  from  eternity ; 
Not  even  the  Stagirite  himself  could  see : 
And  Epicurus  guess*d  as  well  as  he. 
As  blindly  groped  they  for  a  future  state ; 
As  rashly  judged  of  providence  and  fate : 
But  least  of  all  coula  their  endeavours  find 
What  most  concerned  the  good  of  human  kind ; 
For  happiness  was  never  to  be  found. 
But  vanished  from  'em  like  enchanted  ground. 
One  thought  Content  the  good  to  be  enjoy*d; 
This  every  little  accident  destroy'd : 
The  wiser  madmen  did  for  Virtue  toil, 
A  thorny  or  at  best  a  barren  soil : 
In  Pleasure  some  their  glutton  souls  would  steeps 
But  found  their  line  too  short,  the  well  too  deep; 
And  leak^  vessels  which  no  bliss  could  keep. 
Thus  anxious  thoughts  in  endless  circles  ToUy 
Without  a  centre  where  to  fix  the  soul: 
In  this  wild  maze  their  vain  endeavours  end: 
How  can  the  less  the  greater  comprehend? 
Or  finite  reason  reach  Infinity? 
For  what  could  fathom  God  were  more  than  Haw 
The  Deist  thinks  he  stands  on  firmer  ground; 
Cries,  Eureka — ^the  mightv  secret 's  found : 
Ood  is  that  spring  of  good  ;  supreme,  and  best; 
We,  made  to  serve,  and  in  that  service  blest : 
If  so,  some  rules  of  worship  must  be  given. 
Distributed  alike  to  all  by  Heaven ; 
Else  God  were  partial,  and  to  some  denied 
The  means  his  justice  should  for  all  provide. 
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Hub  general  worahip  is  to  pnuBe  and  pray: 
One  part  to  borrow  Dlaiwinga,  one  to  pay: 
And  when  frail  nature-alides  into  offence^ 
The  eacrifioe  for  crimes  is  penitence. 
Tet  since  the  effects  of  providence,  we  find, 
Are  Tariously  dispenaed  to  human  kind ; 
lliat  vice  triumphs,  and  virtue  suffers  here^ 
A  brand  that  sovereign  justice  cannot  bear ; 
Our  reason  prompts  us  to  a  future  state : 
The  last  appeal  from  fortune  and  from  fieite : 
Where  Goers  all-ri|^hteous  ways  will  be  declared 
The  bad  meet  punishment,  the  eood  reward. 

Thus  man  by  his  own  strength  to  heaven  would  soar : 
And  would  not  be  obliged  to  God  for  more. 
Vain,  wretched  creature,  how  art  thou  misled 
To  think  thy  wit  these  god-like  notions  bred! 
These  truths  are  not  the  product  of  thy  mind, 
But  dropt  from  Heaven,  and  of  a  nobler  kind. 
Revealed  Religion  first  informed  thy  sight, 
And  Reason  saw  net,  till  Faith  spnme  the  light. 
Hence  all  thy  natural  worship  takes  the  source ; 
'TIS  revelation  what  thou  thmk'st  discourse : 
Else  how  com'st  thou  to  see  these  truths  so  dear. 
Which  so  obscure  to  Heathens  did  appear  ? 
Not  Flato  these,  nor  Aristotle  found : 
Nor  he  whose  wisdom  oracles  renown' d. 
Hast  thou  a  wit  so  deep,  or  so  sublime, 
Or  canst  thou  lower  dive,  or  higher  climb  ? 
Canst  thou  bv  reason  more  of  Godhead  know 
Than  Plutarch,  Seneca,  or  Cicero  ? 
Those  giant  wits  in  happier  ages  bom, 
(When  arms  and  arts  aid  Greece  and  Rome  adorn,) 
Knew  no  such  system :  no  such  piles  could  raise 
Of  natural  worship,  built  on  prayer  and  praise 
To  one  sole  God. 

Nor  did  remorse  to  expiate  sin  prescribe : 
But  slew  their  fellow-creatures  for  a  bribe  : 
The  guiltless  victim  groau'd  for  their  offence ; 
And  cruelty  and  blo«xl  was  penitence. 
If  sheep  and  oxen  could  atone  for  men, 
Ah !  at  how  cheap  a  rate  the  rich  might  sin ; 
And  jgrcAt  oppressors  might  Heaven's  wrath  beguik^ 
By  o&ring  iUB  own  creatures  for  a  spoilt 
14* 
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Dar*st  thou,  poor  worm,  offend  Infinity  t 
And  must  the  terms  of  peace  be  given  by  thee  t 
Then  thou  art  Justice  in  the  last  appeal ; 
Thy  easy  God  instructs  thee  to  rebel : 
And,  like  a  king  remote,  and  weak,  must  take 
What  satisfaction  thou  art  pleased  to  make. 

But  if  there  be  a  power  too  just  and  strong 
To  wink  at  crimes,  and  bear  unpunished  wrong ; 
Look  humbly  upward,  see  his  will  disclose 
The  forfeit  first,  and  then  the  fine  impose : 
A  mulct  thy  poverty  could  never  pay, 
Had  not  Eternal  Wisdom  found  the  way : 
And  with  celestial  wealth  supplied  thy  store  : 
His  justice  makes  the  fine,  his  mercy  quits  tiie  aoon. 
See  Gk>d  descending  in  thy  human  frame ; 
The  offended  suffering  in  the  offender's  name ; 
All  thy  misdeeds  to  him  imputed  see, 
And  all  his  righteousness  devolved  on  theo. 

For  granting  we  have  sinned,  and  that  the  offbnoe 
Of  man  is  made  against  Omnipotence, 
Some  price  that  bears  proportion  must  be  paid. 
And  infinite  with  infinite  oe  weighed. 
See  then  the  Deist  lost :  remorse  for  vice 
Not  i>aid,  or  paid,  inadequate  in  price  : 
What  farther  means  can  Reason  now  direct^ 
Or  what  relief  from  human  wit  expect  ? 
That  shows  us  sick  ;  and  sadly  are  we  sure 
Still  to  be  sick,  till  Heaven  reveal  the  cure : 
If  then  Heaven's  will  must  needs  be  understood, 
(Which  must,  if  we  want  cure,  and  Heaven  be  good,) 
Let  all  records  of  will  revealed  be  shown ; 
With  Scripture  all  in  equal  balance  thrown, 
And  our  one  sacred  book  will  be  that  one. 

Proof  needs  not  here,  for  whether  wo  compare 
That  impious,  idle,  superstitious  ware 
Of  rites,  lustrations,  otVerings,  which  before, 
In  various  a^es,  various  countries  bore. 
With  Christian  faith  and  virtues,  we  shall  find 
None  answering  the  great  ends  of  human  kind. 
But  this  one  rule  of  life,  that  shows  us  best 
How  God  may  be  appeased,  and  mortals  blest 
Whether  from  length  of  time  its  worth  we  draw. 
The  world  is  scarce  more  ancient  than  the  law : 
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Heayen'fl  early  care  prescribed  for  eveiy  age^ 

Firsts  in  the  tfoal,  and  after  in  the  page. 

Or,  whether  more  abstractedly  we  look, 

Or  on  the  writers,  or  the  written  book, 

Whence,  but  from  Heaven,  could  men  unskill'd  in  artfl^ 

In  aevend  ages  born,  in  several  parts, 

Weave  such  agreeing  truths  1  or  how,  or  whj. 

Should  all  conspire  to  cheat  us  with  a  lie  t 

Unask*d  their  pains,  ungrateful  their  advice, 

Starving  their  gain,  and  martyrdom  their  price. 

If  on  the  book  itself  we  cast  our  view. 
Concurrent  heathens  prove  the  story  true : 
The  doctrine,  miracles ;  which  must  convince, 
For  Heaven  in  them  appeals  to  human  sense : 
And  thou^^  they  prove  not,  they  confirm  the  cause, 
When  what  is  taught  agrees  with  nature's  laws. 

Then  for  the  style,  majestic  and  divine. 
It  speaks  no  less  than  God  in  every  line  : 
Commanding  words,  whose  force  is  still  the  same 
As  the  first  fiat  that  produced  our  frame. 
All  fiuths  beside,  or  aid  by  arms  ascend, 
Or  sense  indulged  has  made  mankind  their  friend : 
This  only  doctrine  does  our  lusts  oppose : 
Unfed  by  nature's  soil,  in  which  it  grows ; 
Cross  to  our  interests,  curbing  sense  and  sin ; 
Oppressed  without^  and  imdermined  within. 
It  thrives  through  pain  ;  its  own  tormentors  tires ; 
And  with  a  stubborn  patience  still  aspires. 
To  what  can  Beason  such  effects  assi^ 
Transcending  nature,  but  to  laws  divine  ? 
Which  in  that  sacrcd'volume  are  contained; 
Sufficient)  clear,  and  for  that  use  ordain'd. 

But  stay:  the  Deist  here  will  urge  anew. 
No  supernatural  worship  can  be  true : 
Because  a  general  law  Is  that  alone 
Which  must  to  all,  and  everv  where,  be  known : 
A  style  so  large  as  not  this  book  can  claim. 
Nor  aught  that  bears  revealed  religion's  namei 
"Tis  said  the  sound  of  a  Messiah's  birth 
Is  gone  through  all  the  habitable  earth : 
But  still  that  text  must  be  confined  alone 
To  what  was  then  inhabited  and  known : 
And  what  provision  could  from  thence  accme 
To  Indian  soulfl^  and  worlds  discover'd  new  f 
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In  other  parta  it  helps,  that,  ages  pasL  1    T 

The  Scriptures  there  were  known,  and  were  embnoed^        I  1 1 
Till  Sin  spread  once  again  the  shades  of  night :  .  r^ 

AVhat*8  that  to  these  who  never  saw  the  light  f  •  c 

Of  all  objections  this  indeed  is  chie^  7: 

To  startle  reason,  stagger  frail  belief :  t: 

We  gnmt,  *tis  true,  that  Heaven  from  human  seiiM  "Z 

Has  hid  the  secret  paths  of  Providence  : 
But  boundless  wisdom,  boundless  mercy,  maj  ^ 

Find  even  for  those  bewilder'd  souls  a  waj : 
If  from  his  nature,  foes  may  pity  claim, 
Much  more  may  stransere  who  ne*er  heard  hia  name :  1 

And  though  no  name  be  for  salvation  known. 
But  that  of  his  eternal  Son*s  alone ;  ; 

Who  knows  how  &r  transcending  goodness  cao 
Extend  the  merits  of  that  Son  to  man  ? 
Who  knows  what  reasons  may  his  mercy  lead ; 
Or  ignorance  invincible  may  plead  ?  . 

Not  only  charity  bids  hope  the  best,  I 

But  more  the  great  apostle  has  expressed :  | 

That  if  the  Gentiles,  whom  no  law  inspired, 
By  nature  did  what  was  by  law  required ; 
They,  who  the  written  rule  had  never  known^  j 

Were  to  themselves  both  rule  and  law  alone :  ' 

To  nature's  plain  indictment  they  shall  plead ; 
And  by  their  conscience  be  condemn'd  or  freed.  i 

jilost  righteous  doom !  because  a  rule  revealed 
Is  none  to  those  from  whom  it  was  concealed.  i 

Then  those  who  followed  Reason's  dictates  right  i 

Lived  up,  and  lifted  high  their  natural  light ;  I 

With  SocratfMS  may  sec  their  Maker's  fiuse,  \ 

While  thousand  rubric  martyrs  want  a  place. 

Nor  does  it  balk  my  charity,  to  find 
The  Elg^'ptian  bishop  of  another  mind  : 
For  though  his  creed  eternal  truth  containi^  . 

Tis  hard  for  man  to  doom  to  endless  pains  I 

All  who  believed  not  all  his  zeal  re(]uired  ;  ^ 

Uidess  he  first  could  prove  he  was  inspired.  ■  | 

Then  let  us  either  think  he  meant  to  say 
This  faith,  where  publish'd,  was  the  only  way ; 
Or  else  conclude,  that.  Arias  to  confute^ 
The  good  old  man,  too  eager  in  dispute. 
Flew  high  ;  and,  as  his  Christian  fuiy  rose^ 
Damn'd  all  for  heretics  who  durst  oppose. 


9. 
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TboB  hr  my  charity  this  path  has  tried  ; 
[A  much  UDBkilfdl,  but  well-meaniDg  guide :) 
ret  what  they  are,  e*en  these  crude  thoughts  were  bred 
Bv  reading  tliat  which  better  thou  hast  road : 
Thy  matchless  author^s  work :  which  thou,  my  friend^ 
Bt  well  translatiiig  better  dost  commend : 
lliose  youthful  hours,  which,  of  thy  equals  most 
In  toys  have  squandered,  or  in  vice  have  lost, 
Those  hours  hast  thou  to  nobler  use  employ'd, 
And  the  severe  delights  of  truth  emoy*(L 
Witness  this  weighty  book,  in  which  appears 
The  crabbed  toil  of  many  thoughtful  years, 
Spent  by  thy  author,  in  the  sitting  care 
Of  Rabbins*  old  sophisticated  ware 
From  sold  divine ;  which  he  who  well  can  sort 
May  afterwards  make  algebra  a  sport. 
A  treasure,  which  if  country  curates  buy, 
They  Junius  and  Tremellius  may  defy  : 
Save  pains  in  various  readings  and  translations, 
And  without  Hebrew  make  most  leam*d  auotaUons. 
A  w6rk  so  full  with  various  learning  fraueht. 
So  nicely  ponder'd,  yet  so  strongly  wrought, 
As  Nature*s  height  and  Art'b  last  hand  required ; 
As  much  as  man  could  compass,  uninspired  : 
Where  we  may  see  what  errors  have  been  made 
Both  in  the  copiers'  and  translators*  trade  : 
How  Jewish — -ropish — interests,  have  prevail'd. 
And  where  infallibiliiy  has  faiPd. 

For  some,  who  have  his  secret  meaning  ^ess'd. 
Have  found  our  author  not  too  much  a  pncst : 
For  fiashion-sake  he  seems  to  have  recourse 
To  Pope,  and  Councils,  and  Tradition's  force  : 
But  he  that  old  traditions  could  subdue. 
Could  not  but  find  the  weakness  of  the  new.- 
If  Scripture,  thoueh  derived  from  heavenly  birth. 
Has  been  but  carelessly  preserved  on  earth ; 
If  Qod's  own  people,  who  of  God  before 
Knew  what  we  know,  and  had  been  promised  more^ 
In  fuller  terms,  of  Heaven's  assisting  care. 
And  who  did  neither  time  nor  s^udy  spare 
To  keep  this  book  untainted,  unperplex'd. 
Let  in  sross  errors  to  corrupt  the  text, 
Omtttad  paragraphs^  embroil'd  the  sense, 
With  Tmin  tnditions  stopp'd  the  gnung  te^e^ 
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Which  eveiy  common  hand  pull*d  up  with  < 
What  safety  from  such  brushwood-helpfl  as  these  t 
If  written  words  from  time  are  not  secured. 
How  can  we  think  have  oral  sounds  endured  T 
Which  thus  transmitted,  if  one  mouth  has  fiul'd, 
Immortal  lies  on  ages  are  entaiPd : 
And  that  some  such  have  been,  is  proved  too  plain ; 
If  we  consider  Interest,  Church,  and  Gktin. 

Oh,  but,  says  one,  Tradition  set  aside, 
Where  can  we  hope  for  an  unerring  euide  ? 
For  since  the  original  Scripture  has  been  lost^ 
All  copies  disagreeing,  maun'd  the  most, 
Or  Christian  faith  can  have  no  certain  CTOund, 
Or  truth  in  Church  Tradition  must  be  found. 

Such  an  omniscient  Church  we  wish  indeed ; 
'Twere  worth  both  Testaments ;  and  cast  in  the  Creed 
But  if  this  mother  be  a  guide  so  sure, 
As  can  aU  doubts  resolve,  all  truth  secure. 
Then  her  infallibiUty,  as  well. 
Where  copies  are  corrupt  or  lame,  can  tell ; 
Restore  lost  canon  with  as  little  pains. 
As  truly  explicate  what  still  rem&ins : 
Which  yet  no  Council  dare  pretend  to  do, 
Unless  like  Esdras  they  could  write  i^  new : 
Strange  confidence,  still  to  interpret  true. 
Yet  not  be  sure  that  all  they  have  explained. 
Is  in  the  blest  original  contained. 
More  safe,  and  much  more  modest  ^tis,  to  aaj 
God  would  not  leave  mankind  without  a  way : 
And  that  the  Scriptures,  though  not  every  where 
Free  from  corruption,  or  entire,  or  clear, 
Are  uucomipt,  sufficient,  clear,  entire. 
In  all  things  which  our  needful  faith  require. 
If  others  in  the  same  glass  better  see, 
Tis  for  themselves  they  look,  but  not  for  me : 
For  my  salvation  must  its  doom  receive. 
Not  from  what  othert  but  what  /  believe. 

Must  all  tradition  then  be  set  aside  1 — 
This  to  affirm  were  ignorance  or  pride. 
Are  there  not  many  points,  some  needful,  soi^ 
To  saving  £uth,  that  Scripture  leaves  obscure  f 
Which  every  sect  will  wrest  a  several  way, 
For  what  one  sect  interprets,  all  sects  may : 
We  hold,  and  say  we  prove  from  Scripture  phin. 
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That  Chriat  is  God  ;  the  bold  Sooiniaa 
From  the  same  Scripture  urges  he's  but  wutm. 
Now  what  M>P^  ^^'^  ^^^  ^^  important  suit  ? 
Both  parts  talk  loudly,  but  the  nue  is  mute. 

Shall  I  spei^  plain,  and  in  a  nation  free 
Assume  an  honest  ]ayman*8  liberty  ? 
I  think,  (according  to  my  little  skill — 
To  my  own  mother-church  submitting  still) 
That  nukny  have  been  saved,  and  manv  may, 
#Who  never  heard  this  question  brought  in  play 
The  unlettered  Christian,  who  believes  in  grosB, 
Flods  on  to  heaven,  and  ne*er  is  at  a  loss : 
For  the  strait-gate  would  be  made  straiter  yet^ 
Were  none  admitted  there  but  men  of  wit. 
The  few  by  nature  formed,  with  learning  fraught^ 
Bom  to  iniBtruct^  as  others  to  be  taugh^ 
Must  study  well  the  sacred  pace :  and  see 
Which  doctrine,  this,  or  that^  does  best  agree 
With  the  whole  tenor  of  the  work  divine ; 
And  plainliest points  1k)  Heaven*s  revealed  design: 
Whicn  exTK»ition  flows  from  genuine  sense ; 
And  whicn  is  forced  by  wit  and  eloquence. 
Not  that  tradition*s  parts  are  useless  here : 
When  general,  old,  disinteressed,  clear : 
That  ancient  Fathers  thus  expound  the  page, 
Gives  truth  the  reverend  majesty  of  age : 
Confirms  its  force,  by  biding  every  test ; 
For  best  authority's  next  rules  are  best : 
And  still  the  nearer  to  the  spring  we  go, 
More  limpid,  more  unsoil*d,  the  waters  flow. 
Thus,  first  traditions  were  a  proof  alone ; 
Could  we  be  certain  such  they  were,  so  known : 
But  since  some  flaws  in  long  descent  may  be, 
7  hey  make  not  truth  but  probability. 
Even  Arius  and  Pelagius  durst  provoke 
To  what  the  centuries  preceding  spoke, 
^'nch  difference  is  there  in  an  oil-told  tale : 
lut  truth  by  its  own  sinews  will  prevaiL 
1  radition  written  therefore  more  commends 
Authority,  than  what  from  voice  descends : 
And  this,  as  perfect  as  its  kind  can  be, 
Foils  down  to  us  the  sacred  history : 
Whidi  from  the  Universal  Church  receiyed. 
If  triad,  and  after,  for  itself  believed. 
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Thejpartial  Pftpists  would  infer  from  lienoe 

Thoir  Church,  in  last  resort^  should  judse  the  l 

But  first  they  would  assume,  with  wondrous  art^ 
Themselves  to  be  the  whole,  who  are  but  part 
Of  that  vast  frame,  the  Church  ;  yet  grant  they  ^ 
The  banders  down,  can  thoy  from  thence  infer 
A  right  to  interpret  ?  or  would  they  alone, 
Who  brought  the  present,  claim  it  for  their  own  t 
The  Book's  a  common  lai^ess  to  mankind; 
Not  more  for  them  than  every  man  designed ; 
The  welcome  news  is  in  the  letter  found, 
The  carrier's  not  commission*d  to  expound. 
It  speaks  itself,  and  what  it  does  contain, 
In  all  things  needful  to  be  known,  is  plain. 

In  times  overgrown  with  rust  and  ignorance^ 
A  gainful  trade  their  clergy  did  advance ; 
When  want  of  learning  kept  the  la^Tnen  low, 
And  none  but  priests  were  authorised  to  know : 
When  what  small  knowledge  was,  in  them  did  dwaU, 
And  he  a  eod  who  could  but  read  or  spell : 
Then  mother  Church  did  mightily  prevail: 
She  parceird  out  the  Bible  by  retail : 
But  still  expounded  what  she  sold  or  gave, 
To  keep  it  m  her  power  to  damn  and  save. 
Scripture  was  scarce,  and  as  the  market  went^ 
Poor  laymen  took  salvation  on  content. 
As  needy  men  take  money  good  or  bad ; 
God's  word  they  had  not,  but  the  prie8t*8  thej  bad. 
Yet,  whatever  false  conveyances  they  made. 
The  lawyer  still  was  certain  to  be  paid. 
In  those  dark  times  they  leam'd  their  knack  ao  wel^ 
That  by  long  use  they  grew  infallible : 
At  last,  a  knowing  age  began  to  inquire 
If  they  the  Book,  or  that  did  them  inspire : 
And,  making  narrower  search,  they  found,  thou^  lale^ 
Tliat  what  they  thought  the  priest's,  was  their  estate ; 
Taught  by  the  will  produced,  (the  written  word,) 
How  long  they  had  been  cheated  on  record. 
Then,  every  man  who  saw  the  title  fair 
Claim'd  a  chiM's  pai*t,  and  put  in  for  a  share ; 
Consulted  soberly  his  private  good, 
And  saved  himself  im  cheap  as  e'er  he  could. 

Tis  true,  my  friend,  (and  far  be  flattery  henoe^) 
This  good  has  full  as  had  a  consequence ; 
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bhm  put  in  omrj  Tulgar  hand, 
b  presumed  he  best  could  undenUnd, 
on  rule  was  made  the  common  prey; 
I  mercy  of  the  rabble  lay. 
r  page  with  homy  fidts  was  gall*d ; 
M  gifted  most  that  loudest  Mwrd : 
gave  the  doctoral  degree : 
member  of  a  company 
trade,  and  of  the  Bible,  free. 
IS  enough  for  needful  use  they  found ; 
rould  still  be  itching  to  expound : 
imbitious  of  the  obscurest  place, 
e  ta*en  firom  knowledge,  all  from  grace, 
pains  were  now  no  more  their  care  ; 
I  explained  by  fiuting  and  by  prayer : 
he  rruit  the  private  spirit  brought : 
hj  great  zeal  and  little  thought. 
r<u  unleam'd,  with  rude  devotion  warm^ 
sacred  viands  buzs  and  swarm, 
»wn  text  creates  a  crawling  brood ; 
to  maggots  what  was  meant  for  food. 
1  diuly  sects  rise  up  and  die ; 
1  mora  the  perish*<i  race  supply: 
sake  of  Heaven's  disoover*d  wul, 
lave  it,  or  to  use  it  ilL 
r*s  much  the  same ;  on  several  shelves 
rredc  us,  or  we  wreck  ourselves, 
en  remains,  but,  waiving  each  extreme^ 
Kf  iffnonuioe  and  pride  to  stem  ? 
noa  a  treasure  to  forego, 
hr  seek  beyond  our  power  to  know : 
i  built  on  disquisitions  vain ; 
,  we  must  believe  are  few  and  plain : 
nen  will  believe  more  than  thqr  need, 
man  will  make  himself  a  creed,    . 
1  questions  *tis  the  safest  way 
hat  unsuspected  ancients  «ay: 
t  Ukely  we  should  higher  soar 
if  Heaven,  than  all  the  Church  before : 
B  be  deceived,  unless  we  see 
are  and  the  Fathers  dissffree. 
they  stand  suspected  stiB, 
oli  iiuth  depends  upon  his  wiU  s) 
15 
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"Ka  some  relief  that  points  not  dearly  kno1^^ 
Without  much  hazara  may  be  let  alone : 
And  after  hearing  what  our  Church  can  sty. 
If  still  our  reason  runs  another  way. 
That  private  reason  *tis  more  just  to  curb, 
Than  Dj  disputes  the  public  peace  disturb. 
For  pomts  obscure  are  of  small  use  to  learn : 
But  common  quiet  is  mankind^s  concern. 

Thus  have  I  made  my  own  opinions  clear ; 
Yet  neither  praise  expect  nor  censure  fear : 
And  this  unpolish'd,  rugged  verse  I  chose, 
As  fittest  for  discourse,  and  nearest  prose : 
For  while  from  sacred  truth  I  do  not  swerve, 
Tom  Stemhold*s,  or  Tom  Shadweirs  rhymes  will 


MAC  FLECKNOE. 

[Richard  Flecknoe,  Esq.,  fhmi  whom  this  poem  deriret  it  bmim,  ^ 
Iriih  priest,  who  had,  acoordlng  to  his  own  declaration,  laid  mJ 
mechanic  part  of  the  priesthood.  He  was  well  known  at  eonrt ;  yet,  9at 
of  four  plajrs  which  he  wrote,  could  get  only  one  of  them  acted,  m  that 
was  damned.  Mr.  Thomas  Shadwell  is  the  hero  of  the  piece,  aad  latn- 
duced,  as  if  pitched  upon,  hy  Flecknoe,  to  succeed  him  m  the  throae  «€ 
dulness;  for  Flecknoe  was  never  poet-Uoreat.] 

All  human  things  are  subject  to  decay, 
And  when  fate  summons,  monarchs  must  obey. 
This  Flecknoe  found,  who,  like  Augustus,  young 
Was  call*d  to  empire,  and  had  governed  long ; 
In  prose  and  verse,  was  own^d,  without  dispute^ 
Through  all  the  realms  of  Nonsense,  absolute. 
This  aged  prince,  now  flourishing  in  peace, 
And  bress*d  with  issue  of  a  largo  increase ; 
Worn  out  with  business,  did  at  length  debate 
To  settle  the  succession  of  the  state : 
And,  pondering,  which  of  all  his  sons  was  fit 
To  reign,  and  wage  immortal  war  with  wit, 
Cried,  ''Tis  resolved ;  for  nature  pleads,  that  ho 
Should  onlv  rule,  who  most  resembles  me. 
Shadwell  alone  my  perfect  image  bears. 
Mature  in  dulness  from  his  tender  yean : 
Qhadwell  alone,  of  all  my  sons,  is  he. 
Who  stands  oonfinn*d  in  full  stupidity. 
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The  refit  to  some  faint  meaning  make  pretence, 
But  Shad  well  never  deviates  into  sense. 
Some  beams  of  wit  on  other  souls  may  fall, 
Strike  through,  and  make  a  lucid  interval ; 
But  ShadweU*8  genuine  night  admits  no  ray. 
His  risin£  fogs  prevail  upon  the  day. 
BesJdes,  nis  gocKllv  fiEibric  fills  the  eye, 
And  seems  ^sign  d  for  thoughtless  majesty : 
Thoughtless  as  monarch  oaks,  that  shade  the  plain. 
And,  spread  in  solenm  state,  supinely  reign. 
Heywoiod  and  Shirley  were  but  types  of  wee, 
Thou  last  great  prophet  of  tautology. 
Even  I,  a  dunce  of  more  renown  than  they, 
Was  sent  before  but  to  prepare  thy  way 
And,  coarsely  clad  in  Norwich  drugget,  came 
To  teach  the  nations  in  thy  greater  name. 
My  warbling  lute,  the  lute  I  whilom  strung^ 
Wti6a  to  king  John  of  Portugal  I  sung, 
Was  but  the  prelude  to  that  glorious  day, 
When  thou  on  silver  Thames  didst  out  thy  way. 
With  well-timed  oars  before  the  royal  baige, 
8well*d  with  the  pride  of  thy  celestial  ohaqg^; 
And  big  with  hvmn,  oommsuider  of  an  host^ 
The  like  was  ne  er  in  Epsom  blankets  toss*dL 
Mfrthinkw  I  see  the  new  Arion  sail, 
Tlie  late  still  trembling  undemeaUi  thy  naiL 
At  thy  well-sharpen*d  thumb  from  shore  to  shore 
The  trebles  squeak  for  fear,  the  basses  roar : 
Echoes  from  FMsing-AUey  Shadwell  call, 
And  Shadwell  they  resound  from  Aston-HalL 
AbcNtt  thy  boat  the  little  fishes  Uirong, 
As  at  the  momixi^  toast  that  floats  along. 
Sometimea,  as  pnnoe  of  thy  harmonious  band, 
Tboa  widd'st  tny  papers  in  thy  threshing  hand. 
St.  Andi^*s  fbet  ne^r  kept  more  eoual  timo^ 
Not  ev*n  the  fset  of  thy  own  Psycne's  rhyme : 
Though  the^  in  number  as  in  sense  excel ; 
So  just,  so  like  tautoloHBTf  ,  they  fell. 
That  pale  with  envy,  Sinsleton  forswore 
Hie  lata  and  sword,  which  he  in  triumph  bore, 
And  Tow'd  he  ne'er  would  act  ViUerius  more." 

Haie  stopp*d  the  good  old  sire,  and  wept  for  joj. 
Id  dant  raptuna  of  the  hopeftil  boy. 
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All  ai^iments,  but  most  hia  playa,  pemiade^ 
That  for  anointed  dulness  he  was  made. 

Close  to  the  walla  which  fiur  Augusta  bind, 
(The  fair  Augusta  much  to  fears  inclined) 
An  ancient  fabric  raised  to  inform  the  sight^ 
There  stood  of  yore,  and  Barbican  it  hight : 
A  watch-tower  once;  but  now,  so  fate  ordain% 
Of  all  the  pile  an  empty  name  remains : 
From  its  old  ruins  brothel-houses  rise, 
Scones  of  lewd  loves,  and  of  polluted  joya^ 
Where  their  vast  courts  the  mother-strumpets  Iceep^ 
And,  undisturbed  by  watdi,  in  silenoe  sleep. 
Near  these  a  nursery  erects  its  head, 
Where  queens  are  form'd,  and  future  heroes  bred ; 
Where  unfledged  actors  learn  to  lau^h  and  cry. 
Where  infant  punks  their  tender  voices  try. 
And  little  Maximins  the  gods  defy. 
Great  Fletcher  never  tres^  in  biiakins  here^ 
Nor  greater  Jonson  dares  in  socks  appear ; 
But  gentle  Simkin  just  reception  finds 
Amidst  this  monument  of  vanish*d  minds : 
Pure  clinches  the  suburbian  muse  affords, 
And  Panton  waging  harmless  war  with  words. 
Here  Flecknoe,  as  a  place  to  fame  well  known. 
Ambitiously  design'a  his  Shad  well's  throne. 
For  ancient  Decker  prophesied  long  since, 
That  in  this  pile  should  reign  a  mighty  prince^ 
Born  for  a  scourge  of  wit,  and  flail  of  sense : 
To  whom  true  dulness  should  some  Psyches  ow( 
But  worlds  of  Misers  from  his  pen  should  flow ; 
Humorists  and  Hvpocritcs  it  should  produce^ 
Whole  Raymond  mmilies,  and  tribes  of  Bruoe. 

Now  empress  Fame  had  publisVd  the  renoT 
Of  Shadwetrs  coronation  through  the  town. 
Housed  by  report  of  fiune,  the  nations  rneet^ 
From  near  Bunhill,  and  distant  WaUing-strv 
No  Persian  carpets  spread  the  imperial  way, 
But  scattered  limbs  of  mangled  poets  lay : 
From  dusty  shops  neglected  authors  come^ 
Martyrs  of  pies,  and  reliques  of  the  bum. 
Much  Hey  wood,  Shirley,  Ogleby  there  lay, 
But  loads  of  ShadwoU  almost  choked  the  i 
Bilk*d  stationers  for  yeomen  stood  prepar 
And  Horringman  was  captain  of  the  guAr 


The  houj  prinoe  in  m^erty  appeur^d, 

Hi^  on  a  throoo  of  his  own  laboun  rear*cL 

At  his  right  hand  our  Toung  Ascanius  sate, 

Bome*8  other  hope,  and  pillar  of  the  state. 

His  brows  thick  fpgs,  instead  of  glories,  Kraoe, 

And  lambent  dulness  f^jr^d  around  his  face. 

As  Hannibal  did  to  the  altars  come, 

Swore  by  his  sire^  a  mortal  foe  to  Rome ; 

So  Sbadwcll  swore,  nor  should  his  vow  be  vain, 

That  he  till  death  true  dulness  would  maintain ; 

And,  in  his  father's  ri^ht,  ami  zealm*s  defence, 

Ne'er  to  have  peace  with  wit,  nor  truce  with  sense. 

The  king  himself  the  sacred  unction  made. 

As  king  by  office,  and  as  priest  by  trade. 

In  his  sinister  hand,  instead  of  ball, 

He  placed  a  mighty  mug^  of  potent  ale ; 

Love*s  kingdom  to  his  neht  he  did  convey. 

At  once  Im  sceptre,  and  his  rule  of  sway ; 

Whose  righteous  lore  the  prince  had  practised  young; 

And  from  whose  loins  recorded  Psyche  sprung. 

His  temnlee,  last,  with  poppies  wer4  overspread, 

That  nodding  seemed  to  consecrate  his  head. 

Just  at  the  point  of  time,  if  fiftme  not  11^ 

On  his  left  hand  twelve  reverend  owls  did  fly. 

So  Romulus,  *tis  sung,  hj  Tyber*s  brook, 

Presage  of  sway  from  twice  stt  vultures  took. 

The  Mbniring  throng  loud  acclamations  nu^e^ 

And  omens  of  his  future  empire  take. 

The  sire  then  shook  the  honours  of  his  head, 

And  from  his  brows  damps  gt  oblivion  shed 

Full  on  the  filial  dulness:  long  he  stood, 

Repellinff  from  his  breast  the  rasing  god ; 

At  lengtn  burst  out  in  this  pro^metic  mood  >— 

"  Heavens  bless  my  son,  from  Ireland  let  him  reign 
To  far  Barbadoes  on  the  western  main ; 
Of  his  dominion  may  no  end  be  known, 
And  greater  than  his  &ther*s  be  lus  throne  i . 
Beyond  Love*s  kingdom  let  him  stretch  his  pen  1**— < 
He  paused,  and  all  the  people  cried.  Amen. 
Then  thus  continued  he :  **}ij  son,  advance 
Still  in  new  impudence,  new  ignorance. 
Suooeas  M  others  teach,  learn  thoa  from  mib 
Puus  witboat  birthy  and  fruitless  indiutir. 
15» 
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Let  Virtubaoa  in  five  years  be  writ ; 

Yet  not  one  thought  accuse  thy  toil  of  wit. 

Let  gentle  Geoi*ge  in  triumph  tread  the  stagey 

Make  Dorimant  betray,  and  Loveit  rage ; 

Let  Cully,  Cockwood,  Fopling,  charm  the  pit» 

And  in  their  folly  show  the  writer*s  wit. 

Yet  still  thy  fools  shall  stand  in  thy  defence^ 

And  justify  their  author*8  want  of  sense. 

Let  them  be  all  by  thy  own  model  made 

Of  dulness,  and  desire  no  foreisn  aid ; 

That  they  to  future  ages  may  be  known, 

Not  copies  drawn,  but  issue  of  thy  own. 

Nay,  let  thy  men  of  wit  too  be  the  same. 

All  full  of  thee,  and  differing  but  in  name. 

But  let  no  alien  Sedley  interpose. 

To  lard  with  wit  thy  hungry  £psom  prose. 

And  when  false  flowers  of  rhetoric  thou  wouldai  cuO^ 

Trust  nature,  do  not  labour  to  be  dull ; 

But  write  thy  best,  and  top ;  and,  in  each  line. 

Sir  Formal's  oratory  will  be  thine : 

Sir  Formal,  though  unsought,  attends  thy  quiDy 

And  does  thy  northern  dedications  filL 

Nor  let  false  friends  seduce  thy  mind  to  fkme^ 

By  arrogating  Jonson*s  hostile  name. 

Let  Father  Fiocknoe  fire  thy  mind  with  praiae. 

And  uncle  Ogleby  thy  envy  raise. 

Thou  art  my  blood,  where  Jonson  has  no  part : 

What  share  have  we  in  nature,  or  in  art  7 

Where  did  his  wit  on  learning  fix  a  brand, 

And  rail  at  arts  he  did  not  understand  9 

Where  mode  ho  love  in  prince  Nicander*a  vein. 

Or  swept  the  dust  in  Psyche's  humble  strain  t 

"Where  sold  he  bargains,  **  whip-stitch,  kiss  my  ane^" 

Promised  a  play,  and  dwindlea  to  a  fatrce  1 

When  did  his  muse  from  Fletcher  scenes  purlouL 

As  thou  whole  Ethere^  dost  transfuse  to  thine  I 

But  so  transfused,  as  oil  and  waters  flow. 

His  alwavs  floats  above,  thine  sinks  below. 

This  its  thy  province,  this  thy  wondrous  way. 

New  humours  to  invent  for  each  new  play : 

This  is  that  boasted  bias  of  thy  mind^ 

By  which  one  way  to  dulness  *tis  indmed : 

Which  makes  thy  writings  lean  on  one  aide  stiDt 

And,  in  all  changes,  that  way  bends  thy  wiH 
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Nor  lei  thy  mountam-boDj  make  pretemso 

Of  likenasB ;  thioe  *b  a  tympany  of  aeuK 

A  ton  of  man  in  thy  lar^e  bulk  is  writ^ 

Bat  Bore  thoaVt  but  a  kilderkin  of  wit. 

Like  mine,  thy  gentle  numbers  feebly  creep ; 

Thy  traffic  muse  sives  smiles,  thy  comic  edeep. 

With  whate*«r  gJl  thou  setVst  thyself  to  wnt6^ 

Thy  inoffensive  satires  never  bite. 

In  thy  felonious  art  though  venom  lies. 

It  does  but  touch  thy  Irish  pen,  and  dies. 

niv  genius  calls  thee  not  to  purchase  £une 

InkMU  Iambic&  but  mild  Anagram. 

Leave  writing  playc^  and  choose  for  thy  oomrrmnd. 

Some  peaoefiu  province  in  Acrostic  land. 

There  thou  may^st  wings  display  and  altars  raiae^ 

And  torture  one  poor  word  ten  thousand  ways. 

Or,  if  thou  would  st  th  v  different  talents  suit^ 

Set  thy  own  sonss,  and  sing  them  to  thy  lute.** 

He  said ;  but  his  last  words  were  scarcely  heard : 
For  Bruce  and  Longvil  had  a  trap  prepared. 
And  down  they  sent  the  yet  decuuming  bard. 
Sinking  he  left  his  drugget  robe  behin^ 
Borne  upwards  by  a  subterranean  wind. 
The  mantle  fell  to  the  yoimg  prophet's  part^ 
With  double  portion  of  his  other's  art 
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A  FUNEBAL  FINDABIO  POEIL 
lACRID  TO  THB  MUCOBT  OF  UKQ  CHAVXJB  IL 

Thus  long  my  grief  has  kept  me  dumb : 
Sure  there  *s  a  lethargy  m  mighty  woe, 
Tears  stand  congealed,  and  cannot  flow ; 

And  the  sad  soul  retires  into  her  inmost  room : 

Tears,  for  a  stroke  foreseen,  afford  relief ; 
But,  unprovided  for  a  sudden  blow, 
Like  Niobe  we  marble  grow ; 
And  petrify  with  grie£ 

Oar  British  neaven  was  all  serene. 
No  threatening  cloud  was  nigh. 
Not  the  least  wrinkle  to  deform  the  sky; 
We  lived  as  unooncem'd  and  happily 

As  the  first  age  in  nature*s  golden  scene ; 


IM 

Supine  amidst  <iir  flowing  store, 
We  slept  securely,  and  we  dreaint  of  more : 
When  suddenly  the  thunderclap  was  heard. 
It  took  us  unprepared  and  out  of  guard. 
Already  lost  before  we  feared. 
The  amazinff  news  of  Charles  at  once  were  apready 
At  once  tne  j^eral  voice  declared,  * 

**  Our  gracious  prince  was  dead." 
No  sickness  known  before,  no  slow  dimeaae, 
To  soften  grief  b^  just  d^rees : 
But  like  an  hurricane  on  Indian  seas, 
The  tempest  rose ; 
An  unexpected  bturst  of  woes : 
With  scarce  a  breathine  space  betwixt, 
This  now  becalm*d,  and  perishing  the  next 
As  if  great  Atlas  from  his  height 
Should  sink  beneath  his  heavenly  weight, 
And  with  a  mighty  flaw,  the  flaming  wall 

^As  once  it  shall,) 
Should  gape  immense,  and  rushing  down,  o*erwlMlm  tUi 

nether  ball ; 
So  swift  and  so  surprising  was  our  fear : 
Out  Atlas  fell  indeed ;  but  Hercules  was  near. 

Hispious  brother,  sure  the  best 

Wno  ever  bore  that  name, 
Was  newl^  risen  from  his  rest, 

And,  with  a  fervent  flame, 
His  usual  morning  vows  had  just  address'd 

For  his  dear  sovereign's  health  ; 
And  hoped  to  have  them  heard, 
In  long  increase  of  years. 

In  honour,  fame,  and  wealth : 

Guiltless  of  greatness  thus  he  always  pray'd, 

Nor  knew  nor  wished  those  vows  he  made 

On  his  own  head  should  be  repaid. 
Soon  as  the  ill-omen*d  rumour  reach*d  his  ear, 

(111  news  is  wing'd  with  fate,  and  flies  apace,) 

Who  can  describe  the  amazement  of  his  fiioe  I 
Horror  in  all  his  pomp  was  there. 
Mute  and  magnificent  without  a  tear : 
And  then  the  hero  first  was  seen  to  fear. 
Half  unarray*d  he  ran  to  his  relief^ 
So  haaty  and  so  artless  was  his  gnef : 
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Aporotdiiiig  gmtness  met  him  with  her  ohanns 

Of  power  »Sd  ftiture  state ; 

But  looVd  BO  ghastly  in  a  brother's  ihte^ 

He  shook  her  from  his  arms. 
Arrived  within  the  mournful  room,  he  saw 

A  wild  distraction,  Void  of  awe. 
And  arbitrary  grief^  imbounded  by  a  law. 

Qod*s  image,  God*s  anointed,  lay 
Without  motion,  pulse,  or  breath, 

A  senseless  lump  of^saored  day. 
An  image,  now,  of  death. 
Amidst  his  sad  attendants'  groans  and  crisa^ 

The  lines  of  that  adored  forgiving  fiaoe, 

Distorted  from  their  native  ^raoe ; 
An  iron  slumber  sat  on  his  majestic  eyes. 
The  pious  duke— Forbear,  audacious  muse, 
No  terms  thy  feeble  art  can  use 
Are  able  to  adorn  so  vast  a  woe : 
Hie  ^rief  of  all  the  rest  like  subject-grief  did  show, 
Hia  like  a  sovereign  did  transcend ; 
Ko  wife,  no  brother,  such  a  grief  could  know, 
Nor  any  name,  ^ut  friend. 

0  wondrous  changes  of  a  &tal  scene, 

Still  varying  to  the  last ! 

Heaven,  though  its  hard  decree  was  past^ 
Seem'd  pointing  to  a  gracious  turn  ag^n: 

And  Death  s  uplifted  arm  arrested  in  its  haste. 

Heaven  half  repented  of  the  doom, 
And  almost 'grieved  it  had  foreseen. 

What  by  foresight  it  will'd  eternally  to  oomai 
Mercy  above  did  hourly  plead 

For  her  resemblance  here  below; 
And  mild  forgiveness  intercede 

To  stop  the  coming  blow. 
New  miracles  approach'd  the  ethereal  throne^ 
Such  as  his  wonorous  life  had  often  lately  Imowi^ 
And  urged  that  still  they  might  be  shown. 

On  eurth  his  pious  brother  prav^d  and  vow*^ 
Renouncing  greatness  at  so  dear  a  rate, 

Himself  defenmng  what  he  could, 
From  all  the  glories  of  his  future  ikte. 

With  him  the  innumerable  crowd 
Of  anted  pnjan 
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Knock'd  at  the  gates  of  heaven,  and  knocked  aloud ; 

The  first  well-meaning  rude  petitioners. 
All  for  his  life  assail  d  the  throne, 
All  would  have  bribed  the  skies  by  offering  up  thar 

own. 
So  great  a  throng  not  heaven  itself  could  bar ; 
Twas  almost  borne  by  force  as  in  the  giants'  wir. 
The  prayers,  at  least,  for  his  reprieve  were  heard; 
His  aeath,  like  Hezekiah's,  was  deferr'd: 

A|(ainst  the  sun  the  shadow  went ; 

Five  days,  those  five  degrees,  were  lent 

To  form  oiur  patience  and  prepare  the  evenl 
The  second  causes  took  the  swift  command. 
The  medicinal  head,  the  ready  hand, 
All  eager  to  perform  their  pajt ; 
All  but  etenud  doom  was  conquered  by  their  art: 
Once  more  the  fleeting  soul  came  back 

To  inspire  the  mortal  frame  *, 
And  in  the  body  took  a  doubtfid  stand, 

Doubtful  and  hovering  like  expiring  flame^ 
That  mounts  and  fisdls  by  tumj^  and  trembles  o*or  ikm 
brand 

The  jovful  short-lived  news  soon  spread  around. 
Took  the  same  train,  the  same  impetuous  boxmd : 
The  drooping  town  in  smiles  again  was  dreas'd; 
Gladness  m  every  &ce  expressed, 
Their  eyes  before  their  tongues  confees'd. 
Men  met  each  other  with  erected  look, 
The  steps  were  higher  that  thejr  took ; 
Friends  to  congratulate  their  mends  made  haate^ 
And  lonff  inveterate  foes  saluted  as  they  paas*d : 
Above  the  rest  heroic  James  appear*d 
'  Exalted  more  because  he  more  had  fearM : 
His  manly  heart,  whose  noble  pride 
Was  still  above 
Dissembled  hate  or  vamish*d  love, 
Its  more  than  common  transport  could  not  hide ; 
But  like  an  eagre  rode  in  triumph  o*er  the  tide. 

Thus  in  alternate  course, 
The  tyrant  passions,  hope  and  fear, 
Did  in  extremes  appear. 

And  flashed  upon  the  soul  with  equal  finoa. 
TkoM,  at  half  ebb,  a  roUing  sea 
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Batnzm  and  wins  upon  the  shore ; 
The  wtteiy  herd,  smighted  at  the  roari 

Best  on  their  fins  awhile^  and  sta^r, 

Then  hackward  take  their  wondering  wi^ : 

The  prophet  wonders  more  than  thej. 
At  prodigies  but  rarely  seen  before. 
Ana  cries,  a  king  must  fiedl,  or  kingdoms  ohaoge  thiir 
sway. 

Such  were  our  counter^tides  at  land,  and  so 

Presaging  of  the  &tal  blow, 

In  their  prodigious  ebb  and  flow. 
The  royal  soul,  that,  like  the  labouring  moon. 
By  duuma  of  art  was  hurried  down, 
Forced  with  regret  to  leave  her  native  sphen^ 
Came  but  awhile  on  liking  here  : 

Soon  weaiy  of  the  painml  strife^ 

And  made  but  faint  essays  ot  life : 
An  evening  light 
Soon  shut  in  night ; 
A  strong  distemper,  and  a  weak  relief 
Short  intervals  of  joy,  and  long  returns  of  griel 

The  sons  of  art  all  medicines  tried. 

And  every  noble  remedy  applied ;  ^ 

With  emulation  each  essayed 
His  utmost  skill,  nay  more,  they  pray*d : 
Never  was  losing  game  with  better  conduct  plajM 
Death  never  won  a  stake  with  greater  toil, 
Nor  e*er  was  fate  so  near  a  foil : 
Bat  like  a  fortress  on  a  rock. 

The  impregnable  disease  their  vain  attempts  did  BUWk  ; 
Thev  mined  it  near,  they  batter'd  from  amr 
Witn  all  the  cannon  of  the  medicinal  war ; 
No  gentle  means  could  be  essay'd, 
Twas  beyond  parley  wEen  the  siege  was  laid : 

The  extremest  ways  they  first  ordain, 

IVescribing  such  intolerable  pam. 

As  none  but  CsBsar  could  sustain : 
Undaunted  Coesar  underwent 
Hie  malice  of  their  art,  nor  bent 
Beneath  iHbMl6*er  their  pious  rigour  could  intsnll 

In  five  such  days  he  sufier*d  more 

Thanany-siiffiv^dinhisittignbetoii;.  ;   . 
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Mora,  infinitelj  mora,  than  he, 

Agumflt  the  worst  of  rebels,  ooold  deeree^ 

A  traitor,  or  twice-pardon*d  enemy. 

Now  art  was  tired  without  success, 

No  nudes  could  make  the  titubbom  malady 

The  vain  insuranoen  of  life. 
And  he  who  most  performed  and  promised  leaa» 

Even  Short  himself  forsook  tne  unequal  strift^ 
Death  and  despair  was  in  their  looks. 
No  longer  they  consult  their  memories  or  books ; 
Like  helpless  friends,  who  view  from  shora 
The  labouring  ship,  and  hear  the  tempest  roar ; 

So  stood  they  with  their  arms  across ; 
Not  to  assist,  but  to  deplora 

The  inevitable  loss. 

Death  was  denounced ;  that  friehtlul  sound, 
Which  even  the  best  can  hardly  bear, 
He  took  the  summons  void  of  fear ; 
And,  unconcernedly,  cast  his  eyes  around ; 

As  if  to  find  and  dare  the  gnsly  challenger. 
What  death  cOuld  do  he  latelv  tried. 
When  in  four  days  he  more  than  died. 
The  same  assurance  all  his  words  did  grace  ; 
The  same  majestic  mildness  held  its  plaoe : 
Nor  lost  the  monareh  in  his  dying  fEioe. 
Intrepid,  piou&  mereifiil,  and  brave, 
He  look*d  as  when  he  conquer*d  and  foigara 

As  if  some  angel  had  been  sent 
To  lengthen  out  his  government^ 
And  to  foretel  as  many  yean  again, 
As  he  had  numbered  in  his  happy  raigi^ 
So  cheeHully  he  took  the  doom 

Of  his  departing  breath ; 

Nor  shrunk  nor  stept  aside  for  death ; 
But  with  unalter'd  pace  kept  on ; 
Ph>viding  for  events  to  come, 
When  he  resi^M  the  throne. 

Still  he  maintain*d  his  kingly  state ; 

And  grew  familiar  with  his  mte. 
Kind,  sood,  and  gracious^  to  the  last, 
On  sQ  ns  loved  befora  his  dying  beams  ho 

Oh.  tmlj  good,  and  truly  greati 
IW  fMons  is  hs  rossb  benignly  so  hs  sii  1 
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AH  that  on  etrih  he  held  most  deer. 
He  rawwnmended  to  hie  care, 

To  whom  both  Heaven 

The  right  had  given, 
And  hia  ownlove  bequeath'd  supreme  eommand : 
He  iock  and  preaa'd  tkat  ever-loyal  hand, 
Which  could  m  peace  aecure  hia  reign, 
Which  oould  in  wan  his  power  TnaintaSn, 
That  hand  on  which  no  plighted  vows  were  ever  vain. 

WeU  for  so  great  a  trust  he  chose 
A  prince  who  never  disobeyed : 
Kot  when  the  most  severe  commands  were  laid ; 
Nor  want^  nor  exile  with  his  duty  weigh*d : 
A  prince  on  whom,  if  Heaven  its  eyes  could  doae^ 
•Tlie  wel&re  of  the  world  it  safely  might  repose. 

That  king  who  lived  to  God's  own  hearty 

Yet  less  serenely  died  than  he : 

Charles  left  behind  no  harsh  decree 
For  sdioolmen  with  labonous  art 

To  salve  from  cruelty : 
Thoee,  for  whom  love  could  no  excuses  frama^ 
He  graciously  forgot  to  name. 
Thus  &r  my  muse,  though  rudely,  has  desisn'd 
Some  fiiint  resemblance  of  his  godlike  mina : 
Bat  neither  pen  nor  pencil  can  express 
The  parting  Drothers  tenderness : 
llioi^dh  that 's  a  term  too  mean  and  low ; 
The  blest  above  a  kinder  word  may  know : 

But  what  they  did,  and  what  they  said. 
The  monarch  who  triumphant  went^ 

Hie  militant  who  staid, 
Like  painters  when  their  heightening  arts  an  spent 

1  cast  into  a  shade. 
*  That  all-forgiving  king^ 

Hie  type  of  Him  above. 

That  inexhausted  spring 

Of  clemency  and  love ; 
Himaelf  to  hia  next  self  accused. 
And  ask*d  that  pardon  which  he  ne*er  xef oaed : 
For  fiMilta  not  his,  for  guili  and  crimea 
Of  godless  men,  and  of  rebellioua  timea : 
For  an  hard  exile,  kindly  meant^ 
Whmk  his  imgntafdl  country  sent 
16 
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Their  best  CamilluB  into  bsniahmeut : 
And  forced  their  sovereign's  act^  they  oonld  not  his  donwiit 
Oh,  how  much  rather  had  that  ii^uied  chief 
Repeated  all  his  sufferings  past  1 
Dian  hear  a  pardon  begff'd  at  last^ 
Which  given  could  give  the  ayizi^  no  relief: 
He  ben^  he  sunk  beneath  his  grief: 
His  dauntless  heart  would  &in  have  held 
From  weeping,  but  his  eyes  rebell*d. 
Perhaps  the  godlike  hero  in  his  breast 
Disaain*d,  or  was  ashamed,  to  show 
So  weak,  so  womanish  a  woe, 
Which  yet  the  brother  and  the  friend  so  plenteoudj 
oonfess'd. 

Amidst  that  silent  shower,  the  royal  mind 

An  easy  passage  found. 
And  left  its  sacred  earth  behind : 

Nor  murmuring  groan  ezpreie'd,  nor  labouring  aofondy 
Nor  any  least  tiunultuous  breath ; 
Calm  was  his  life,  and  quiet  was  lus  death. 

Soft  as  those  gentle  whispers  were, 

In  which  the  Almighty  md  appear ; 

By  the  still  voice  the  prophet  imew  him  there. 
That  peace  which  made  thy  prosperous  reign  to  ahiiM^ 
That  peace  thou  leavest  to  thy  imperial  line, 
That  peace,  oh  happy  shade,  be  ever  thine  I 

For  all  those  joys  thy  restoration  brought^ 
For  all  the  miracles  it  wrought, 

For  all  the  healing  balm  uiy  mercy  poar*d 
Into  the  nation's  bleeding  wound, 
And  care  that  after  kept  it  soimd. 

For  numerous  blessings  yearly  shower'df 
And  property  with  plenty  crown'd ; 
For  freedom,  still  maintam*d  alive. 
Freedom !  which  in  no  other  land  will  thrive, 
Freedom  !  an  English  subject's  sole  prerogative^ 

Without  whose  charms  even  peace  would  be 

But  a  dull  quiet  slavery : 
For  these  and  more,  accept  our  pious  pruoe  | 

Tis  all  the  subsidy 
Hid  prsMint  age  can  raise^ 
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TI16  rest  is  ofaamd  on  late  posteritj. 
Portent  J  fm  ofaaiged  the  mora^ 
BeoMiee  the  lai^  abounding  store 
To  them  ftod  to  their  heirs  la  still  entail'd  bj  thae. 

SuooessioD,  of  a  long  descent^ 
Which  chastely  in  the  channels  ran, 
And  from  our  demi-gods  began, 

Eonal  almost  to  time  in  its  extent ; 
Thmogh  hazards  numberless  and  great^ 
Thou  hast  deriTed  this  misrhty  blessing  down, 
And  fix*d  the  fiurest  gem  that  decks  the  imperial  crown. 
Not  fieu^ion,  when  it  shook  thy  regal  seat^ 

Not  senates,  insolently  loud, 

Those  echoes  of  a  thoughtless  crowd, 
Not  foreign  or  domestic  treachery, 
Gould  warp  thy  soul  to  their  unjust  decree. 
So  much  t  nv  foes  thy  manly  mind  mistook, 
Who  judged  it  by  the  mildneas  of  thy  look : 
lake  a  well-temper*d  sword  it  bent  at  will ; 
But  kept  the  native  toughness  of  the  steeL 

Be  trueu  0  CUo,  to  thy  heroes  name ! 
But  draw  him  strictly  so, 
That  all  who  view  the  piece  may  know ; 

He  needs  no  trappings  of  fictitious  fiune : 

Hie  load  *s  too  weighty :  thou  may*st  choose 

Some  parts  of  praise,  and  some  refuse : 

Write,  that  his  annals  may  be  thought  more  ItTiah  thin 
the  muse. 
In  scanty  truth  thou  hast  confined 
The  virtues  of  a  royal  mind,  • 

Forgiving^  bounteous,  humble,  just,  and  kind : 

His  conversation,  wit,  and  parts. 

His  knowledge  in  the  nobl^  useful  arts, 

Were  such,  dead  authors  could  not  give ; 

But  habitudes  of  those  who  live ; 

Who^  lighting  him,  did  greater  lights  reoelTe : 

He  djrain*d  from  all,  ana  all  the v  knew ; 
.His  i^prehension  quick,  his  judgment  true : 
'That  the  most  leam'd,  with  shame,  confeBS 

His  knowledge  more,  his  reading  only  less. 

Amidst  the  peaceful  triumphs  of  his  rei 
What  wonder  if  the  kixKily  beams  he 
Bflfmd  the  drooping  arts  again. 
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If  Sdenoe  niaed  her  hetd. 

And  soft  Humanity  that  from  rebellion  fled : 
Our  isle,  indeed,  too  fruitful  was  before ; 

But  all  uncultivated  lay 

Out  of  the  solar  walk  and  heayen's  high  waj ; 
With  rank  Geneva  weeds  run  o'er, 
And  cockle,  at  the  best,  amidst  the  com  it  bore : 
The  royal  husbandman  appeared, 

And  ploughed,  and  sow*d,  and  till*d ; 
The  thorns  he  rooted  out,  the  rubbish  dear^d. 

And  bless'd  the  obedient  field. 
When  straight  a  double  harvest  rose ; 
Such  as  the  swarthy  Indian  mows ; 
Or  happier  climates  near  the  line, 
Or  panulise,  manured  and  drest  by  hands  divine. 

As  when  the  new-bom  phoenix  takes  his  way. 

His  rich  paternal  regions  to  survey, 

Of  airy  cnoristers  a  numerous  tram 

Attend  his  wondrous  progress  o*er  the  plain ; 

So,  rising  from  his  father's  urn. 

So  glorious  did  our  Charles  ivdtum. 

The  officious  Muses  came  along, 

A  gav  harmonious  choir,  like  angels,  ever  yovmg : 

The  Muse  that  mourns  him  now  his  happy  triumph  i 

Even  they  could  thrive  in  his  auspicious  reign ; 

And  such  a  plenteous  crop  the^  bora 
Of  purest  and  well-winnow'd  gram, 

As  Britain  never  knew  before. 
Though  little  was  their  hire,  and  light  their  gain, 
Yet  somewhat  to  their  share  he  threw ; 
Fed  from  his  hand  they  sun^^  and  flew, 
Like  biixis  of  paradise  that  hved  on  morning  dew* 
Oh,  never  let  their  lays  his  name  foiget ! 
The  pension  of  a  princess  praise  Is  sreai. 
Live  then,  thou  great  encourager  of  arts, 
Live  ever  in  our  thankful  hearts  ; 
Live  blest  above,  almost  invoked  below ; 
Live,  and  receive  this  pious  vow. 
Our  patron  once,  our  guardian  angel  now. 
Thou  Fubius  of  a  sinkmg  state. 
Who  didst  bjr  wise  delays,  divert  our  Ukte, 

When  faction,  like  a  tempest  rose, 
In  death  s  most  hideous  form. 
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nm  vri  to  nffo  thou  didst  oppose^ 

weather  out  uie  atorm : 

t  quitting  thj  suureme  oommand, 

ou  held*st  the  ruoder  with  a  steady  hand, 

1  aafelj  on  the  shore  the  bark  did  land : 

e  bark  that  all  our  blessings  brought^ 

ai^ged  with  thyself  and  James,  a  doubly  royal  fraug^ 

,  liail  estate  of  human  things^ 

hnd  slippery  hopes  below ! 

(few  to  our  cost  your  emptiness  we  know ; 

r  \is  a  lesson  dearly  bousht, 

nranoe  here  is  never  to  Be  sought. 

0  best,  and  best  beloved  of  kings, 
id  best  deserving  to  be  so, 

ben  scarce  he  had  escaped  the  &tal  blow 

Of  Action  and  conspiracy, 
tttli  did  his  promised  Dopes  destroy  : 

1  toil*d,  he  gained,  but  lived  not  to  ei^y. 
bat  mists  m  Pkx>videnoe  are  these 
Hirough  which  we  cannot  see ! 

So  saints,  by  supernatural  power  set  free, 

Are  left  at  last  in  martyrdom  to  die ; 
ch  is  the  end  of  ofb-repeated  miracles. 
flgive  me.  Heaven,  that  impious  thought ; 
W9B  gnat  for  Charles,  to  madness  wrought, 
Ihat  auestion*d  thy  supreme  decree ! 
Mm  didst  his  gracious  reign  prolongs 
«n  in  thy  saints*  and  angels  wrong, 
EiB  fellow-citizens  of  immortality : 
r  twelve  long  years  of  exile  borne, 
rioe  twelve  we  numbered  since  his  blest  return : 
So  strictW  wert  thou  hist  to  pay, 
Even  to  the  driblet  of  a  day. 
it  still  we  murmur  and  complain 
10  quails  and  manna  should  no  longer  rain ; 
lOM  miracles  'twas  needless  to  renew ; 
m  chosen  flock  has  now  the  promised  land  in  Tiew. 

warlike  prince  ascends  the  regal  state, 
prince  long  exercised  by  fate  : 
ng  may  he  keep,  though  he  obtains  it  late. 
voefl  in  Heaven's  peculiar  mould  are  cast, 
my  and  their  poets  are  not  form*d  in  haste ; 
BWto  the  first  in  God's  design,  and  man  was  mads  tha  kit 
16* 


False  herpes,  made  bj  flattery  sa 
Heaven  can  strike  out,  like  sparkles^  at  a  blow  ; 
But  ere  a  orince  is  to  perfection  broujriit^ 
He  costs  Omnipotence  a  second  thou^i. 
With  toil  and  sweat, 

With  hardeninjg^  cold,  and  forming  heat^ 

The  Cyclops  did  their  strokes  repeat, 
Before  the  impenetrable  shield  was  wrought 
It  looks  as  if  the  Maker  would  not  own 

The  noble  work  for  his, 

Before  *twas  tried  and  found  a  masterpiece. 

View  then  a  monarch  ripened  for  a  throne. 

Alcides  thus  his  race  began, 

0*er  injGuicy  he  swiftly  ran ; 

The  future  god  at  first  was  more  than  man : 
Dangers  and  toils,  and  Juno's  hate, 
Kren  o*er  his  cradle  lay  in  wait ; 
And  there  he  grappled  first  with  fiite : 
In  his  young  hands  the  hissins  snakes  he  preas*d» 
So  early  was  the  deity  confess  d ; 

Thus  by  degrees  he  rose 
To  Jove*8  imperial  seat ; 
Thus  difficulties  prove  a  soul  legitimately  greiL 
Like  his,  our  hero's  in&ncy  was  tried : 
Betimes  the  furies  did  their  snakes  provide ; 

And  to  his  infant  arms  oppose 

His  father's  rebels,  and  his  brother's  foes ; 

The  more  opprest,  the  higher  still  he  rose ; 
Those  were  the  preludes  of  his  hi^ 
That  form'd  his  manhood,  to  subdue 
The  hydra  of  a  many-headed  hissing  crew. 

As  after  Numa's  peaceful  reign 
The  martial  Ancus  did  the  sceptre  wield, 

Furbish'd  the  rusty  sword  a^^, 
Resumed  the  long-forgotten  shield, 
And  led  the  Latins  '-o  the  dusty  field ; 
So  James  the  drowsy  genius  wakes 

Of  Britain,  long  entranced  in  charms, 

Restive  and  slumbering  on  its  arms : 
Tia  roused,  and  with  a  new-strung  nerve  the  spear  i 

shakes. 
No  neighing  of  the  warrior  steeds. 
No  dnun,  or  budor  trumpet,  needs 
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mspiie  tha  ooward,  wann  the  cold ; 

I  voioe^  bis  sole  appaannoe,  makes  them  bold. 

al  and  Batavia  dread  the  impendixiff  blow ; 

>  well  the  vigour  of  that  arm  they  Know ; 

97  lick  the  dust,  and  crouch  beneath  their  fatal  Ibe. 

]g  may  thej  fear  thia  awful  prinoe, 

knd  not  provoke  his  lingering  sword ; 

yoe  IB  theur  only  sure  defence, 

lieir  beet  security  his  word. 

ill  the  ohanfl»s  of  his  doubtful  state, 

I  truth,  like  Heaven's,  was  kept  inviolate. 

'  bim  to  promise  is  to  make  it  fate. 

I  valour  can  triumph  o*er  land  and  main ; 

fch  broken  oaths  his  &me  he  will  not  stain ; 

fch  conquest  basely  bought,  and  with  inglorious  gain. 

'  oooe,  O  Heavexi,  unfold  thy  adamantine  book ; 
I  let  his  wondering  senate  see^ 
oi  thy  firm  immutable  decree. 
Bast  the  second  page  of  strong  contingency ; 
I  aa  consists  witn  wills  origiiudly  free : 
liein  with  glad  amazement  look 
what  their  happiness  may  be : 
^wm  not  still  he  obstinately  blind, 
o  divert  the  good  thou  hast  designed, 
irith  malignant  penury, 
rve  the  rojpl  virtues  of  his  mind. 
8  a  Christian's  and  a  subject's  test ; 
a  them  to  believe,  and  they  are  surely  blest 
>;  and  with  a  distant  view  I  see 
Mided  vows  of  English  loyalty, 
beyond  that  object,  there  appears 
«nff  retinue  of  a  prosperous  reign, 
of  successful  years, 
iriy  array,  a  martial,  manly  train. 
r*h  the  remoter  shores, 
oerinff  navy  proudly  spread ; 
British  cannon  formidably  roars ; 
tartinff  fix>m  his  oozy  bed, 
rted  Ocean  rears  his  reverend  head, 
d  recognize  his  ancient  lord  again ; 
ith  a  willing  hand  restores 
if  the  main. 
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A  FOEaC.     IN  THREB  FABTB. 


PREFACE. 

Tai  nation  is  in  too  high  a  ferment  for  me  to  expeet  Man 
fair  war,  or  even  so  muda  ai  fair  quarter,  from  a  reader  of  the 
opposite  party.  All  men  are  engaged  either  on  thia  nde  or  thai ; 
and  though  Conscience  is  the  common  W<nrl,  which  is  given  bj 
both,  yet  if  a  writer  fall  among  enemies,  and  cannot  give  the 
marks  of  their  conscience,  he  is  knocked  down  before  the  reaaoos 
of  his  own  are  heard.  A  preface,  therefore,  which  ia  bnt  a 
bespeaking  of  favour,  is  altogether  useless.  What  I  deaira  the 
reader  should  know  concerning  me,  he  will  find  in  the  bodj  of 
the  poem,  if  he  have  but  the  patience  to  peruse  it.  Only  this 
advertisement  let  him  take  beforehand,  which  relates  to  the 
merits  of  the  cause.  No  general  characters  of  patties  (call  them 
either  Sects  or  Churches)  can  be  so  fully  and  exactly  drawn,  as 
to  comprehend  all  the  several  members  of  them ;  at  least  all  au^ 
as  are  received  under  that  deuomination.  For  example :  there 
are  some  of  the  Church  by  law  establirihed  who  envy  not  libeitT 
of  conscience  to  Dissenters  ;  as  being  well  satisfied  that,  aooord- 
ing  to  their  own  principles,  they  ought  not  to  persecute  them. 
Yet  these,  by  reason  of  their  fewness.  I  could  not  diatingiiiih 
from  the  numbers  of  the  rest>  with  whom  they  are  embodied  in 
one  common  name.  On  the  other  side,  there  are  many  of  our 
Sects,  and  more  indeed  than  I  could  reasonably  have  hoped,  who 
have  withdrawn  themselves  from  the  communion  of  the  Fanther, 
and  embraced  thio  gracious  indulgence  of  his  Hi^esty  in  point  of 
toleration.  But  neither  to  the  one  nor  the  other  of  these  ia  this 
satire  any  way  intended  :  it  is  aimed  only  at  the  refractory  and 
disobedient  on  either  side.  For  those  who  are  come  over  to  the 
royal  party  are  consequently  supposed  to  be  out  of  gun-ahot. 
Our  phyHicians  have  observed,  that,  in  process  of  time,  some 
diseaMes  have  abated  of  their  vinilenoe,  and  have  in  a  maimer 
worn  out  tlieir  malignity,  so  as  to  be  no  longer  mortal ;  and  why 
may  not  I  suppose  the  same  concerning  some  of  those  who  have 
formerly  Ijecn  enemies  to  Kingly  Government,  as  well  as  Catholio 
Religion?  I  hope  they  have  now  another  notion  of  both,  as 
having  found,  by  comfortable  experience,  that  the  doctrine  of 
periiccution  is  far  from  being  an  article  of  our  faith. 

It  is  not  for  any  private  man  to  censure  the  proceedings  of  a 
foreign  prince  ;  but  without  suspicion  of  flattery,  I  may  praiaa 
our  own.  who  has  taken  contrsjy  measures,  and  those  mora 
suitable  to  the  spirit  of  Christianity.  Some  of  the  Diaaent«ri» 
in  their  oiidrcsees  to  his  Majesty,  have  aaid,  "  That  he  hat 
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restored  God  to  his  empire  over  conscience."  I  confess  I  dare 
not  stretch  the  figure  to  so  gi-eat  a  boldness;  but  1  may  safely 
say,  that  consoieaco  is  the  royalty  and  prerogative  of  every 
private  maxL  He  is  absolute  in  his  own  breast,  and  accountable 
to  no  earthly  power  for  that  which  passes  only  betwixt  Qod  and 
him.  Those  who  are  driven  into  the  fold  are,  generally  speaking, 
rather  made  hypocrites  than  converts. 

This  indnlganoe  being  granted  to  all  the  sects,  it  ought  in 
reason  to  be  expected  that  they  should  both  receive  it,  and 
receive  it  thankfully.  For,  at  this  time  of  day,  to  refuse  the 
benefit^  and  adhere  to  those  whom  they  have  esteemed  their 
perMCuiors,  what  is  it  else  but  publicly  to  own  that  they  suf- 
fered not  before  for  conscience  sake,  but  only  out  of  pride  and 
obatioaey,  to  separate  from  a  Church  for  those  impositions  which 
thay  DOW  judge  may  be  lawfuUy  obeyed  f  After  they  have  so 
long  contended  for  their  classic^  ordination  (not  to  speak  of 
rites  and  ceremonies),  will  they  at  length  submit  to  an  episcopal? 
If  they  can  go  so  far,  out  of  complaisance  to  their  old  enemies, 
miithinks  a  little  reason  should  persuade  them  to  take  another 
■t«p^  and  see  whither  that  would  lead  them. 

Of  the  receiving  this  toleration  thankfully  I  shall  say  no  more, 
than  that  ther  ou^t,  and  I  doubt  not,  they  will,  consider  from 
what  hands  they  received  it.  It  is  not  from  a  Cyrus,  a  heathen 
prince^  and  a  foreigner,  but  from  a  Christian  king,  their  native 
■oTireigD,  who  expects  a  return  in  specie  from  them,  that  the 
Vindniwa  which  he  has  graciously  shown  them  may  be  retaliated 
on  thoae  of  his  own  persuasion. 

Am  for  the  poem  m  general,  I  will  only  thus  far  satisfy  the 
raadar,  that  it  was  neither  imposed  on  me,  nor  so  much  as  the 
subject  given  me  by  any  man.  It  was  written  during  the  last 
winter,  and  the  beginning  of  this  spring,  though  with  long 
interruptions  of  ill-nealth  and  other  hinilrancesi  About  a 
fortnight  before  I  had  finished  it,  his  Majesty's  declaration  for 
liberty  of  conscience  came  abroad;  which,  if  I  had  so  soon 
expected,  I  might  have  spared  myself  the  labour  of  writing 
many  things  which  are  contained  in  the  third  part  of  it.  But  I 
waa  always  in  some  hope,  that  the  Church  of  England  might 
have  been  persuaded  to  have  taken  off  the  Penal  Laws  and  the 
Testi  which  waa  one  design  of  the  poem  when  I  proposed  to 
myself  the  writing  of  it. 

It  is  evident  that  some  part  of  it  waa  only  occasional,  and  not 
first  intended :  I  mean  that  defence  of  myself,  to  which  every 
honest  man  is  bound,  when  he  is  injuriously  attacked  in  print ; 
and  I  refer  myself  to  the  judgment  of  those  who  have  read  the 
Answer  to  the  Defence  of  the  late  King^s  papers  and  that  of  the 
Pucheas  (in  which  last  I  was  concerned)  how  charitably  I  have 
been  represented  there.  I  am  now  informed  both  of  the  anther 
•ad  euperriMrB  of  hie  pamphlet,  and  will  rep^  whan  I  think 
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ha  ean  aSh>nt  me:  for  I  am  of  Socnies'  opinion,  that  all 
oreatures  cannot.  In  the  mean  time  let  him  consider  whether 
he  deserved  not  a  more  severe  reprehension  than  I  gave  him 
formerly,  for  using  so  little  respect  to  the  memoiy  of  those 
whom  he  pretended  to  answer ;  and  at  his  loisurs  look  out  for 
some  original  treatise  of  Humility,  written  by  any  Protestant  in 
English  (I  believe  I  may  say  in  any  other  tongue) :  for  the 
magnified  piece  of  Duncomb  on  that  subject*  which  either  he 
must  mean  or  none,  and  with  which  another  of  his  fellows  has 
upbraided  me,  was  translated  from  the  Spanish  of  Rodriguei ; 
though  with  the  omission  of  the  seventeenth,  the  twenty-fourth, 
the  twenty-fifth,  and  the  last  chapter,  which  will  be  found  in 
comparing  of  the  books. 

He  would  have  insinuated  to  the  world  that  her  late  Highness 
died  not  a  Roman  Catholic.  He  declares  himself  to  be  now 
satisfied  to  the  contrary,  in  which  he  has  given  up  the  oause; 
for  matter  of  fact  was  the  principal  debate  betwixt  us.  In  the 
mean  time,  he  would  dispute  the  motives  of  her  change ;  how 
pre^terously,  let  all  men  judge,  when  he  seemed  to  deny  the 
subject  of  the  controversy,  the  change  itself.  And  because  I 
would  not  take  yp  this  ridiculous  cbidlengo,  he  tells  the  woiid 
I  cannot  argue  :  but  he  may  as  well  infer  tiiat  a  Catholio  cannot 
lut*  because  he  will  not  take  up  the  cudgels  against  lira.  Jamei^ 
to  confute  the  Protestant  religion. 

I  have  but  one  word  more  to  say  concerning  the  poem  as  audi, 
and  abstracting  from  the  matters,  either  religious  or  civil,  whi<^ 
are  handled  in  it  The  first  part,  consisting  most  in  genenl 
characters  and  narration,  I  have  endeavoured  to  raises  and  give 
it  the  majestic  turn  of  heroic  poesy.  The  second,  being  matter 
of  dispute,  and  chiefly  concerning  Church  Authority^  I  was 
obliged  to  make  as  plain  and  perspicuous  as  possibly  I  oould; 
yet  not  wholly  neglecting  the  numbers,  though  I  had  not 
firequent  occasions  for  the  magnificence  of  verse.  The  third, 
which  has  more  of  the  nature  of  domestic  conversation,  is,  or 
oodbt  to  be,  more  free  and  familiar  than  the  two  former. 

There  are  in  it  two  Episodes,  or  Fables,  which  are  interwoven 
with  the  main  deaign ;  so  that  they  are  properly  parts  of  it* 
though  they  are  also  distinct  stories  of  themselves.  In  both  of 
these  I  have  made  use  of  the  common-places  of  Satire,  whether 
true  or  false,  which  are  urged  by  the  members  of  the  one  Church 
against  the  other :  at  which  I  hope  no  reader  of  either  party  will 
be  scandalised,  because  they  are  not  of  my  invention,  but  aa  old, 
to  my  knowledge,  as  the  times  of  Boccaoe  and  Chaucer  on  tht 
one  sidci  and  as  Uiose  of  the  Keformation  on  the  other. 


Wiwim  A  Hind,  who  xmrctenu  the  Chareh  or  Roino,  and  a  Panther,  wh» 
fMCatea  the  ebnfacter  ot  the  Church  of  England.  Theae  two  beaata  vcnr 
kanadlj  debate  the  principal  point*  controverted  between  the  tw« 
Chaiebfaa,  aa  trananbatantiation,  inCallibility,  church-anthority,  tn.} 

A  miiE-WHiTB  Hind,  immortal  and  unchanged. 
Fed  on  the  lawns,  and  in  the  forest  ranged ; 
Without  unspotted,  innocent  within. 
She  fear*d  no  danger,  for  she  knew  no  sin. 
Tat  had  she  oft  been  chased  with  horns  and  hounds^ 
And  Scythian  shafts  and  manj  wineed  wounds 
Aim'd  at  her  heart,  was  often  forced  to  fly, 
And  doomed  to  death  though  fated  not  to  die. 

Kot  so  her  young ;  for  their  unequal  line 
Was  hero*s  make,  half  human,  half  divine. 
Their  earthly  mould  obnoxious  was  to  &te^ 
Hie  immortal  part  assumed  immortal  statei 
Of  these  a  alaughter*d  army  lay  in  blood, 
Extended  o*er  the  Caledonian  wood, 
Tlieir  natiye  walk  ;  whose  yooal  blood  arose, 
And  cried  for  pardon  on  their  perjured  foes. 
Their  &te  was  fruitful,  and  the  sanguine  seed, 
Endued  with  souls,  increased  the  sacred  breed. 
So  captiye  Israel  multiplied  in  chains, 
A  numerous  exile,  and  enjoyed  her  pains. 
With  grief  and  gladness  mix*d,  the  mother  view'd 
Her  martyr'd  ompiing,  and  their  race  renew*d ; 
Their  corpse  to  perish,  but  their  kind  to  last^ 
So  much  the  deathless  plant  the  dyine  fruit  surpassed. 

Banting  and  pensive  now  she  ranged  alone. 
And  wander'd  m  the  kingdoms,  once  her  own. 
The  common  hunt^  though  from  their  rage  restrain'd 
By  sovereign  power,  her  company  disdain'd ; 
(mnn*d  as  the^  pass*d,  and  with  a  glaring  eye 
Gave  gloomy  signs  of  secret  enmity. 
Tia  tnie  she  bounded  by,  and  tripped  so  light^ 
They  had  not  time  to  take  a  steady  sight. 
For  truth  has  such  a  fiEu^e  and  such  a  mien, 
As  to  be  loved  needs  only  to  be  seen. 

The  bloodv  Bear,  an  independent  beaat^ 
Unlidcfd  to  form,  in  groana  ner  hftto  expx«ia*d. 
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Among  the  timorous  kind  the  quaking  Hare 
Profess'd  neutrality,  but  would  not  swear. 
Next  her  the  buffoon  Ape,  as  atheists  use^ 
Mimicked  all  sects,  and  had  his  own  to  choooa : 
Still  when  the  Lion  look*d,  his  knees  he  bent^ 
And  paid  at  church  a  oourtier*s  compliment* 
The  bnstled  Baptist  Boar,  impure  as  he, 
(But  whiten*d  with  the  foam  of  sanctity,) 
With  fat  pollutions  iiU*d  the  sacred  pliUM^ 
And  mountains  levelled  in  his  furious  raoe  ; 
So  first  rebellion  founded  was  in  grace. 
But  since  the  mighty  ravage,  which  he  made 
In  German  forests,  had  his  euilt  betray'd, 
With  broken  tusks,  and  with  a  borrow*d  nami 
He  shunned  the  vengeance^  and  conoeal*d  the  i 
So  lurked  in  sects  unseen.    With  greater  guile 
False  Reynard  fed  on  consecrated  spoil : 
The  graceless  beast  by  Athanaaius  nrst 
Was  chased  from  Nice ;  then,  by  Sooinus  noiaed. 
His  impious  race  their  blasphemy  renewed. 
And  nature's  Eling  through  nature's  optics  Tiew*d. 
Reversed  thev  view*d  him  lessen'd  to  their  eye^ 
Nor  in  an  in&nt  could  a  God  desciy : 
New  swarming  sects  to  this  obliquely  tend, 
Hence  they  began,  and  here  they  all  will  end. 
What  weight  of  ancient  witness  can  preTail, 
If  private  reason  hold  the  public  scale  i 
But,  gracious  God  I  how  well  dost  thou  provido 
For  erring  judgments  an  unerring  guide  I 
Thy  throne  is  darkness  in  the  abyss  of  lights 
A  blaze  of  glory  that  forbids  the  sight. 
Oh,  teach  me  to  believe  thee  thus  concealed. 
And  search  no  further  than  thyself  revealed ; 
But  her  alone  for  my  director  take. 
Whom  thou  hast  promised  never  to  forsake  I 
My  thoughtless  youth  was  wing'd  with  vain  dedrM ; 
My  manhood,  long  misled  by  wandering  Area. 
FoUow'd   false   lights;    and,   when   taeir   glimpif 

Sone, 
e  struck  out  new  sparkles  of  her  own. 
Sucl^  was  I,  such  by  nature  still  I  am ; 
Be  thine  the  glory,  and  be  mine  the  shame. 
Good  life  be  now  mj  taak :  mr  doubts  are  dom : 
What  more  oould  fright  my  flttth,  thin  thraa  ia  0Q»  I 
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Cin  I  believa  eternal  God  oould  lie 

Dugoiaed  in  mortal  mould  and  infimcy  f 

That  the  great  Maker  of  the  world  oould  die  t 

And  after  that,  trust  my  imperfect  aense^ 

Which  calla  in  question  hia  omnipotence  t 

Can  I  my  reason  to  my  faith  compel  ? 

And  shall  my  sight,  and  touch,  and  taste,  rebel  t 

Superior  foculties  are  set  aside  ; 

Shall  their  subservient  oi^gana  be  my  guide  ? 

Then  let  the  moon  usurp  the  rule  of  day, 

And  winking  tapers  show  the  sun  his  way ; 

For  what  my  senses  can  themselves  perceive, 

I  need  no  revelation  to  believe. 

Can  Uiey  who  say  the  Host  should  be  descried 

By  sense,  define  a  body  glorified  7 

Impassable,  and  penetrating  parts  7 

Let  them  declare  by  what  mvsterious  arts 

He  ahot  that  body  through  the  opponiug  might 

Of  bolta  and  Ihuts  impervious  to  the  light, 

And  stood  before  his  train  confessed  in  open  sight. 

For  since  thus  wondrously  he  pass'd,  'tis  plain 

One  single  place  two  bodies  did  contain. 

And  sure  the  same  Omnipotence  as  well 

Can  make  one  body  in  more  places  dwell. 

Let  reason  then  at  her  own  quarry  fly, 

Bot  how  can  finite  grasp  infinity  ? 

Tis  ursed  affain,  that  faith  did  first  commence 
By  miracks,  which  are  appeals  to  sense, 
Ajid  thence  concluded,  that  our  sense  must  be 
rhe  motive  still  of  credibility. 
For  latter  ages  must  on  former  wait, 
And  what  began  belief,  must  propagate.  ■ 

But  wiimow  well  this  thought,  and  you  shall  find 
Tis  light  as  chaff  that  flies  before  the  wind. 
Were  all  those  wonders  wrought  by  power  divine^ 
As  means  or  ends  of  some  more  deep  dcsisn  t 
Most  sure  as  means,  whose  end  was  this  alone, 
To  prove  the  Godhead  of  the  eternal  Son. 
Goa  thus  asserted,  man  is  to  believe 
Beyond  what  sense  and  reason  can  conceive, 
And  for  mysterious  things  of  faith  rely 
On  the  proponent,  Heaven^s  authority. 
If  then  our  faith  we  for  our  guide  admits 
Vain  la  the  fiuiher  search  of  human  wit» 
17 
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Ab  when  the  building  gains  a  surer  stay, 

We  take  the  unusefiu  scaffolding  away. 

Beason  by  sense  no  more  can  understand  ; 

The  game  is  play'd  into  another  hand  ; 
.  Why  choose  we  then,  like  bilanders,  to  creep 

Along  the  coast,  and  land  in  view  to  keep^ 

When  safely  we  may  launch  into  the  deep  f 

In  the  same  yessel  which  our  Saviour  bore, 

Himself  the  pilot,  let  us  leave  the  shore. 

And  with  a  better  guide  a  better  world  explore. 

Could  he  his  Gk>dhead  veil  with  flesh  and  bloodt 

And  not  veil  these  again  to  be  our  food  T 

His  grace  in  both  is  equal  in  extent ; 

The  first  affords  us  life,  the  second  nourishment. 

And  if  he  can,  why  all  this  frantic  pain 
.  To  construe  what  his  clearest  woros  contain. 

And  make  a  riddle  what  he  made  so  plain  ? 

To  take  up  half  on  trust,  and  half  to  try, 

Name  it  not  £uth,  but  bungling  bigotry. 

Bpth  knave  and  fool  the  merchant  we  may  call, 

To  pay  great  sums,  and  to  compound  the  small : 

For  who  would  break  with  Heaven,  and  would  not  break 

Best  then,  my  soul,  from  endless  anguish  freed :     [ibraU  ? 

Nor  sciences  thy  guide,  nor  sense  thy  creed. 

Faith  is  the  best  ensurer  of  thy  bliss  ; 

The  bank  above  must  &il  before  the  venture  miss. 

But  heaven  and  heaven-bom  faith  are  &r  from  theo^ 

Thou  first  apostate  to  divinity. 

Unkennell'a  range  in  thy  Polonian  plains ; 

A  fiercer  foe  the  insatiate  Wolf  remains. 

Too  boastful  Britain,  please  thyself  no  mor^ 

That  beasts  of  prey  are  banish  d  from  thy  snore  : 

The  Bear,  the  lioar,  and  every  savage  name, 

Wild  in  effect^  though  in  appearance  tame. 

Lay  waste  thv  wooos,  destroy  thy  blissfid  bower. 

And,  muzzled  though  they  seem,  the  mutes  devour. 

More  haughty  than  the  rest,  the  wolfish  race 

Appear  with  belly  gaunt,  and  fkmish*d  face ; 

Never  was  so  defonn'd  a  beast  of  grace. 

His  ragged  tail  betwixt  his  legs  he  weans 

Cloae  mid  for  shame ;  but  his  rough  crest  ho  roars, 

And  pricks  up  his  predestinating  ears. 

His  wild  disorder'd  walk,  his  ha^;ard  eyes, 

Did  idl  the  bestial  citizens  surprise : 
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Hiou^  fettr*d  azid  hated,  yet  he  ruled  awhile^ 

Ab  captain  or  comiwnion  of  the  spoiL 

Full  manj  a  year  his  hateful  head  had  been 

For  tribute  paid,  nor  since  in  Cambria  seen : 

The  last  of  all  the  litter  'soaped  by  chance, 

And  from  Qeneva  first  infested  France. 

Some  authors  thus  his  pedigree  will  trace, 

But  others  write  him  of  an  upstart  race ; 

Because  of  WickliflTs  brood  no  mark  he  brings, 

But  his  innate  antipathy  to  kings. 

Tliese  last  deduce  him  from  the  Helvetian  kind, 

Who  near  the  Leman  lake  his  consort  lined : 

That  fiery  Zuinelius  first  the  afiection  bred. 

And  meagre  Calvin  blessed  the  nuptial  bed. 

In  Israel  some  believe  him  whelp'd  long  since, 

When  the  proud  Sanhedrim  oppressed  the  prince, 

Oi^  since  he  will  be  Jew,  derive  him  higher, 

When  Corah  with  his  brethren  did  conspire 

From  Moses*  hand  the  sovereign  sway  to  wrest, 

And  Aaron  of  his  ephod  to  divest : 

Till  opening  earth  made  way  for  all  to  pass, 

And  could  not  bear  the  burden  of  a  class. 

The  Fox  and  he  came  shuffled  in  the  dark, 

If  ever  they  were  stow*d  in  Noah's  ark : 

Perhaps  not  made  ;  for  all  their  baricing  train         ^ 

The  Dog  (a  common  species)  will  contain. 

And  some  wild  curs,  who  from  their  masters  ran, 

Abhorring  the  supremacy  of  man, 

In  woods  and  caves  the  rebel-race  began. 

O  hanpy  pair,  how  well  have  you  increased ! 
What  iUs  in  Church  and  State  have  you  redressed  1 
With  teeth  untried,  and  rudiments  of  claws, 
Tour  first  essay  was  on  your  native  laws : 
Tliose  having  torn  with  ease,  and  trampled  down, 
Your  jGuiss  you  fiurtcn'd  on  the  mitred  crown. 
And  freea  from  Grod  and  monarchy  your  town. 
What  though  your  native  kennel  still  be  small, 
Bounded  betwixt  a  puddle  and  a  wall ; 
Tet  your  victorious  colonies  are  sent 
Where  the  north  ocean  girds  the  continent. 
Qaicken*d  with  fire  below,  your  monsters  breed 
In  fenny  Holland,  and  in  fridtfiil  Tweed : 
And,  like  the  first,  the  last  afiects  to  bo 
Dmwn  to  the  dregs  of  a  democraoj. 
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As,  where  in  fields  the  fedry  roimdB  are  seen, 

A  rank  sour  herbage  rises  on  the  sreen ; 

So,  springing  where  those  midnicht  elves  advanoe^ 

Rebellion  pnnts  the  footsteps  of  the  dance. 

Such  are  their  doctrines,  such  contempt  they  show 

To  Heaven  above,  and  to  their  prinoe  oelow. 

As  none  but  traitors  and  blasphemers  know. 

God,  like  the  tyrant  of  the  skies,  is  placed, 

And  kings,  like  slaves,  beneath  the  crowd  debased. 

So  fulsome  is  their  food,  that  flocks  refuse 

To  bite,  and  only  do^  for  physic  use. 

As,  where  the  lightnmg  runs  along  the  ground. 

No  husbandry  can  heal  the  blasting  wound. 

Nor  bladed  grass,  nor  bearded  com  succeeds, 

But  scales  of  scurf  and  putre&ction  breeds : 

Such  wars,  such  waste,  such  fiery  tracts  of  dearth 

Their  zeal  has  left,  and  such  a  teemless  earth. 

But,  as  the  poisons  of  the  deadhest  kind 

Are  to  their  own  unhappy  coasts  confined ; 

As  only  Indian  shades  of  sight  deprive, 

And  magic  plants  will  but  ixi  Ck>Icnai  thrive ; 

So  Presbytery  and  pestilential  zeal 

Can  only  flourish  in  a  commonweaL 

From  Celtic  woods  is  chased  the  wolfish  crew ; 
But  ah  !  some  pity  e^en  to  brutes  is  due : 
Their  native  walks,  methinks,  they  might  ez^oy, 
Curb'd  of  their  native  malice  to  diestroy. 
Qf  all  the  tyrannies  on  human  kind. 
The  worst  is  that  which  persecutes  the  mind. 
Let  us  but  weigh  at  what  offence  we  strike ; 
Tis  but  because  we  cannot  think  alike. 
In  punishing  of  this,  we  overthrow 
The  laws  of  nations  and  of  nature  too. 
Blasts  are  the  subjects  of  tyrannic  sway, 
Where  still  the  stronger  on  the  weaker  prey. 
Man  onlv  of  a  softer  mould  is  made, 
Not  for  his  fellows*  ruin,  but  their  aid : 
Created  kind,  beneficent  and  tree, 
The  noble  imago  of  the  Deity. 

One  portion  of  informing  fire  was  given 
To  i>rutea,  the  inferior  family  of  Heaven : 
The  Smith  Divine,  as  with  a  careless  beat» 
Strook  out  the  mute  creation  at  a  heat : 
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Bat»  when  anired  at  last  to  human  race, 

The  Gkxlhead  took  a  deep  oonsideriDg  apaoe ; 

And,  to  distinguifJi  man  from  all  the  rest» 

Unlodc'd  the  sacied  treasures  of  his  breast ; 

And  mercj  mix*d  with  reason  did  impart^ 

One  to  his  head,  the  other  to  his  heart : 

Beaaon  to  rule,  but  mercy  to  foi^^ve : 

The  first  is  law,  the  last  prerogative. 

And  hke  his  mmd  his  outward  form  appeared. 

When,  issuins  naked,  to  the  wonderins  herd,  , 

He  charmed  meir  eyes ;  and,  for  theyToved,  they  liBiff'd : 

Not  arm*d  with  horns  of  arbitrary  mighty 

Or  daws  to  seize  their  furry  spoils  in  fight, 

Or  with  increase  of  feet  to  o*ertake  them  in  their  fl]|^ ; 

Of  easy  shape,  and  pliant  eveir  way ; 

Confessing  still  the  softness  of  his  clay, 

And  kind  as  kings  upon  their  coronation  day: 

With  open  hands,  and  with  extended  space 

Of  arms,  to  satisfy  a  large  embrace. 

Thus  kneaded  up  with  milk,  the  new-made  man 

His  kingdom  o^er  his  kindred  world  began : 

Till  knowledge  misapplied,  misunderstood, 

And  pride  ofempire  soured  his  balmy  blood.* 

Then,  first  rebelling,  his  own  stamp  no  coins ; 

The  murderer  Cain  was  latent  in  his  loins: 

And  blood  began  its  first  and  loudest  cry, 

For  differing  worship  of  the  Deity. 

Thus  persecution  rose^  and  fiirther  space 

Produced  the  mights  nunter  of  his  race. 

Not  so  the  blessed  Pan  his  flock  increased, 

Content  to  fold  them  from  the  famished  beast : 

Mild  were  his  laws;  the  Sheep  and  harmless  Hind 

Were  never  of  the  persecuting  kind. 

Such  pity  now  the  pious  pastor  shows, 

8uch  mercy  from  the  British  Lion  flows, 

That  both  proyide  protection  from  their  foea. 

Oh  happy  ref;ioniB^  Italy  and  Spain, 
Which  never  did  those  monsters  entertain  1 
The  Wolf,  the  Bear,  the  Boar,  can  there  advanca 
No  native  daim  of  just  inheritance ; 
And  self-preserving  laws,  f  evere  in  show, 
May  guani  their  fences  from  the  invading  foe. 
Where  birth  has  placed  them,  let  thera  safely  ahart 
The  common  benefit  of  vital  air. 
17* 
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Themselves  unharmful,  let  thcra  live  unharm'd ; 

Their  jaws  disabled  and  their  claws  disarmed : 

Here,  only  in  nocturnal  bowlings  bold, 

They  dare  not  seize  the  Hind,  nor  leap  the  fold. 

More  powerful,  and  as  vigilant  as  they. 

The  Lion  awfully  forbids  the  prev. 

Their  rage  repressed  though  pinch*d  with  fiimine  wot% 

They  sttuid  aloof,  and  tremble  at  his  roar : 

Mudi  is  their  hunser,  but  their  fear  is  more. 

These  are  the  chief :  to  number  o*er  the  rest^ 

And  stand,  like  Adam,  naming  every  beast^ 

Were  weary  work : — ^nor  will  the  Miise  describe 

A  slinnr-bom  and  sun-begotten  tribe ; 

Who,  mr  from  steeples,  and  their  sacred  soundi 

In  fields  their  sullen  conventicles  found. 

These  gross,  half-animated  lumps  I  leave  ; 

Nor  can  I  think  what  thoughts  they  can  conodTa : 

But  if  they  think  at  all,  *tis  sure  no  higher 

Than  matter,  put  in  motion,  may  aspire : 

Souls  that  can  scarce  ferment  their  mass  of  oky. 

So  drossy,  so  divisible  are  thej, 

As  woidd  but  serve  pure  bodies  for  allay: 

Such  souls  as  shards  produce,  such  beetle  tbiagi 

As  onl]^  buzz  to  heaven  with  evening  wings ; 

Strike  in  the  dark,  offending  but  by  chance^ 

Such  are  the  blindfold  blows  of  ignorance. 

Tliey  know  not  beings,  and  but  hate  a  name; 

To  uiem  the  Hind  and  Fknther  are  the  same^ 

The  Pftnther,  sure  the  noblest,  next  the  Hind, 
And  fiurest  creature  of  the  spotted  kind  ; 
Oh,  coidd  her  in-born  stains  oe  washed  away. 
She  were  too  good  to  be  a  beast  of  pr^ ! 
How  can  I  praise,  or  blame,  and  not  o&nd. 
Or  how  divide  the  frailty  firom  the  friend  ? 
Her  faults  and  virtues  be  so  mix*d,  that  she 
Nor  wholly  stands  condemned,  nor  wholly  free. 
Then,  like  her  iniured  Lion,  let  me  speak ; 
He  caxmot  bend  her,  and  he  would  not  break. 
Unkind  already,  and  estranged  in  part^ 
The  Wolf  begins  to  share  her  wandering  hearfc : 
Though  unpolluted  yet  with  actual  ill, 
She  luklf  commits,  who  sins  but  in  her  wilL 
I£  as  our  dreaming  Flatonists  report^ 
Toere  ooold  be  spirits  of  a  middle  eort^ 
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Too  bkdc  fbr  heayen,  and  yet  too  white  for  heU, 
Who  just  dropped  half-way  down,  nor  lower  fell ; 
So  pouody  80  gently  ahe  descends  finom  high. 
It  seems  a  soft  diwnifwion  from  the  sky. 
Her  hoose  not  ancient,  whatsoe'er  pretence 
Her  dersy  heralds  make  in  her  defence ; 
A  seoondoentary  not  half-way  run. 
Since  the  new  honours  of  her  blood  begun. 
A  Lion,  old,  obscene,  and  furious  made 
By  lust,  compress'd  her  mother  in  a  shade ; 
Tiien,  by  a  left-hand  marriage,  weds  the  dame^ 
Co^ring  adultery  with  a  specious  name : 


So  Sdiism  besot ;  and  SacnleKe  and  she, 

A  weU-matchxl  pair,  cot  gracdess  Heresy. 

God's  and  kings  rebeb  have  the  same  good  causfl^ 

To  trample  down  divine  and  human  laws : 

Both  would  be  call'd  reformers,  and  their  hate 

Alike  destructive  both  to  Church  and  State : 

The  fruit  proclaims  the  plant ;  a  lawless  prince 

By  luxury  reformed  incontinence ; 

By  ruins,  charity ;  by  riots,  abstinence. 

(%nfessioncu  fasts,  and  penance  set  aside ; 

Oh.  with  what  ease  we  follow  such  a  guide, 

Where  souls  are  starved,  and  senses  gratified  1 

Where  marriage-pleasures  midnight  prayer  supply^ 

And  matin  beUs  (a  melancholy  cry) 

Are  tuned  to  merrier  notes,  increase  and  multiply. 

Beligion  shows  a  rcNsy-colour'd  face ; 

Not  hatter'd  out  with  drudging  works  of  grace : 

A  down-hill  reformation  rolls  apace. 

What  flesh  and  blood  would  crowd  the  narrow  f^ate^ 

Or,  tin  they  waste  their  pamper'd  paunches,  wait  t 

All  would  be  happy  at  the  cheapest  rate. 

Though  our  lean  &ith  these  ngid  laws  has  given. 
The  full-fed  Mussidman  goes  fat  to  heaven ; 
For  his  Arabian  prophet  with  delights 
Of  sense  allured  nis  eastern  proselytes. 
The  jolly  Luther,  reading  him,  began 
To  interpreif  Scriptures  by  his  Al-coran ; 
To  ffrub  the  thorns  beneath  omr  tender  feet, 
And  make  the  paths  of  Paradise  more  sweet: 
BeUiought  him  of  a  wife  ere  half-way  gone^ 
(For  'twas  uneasy  travelling  alone,) 
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And,  in  this  masquerade  of  mirth  and  lave, 
Mistook  the  bliss  of  heaven  for  Baoohanals  aboTe. 
8ure  ho  presumed  of  praise,  who  came  to  atodc 
The  ethereal  pastures  with  so  fair  a  flock, 
Bumish'd,  and  battening  on  their  food,  to  show 
Their  diligence  of  carefiu  herds  below. 

Our  Pftnther,  though  like  these  she  dianged  her  hmd, 
Tet,  as  the  mistress  of  a  monarch's  bed, 
Her  front  erect  with  majesty  she  bore, 
The  crosier  wielded,  and  the  mitre  wore. 
Her  upper  part  of  decent  discipline 
Showed  affectation  of  an  ancient  line ;  • 

And  Fathers,  Councils,  Church,  and  Church's  hd$d, 
Were  on  her  reverend  phylacteries  read. 
But  what  disgraced  and  <UBavow*d  the  rest^ 
Was  Calvin's  Drand,  that  stigmatised  the  T 
Thus,  like  a  creature  of  a  double  kind, 
In  her  own  labyrinth  she  Hves  confined. 
To  foreign  lands  bo  sound  of  her  is  come^ 
Humbly  content  to  be  despised  at  home. 
Such  is  her  fiiith,  where  gtxxl  cannot  be  had. 
At  least  she  leaves  the  refuse  of  the  bad : 
Nice  in  her  choice  of  ill,  though  not  of  best^ 
And  least  deform*d,  because  reform*d  the  least. 
In  doubtful  points  betwixt  her  differing  firiendi^ 
Wbere  one  for  substance,  one  for  sign  contends^ 
Their  contradicting  terms  she  strives  to  join ; 
Sign  shall  be  substance,  substance  shall  be  sign. 
A  real  presence  all  her  sons  allow, 
And  yet  'tis  flat  idolatry  to  bow. 
Because  the  Godhead's  there  they  know  not  how. 
Her  novices  are  taught  that  bread  and  wine 
Are  but  the  visible  and  outward  si^ 
Received  by  those  who  in  communion  join. 
Bui  the  inward  grace,  or  the  thing  signifiod. 
His  blood  and  body,  who  to  save  us  aied ; 
The  faithful  this  thing  signified  receive ; 
What  is 't  those  faithnil  then  partake  or  leave  T 
For  what  is  signified  and  understood, 
Ih,  by  her  own  confession,  fl«3sh  and  blood. 
Then,  bv  the  same  acknowledgment,  we  know 
They  take  the  si(^,  and  take  the  substance  toow 
The  literal  sense  is  hard  to  flesh  and  blood,    ' 
But  nonsense  never  can  be  understood. 
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Her  wild  belief  on  every  wave  is  toes^d ; 
But  sore  no  diurch  can  better  morals  boast : 
True  to  her  king  her  principles  are  found ; 
Oh,  that  her  practice  were  but  half  so  sound ! 
Stead&st  in  various  turns  of  state  she  stood, 
And  8eal*d  her  vow*d  affection  with  her  blood : 
Nor  will  I  meanly  tax  her  constanqv. 
That  interest  or  obligement  made  the  tie, 
Bound  to  the  &te  of  murdered  monarchy. 
Before  the  sounding  axe  so  falls  the  vine, 
Whose  tender  branches  round  the  poplar  twine ;  • 

She  chose  her  ruin,  and  resigned  her  life. 
In  death  undaunted  as  an  Indian  wife. 
A  rare  example  !  but  some  souls  we  see 
Grow  hard,  and  stiffen  with  adversity. 
Yet  these  by  fortune*s  favours  are  undone ; 
Resolved,  into  a  baiter  form  they  run, 
And  bore  the  wind,  but  cannot  bear  the  sun. 
Let  this  be  Nature's  frailty,  or  her  fate, 
Or  the  Wolf's  counsel,  her  new-chosen  mate ; 
Still  she*s  the  fidrest  of  the  fallen  crew, 
No  mother  more  indulgent,  but  the  true. 

Fierce  to  her  foei^  yet  fears  her  force  to  try, 
Because  she  wants  innate  authority ; 
For  how  can  she  constrain  them  to  obey. 
Who  has  herself  cast  off  the  lawful  sway  7 
Rebellion  equals  all,  and  those,  who  toU 
In  common  theft,  will  share  the  common  spoil 
Let  her  produce  the  title  and  the  right 
Against  ner  old  superiors  first  to  fight ; 
If  she  reform  my  text,  e'en  that's  as  plain 
For  her  own  rebels  to  reform  again, 
As  long  as  words  a  different  sense  will  bear, 
And  eiM^  may  be  his  own  interpreter. 
Our  airy  fiuith  will  no  foimdation  find : 
The  word  *s  a  weathercock  for  every  wind : 
The  Bear,  the  Fox,  the  Wol(  by  turns  prevail ; 
The  most  in  power  supplies  the  present  sale. 
The  wretchea  Panther  cries  aloud  for  aid 
To  Church  and  Councils,  whom  she  first  betra/d ; 
No  help  horn  Fathers  or  Tradition's  train : 
Those  ancient  guides  she  taught  us  to  disdain. 
And  by  that  Scnp|pre,  which  she  onoe  aboaed 
To  reformation,  stands  herself  aooused. 
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Wh&t  bilk  for  breach  of  kws  cod  she  prei^, 
ExpoutidiBg  which  she  owua  herself  may  eir  f 
And,  after  all  her  windiri^  w&y^  are  tried, 
If  doubts  arif)^  abe  sHps  herself  aside, 
And  leases  the  private  oonaciexioe  far  the  guideu 
If  then  that  ootii^ieiiee  set  the  oSbnder  free, 
It  bai«  her  claim  to  Church  authority 
How  can  ahe  oenaure,  or  what  crime  pretend, 
Bui  Scripture  may  be  construed  to  defend  T 
E*en  those,  whom  for  rebeUion  she  tranamits 
To  civil  power,  her  doctrine  first  acquits ; 
Because  no  disobedience  can  ensue, 
Where  no  submission  to  a  judge  is  due ; 
Each  judging  for  himself  by  her  consent^ 
Whom  thus  absolved  she  sends  to  punishment. 
Suppose  the  magistrate  revenge  her  cause, 
*Tis  only  for  transgressing  human  laws. 
How  answering  to  its  end  a  Church  is  made, 
Whose  power  is  but  to  counsel  and  persuade  t 
Oh  solid  rock,  on  which  secure  she  stands ! 
Eternal  house,  not  built  with  mortal  hands ! 
Oh  sure  defence  against  the  infernal  gate, 
A  patent  during  pleasure  of  the  state ! 

Thus  is  the  Panther  neither  loved  nor  fear'd, 
A  paeer  mock  queen  of  a  divided  herd ; 
Whom  soon  by  lawful  power  she  might  control. 
Herself  a  part  submitted  to  the  whole. 
Then,  as  the  moon  who  first  receives  the  ^ght 
By  which  she  makes  our  nether  regions  bright^ 
80  might  she  shine,  reflecting  from  a&r 
The  rays  she  borrow*d  from  a  better  star ; 
Big  with  the  beams,  which  from  her  mother  flow. 
And  reigning  o*er  the  rising  tides  below : 
Now,  mixing  with  a  savage  crowd,  she  goes^ 
And  meanly  flatters  her  inveterate  foes, 
Ruled  while  she  rules,  and  losing  evexy  hour 
Her  wretched  remnants  of  precarious  power. 

One  evening,  while  the  cooler  shade  she  sought^ 
Revolving  manv  a  melancholy  thought. 
Alone  she  walk  d,  and  looked  around  in  vain, 
With  ruefiil  visage,  for  her  vanished  train : 
None  of  her  sylvan  subjects  made  their  ooiui ; 
Levies  and  conchies  pass'd  without  resort 
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So  hardDbr  otn  lunxroeis  maoage  well 

lliose  whom  they  nrst  instructed  to  rebeL 

More  libert J  bM;etB  desire  for  more ; 

The  hmiger  stillincreases  with  the  store. 

Without  respect  thev  brush'd  along  the  wood. 

Each  in  his  clan,  and^  filled  with  loathsome  food, 

Ask'd  no  permission  to  the  neighbouring  flood. 

The  Panther,  fiill  of  inward  discontent, 

Since  they  would  to,  before  them  wisely  went ; 

Supplying  want  of  power  by  drinking  nrst ; 

As  u  she  gave  them  leave  to  quench  their  thirst, 

Amonff  the  rest,  the  Hind,  with  fearful  &ce, 

Beheld  from  {ar  the  conmion  waterinff-place^ 

Nor  durst  approach  ;  till  with  an  awml  roar 

The  sovereign  Lion  bade  her  fear  no  more. 

Encouraged  thus,  she  brought  her  younglings  nigh, 

Watching  the  motions  of  her  patron^s  eye. 

And  dramc  a  sober  draught ;  the  rest,  amazed. 

Stood  mutely  stiU,  and  on  the  stranger  gazed ; 

Survey'd  her  part  by  part,  and  sought  to  find 

The  ten-hom\l  monister  in  the  harmless  Hind, 

Such  as  the  Wolf  and  Panther  had  design'd. 

Thev  thought  at  first  they  dream'd ;  for  *twas  offenoe 

Witn  them  to  auestion  certitude  of  sense, 

fheir  guide  in  £uth :  but  nearer  when  they  drew. 

And  had  the  £Biidtless  object  full  in  view, 

Lord,  how  thev  all  admired  her  heavenly  hue !  ' 

Some,  who  before  her  fellowship  disdained. 

Scarce,  and  but  scarce,  from  in-born  rage  restrain'dy 

Now  frisk'd  about  her,  and  old  kindred  feigned. 

Whether  for  love  or  interest,  every  sect. 

Of  all  the  savage  nation  showed  respect. 

The  viceroy  Panther  could  not  awe  the  herd ; 

The  more  the  company,  the  less  they  fear'd. 

The  suriy  Wolf  with  secret  envy  bursty 

Yet  could  not  howl ;  the  Hind  had  seen  him  first : 

But  what  he  durst  not  speak,  the  Panther  durst. 

For  when  the  herd,  sufficed,  did  late  repair 
To  ferny  heaths,  and  to  their  forest  lair. 
She  made  a  mannerly  excuse  to  stay, 
Proffering  the  Hind  to  wait  her  half  the  wav; 
That,  since  the  sky  was  clear,  an  hour  of  talk 
Mi^t  help  her  to  beguile  the  tedious  walk. 
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With  much  sood-will  the  motion  was  embnoed, 

To  chat  a  while  on  their  adventures  past : 

Nor  had  the  grateful  Hind  so  soon  foroot 

Her  friend  and  fellow-sufferer  in  the  plot. 

Yet  wondering  how  of  late  she  grew  estranged, 

Her  forehead  cloudy,  and  her  countenance  changed^ 

She  thought  this  hour  the  occasion  would  present 

To  lewm  her  secret  cause  of  discontent, 

Which  well  she  hoped  might  be  with  ease  redressed, 

Considering  her  a  well-bred  civil  beast^ 

And  more  a  gentlewoman  than  the  rest. 

After  some  common  talk  what  rumours  ran, 

The  lady  of  the  spotted  muff  began. 

THE  SECOND  PART. 

*  Damv,  (said  the  Ptother,)  times  are  mended  well, 

Since  laie  amongj  the  Phihstinos  you  fell 

The  toils  were  pitch'd,  a  spacious  tract  of  grn\ind 

With  expert  huntsmen  was  encompassed  rouuil ; 

The  inclosure  narrowed,  the  sagacious  power 

Of  hounds  and  death  drew  nearer  every  hour : 

*Tis  true,  the  youneer  Lion  'scaped  the  Huare, 

But  all  ^our  priest^  calves  lay  struggling  thure, 

As  sacnfices  on  theu*  altars  laid, 

While  yoii,  their  careful  mother,  wisely  fled, 

Not  trusting  destiny  to  save  your  head 

For,  whatever  promises  you  have  applied 

To  vour  unfaihn^  Church,  the  surer  side 

Is  four  fair  legs  in  danger  to  provide. 

And  whatever  tales  of  Peter's  chair  you  tell, 

Yet,  saving  reverence  of  the  miracle, 

The  better  luck  was  yours  to  'scape  so  welL' 

<As  I  remember,  (said  the  sober  Hind,^ 
These  toils  were  for  your  own  dear  self  designed. 
As  well  as  me ;  and  with  the  self-same  throw, 
To  catch  the  auarry  and  the  vermin  too. 

g^orgive  the  slanderous  tongues  that  call*d  you  bo.) 
owe'er  you  take  it  now,  the  common  cry 
Then  ran  you  down  for  your  rank  loyalty. 
Besides,  in  Popery  they  thought  you  nursed, 
(As  evil  tongues  will  ever  sposik  the  worst,) 
Because  some  forms,  and  ceremonies  some 
You  kept^  and  stood  in  the  main  question  dumbi 
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Pomb  70a  were  bom  indeed ;  but  thinking' long^ 

Tba  Testy  it  eeema,  at  last  has  loosed  your  tongue. 

And  to  explain  what  your  foreJBBitherB  meant^ 

By  ml  presence  in  the  sacrament^ 

Alter  long  fencing  pU8h*d  against  a  wall, 

Your  salvo  oomee,  that  he 's  not  there  at  all : 

There  changed  your  fidth,  and  what  may  change  mi^ 

&1L 
Who  can  believe  what  varies  every  day, 
Nor  ever  was,  nor  will  be  at  a  stay  1  * 

'  Tortures  may  force  the  tonsue  untruths  to  teD, 
And  I  ne*er  own*d  myself  infallible, 
(Replied  the  Panther :)  grant  such  presence  were^ 
Tet  in  ^our  sense  I  never  own*d  it  there. 
A  real  virtue  we  by  fidth  receive, 
And  that  we  in  the  sacrament  believe.* 
'Then,  (said  the  Hind,)  as  you  the  matter  states 
Not  only  Jesuits  can  equivocate ; 
For  real,  as  you  now  the  word  expound. 
From  solid  substance  dwindles  to  a  sound. 
Methinks  au  .£sop*s  fable  you  repeat ; 
You  know  who  took  the  shadow  for  the  meat : 
Your  Church*s  substance  thus  you  change  at  wiD^ 
And  yet  retain  your  former  figure  still. 
I  freely  grant  vou  spoke  to  save  your  life ; 
For  then  you  uty  beneath  the  butcher's  knife. 
Long  time  vou  fought,  redoubled  battery  bore^ 
But,  after  all,  aeaiiut  yourself  you  swore ; 
Your  former  self :  for  every  hour  your  form 
Is  cfaopp*d  and  changed,  like  winds  before  a  storm. 
Thus  tear  and  interest  will  prevail  with  some^ 
For  all  have  not  the  sift  of  martyrdom.* 

Thb  Panther  grinnxl  at  this,  and  thus  replied: 
That  men  may  err  was  never  yet  denied. 
But,  if  that  common  principle  be  true, 
The  canon,  dame,  is  leveU*a  full  at  you. 
Buty  shunning  lon^  disnutee^  I  fain  would  see 
That  wondrous  wight  infiallibility. 
Is  he  from  heaven,  this  mighty  champion,  come  t 
Or  lodged  below  in  subterranean  Rome  ? 
First,  seat  him  somewhere,  and  derive  his  raoe^ 
Or  else  conclude  that  nothing  has  no  place.* 

*  Suppose,  though  I  disown  it,  (said  the  Hind^) 
Hie  certain  mansion  were  not  yet  aasign*d ; 
18 


The  doubtful  reeidonoe  no  proof  <»ii  bring 

Agiioat  the  j^^ain  existence  of  tbe  tbing. 

BdcauBi^  philoaopheni  umy  disagree. 

If  sight  by  emisiiion  or  reception  be^ 

Shall  it  be  thence  infeir'd  I  do  not  see  ! 

But  you  requiru  an  anawer  positiTe^ 

Which  yet,  when  I  demand,  you  daie  not  giw ; 

For  fEdlacies  in  iiniversals  live. 

I  then  affirm  that  this  nnfailing  guide 

In  Pope  and  General  Councils  must  reside ; 

Both  lawful,  both  combined :  what  one  decrees 

By  numerous  votes,  the  other  ratifies : 

On  this  undoubted  sense  the  Church  relies. 

Tis  true,  some  doctors  in  a  scantier  space^ 

I  mean,  in  each  apart,  contract  the  plaoe. 

Some  who,  to  greater  lengtl^  extend  the  line. 

The  Church's  after-acceptation  join. 

This  last  circumference  appears  too  wide  ; 

The  Church  diffused  is  by  the  Council  tied ; 

As  members  by  their  representatives 

Obliged  to  laws,  which  rrinoe  and  Senate  gives. 

Thus  some  contract,  and  some  enlaige  the  space : 

In  Pope  and  Council,  who  denies  the  place, 

Assisted  from  above  with  God^s  unfaimig  grace  1 

Those  canons  all  the  needful  points  contain ; 

Their  sense  so  obvious,  and  their  words  so  plain. 

That  no  disputes  about  the  doubtful  text 

Have  hitherto  the  labouring  world  perplexed. 

If  any  should  in  after-times  appear, 

New  Councils  must  be  call'd,  to  make  the  meaning  datrs 

Because  in  them  the  power  supreme  resides ; 

And  all  the  promises  are  to  the  guides. 

This  mav  be  taught  with  sound  and  safe  defence : 

But  mark  how  sandy  is  your  own  pretence, 

Who,  setting  Councils,  Pope  and  Church  aside. 

Are  every  man  his  own  presumina;  guide. 

The  sacred  books,  you  say,  are  fuU  and  plain. 

And  every  needful  point  of  truth  contain : 

All,  who  can  read,  interpreters  may  be : 

rhus,  though  your  several  Churches  disagree^ 

iTet  every  saint  has  to  himself  alone 

rhe  secret  of  this  philosophic  stone. 

rhese  principles  your  jamng  sects  unite, 

IThen  differing  doctors  and  disciples  fi^t 
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ThoD^  LatlMr,  Zkud^ub,  Cahmn,  hoi j  ohiefi^ 
Etkwe  made  a  battle-royal  of  beliefii ; 
Or,  like  wild  hones,  eeyeral  ways  haye  whirl'd 
llie  tortured  text  about  the  Christian  world ; 
Each  Jehu  lashing  on  with  furious  force, 
That  Turk  or  Jew  oould  not  have  used  it  woxae : 
No  matter  what  dissension  leaders  make, 
MThere  eyery  private  man  may  save  a  stake . 
Ruled  by  the  Scripture  and  his  own  advice, 
Each  has  a  blind  bye-path  to  Paradise ; 
Where,  driving  in  a  circle,  slow  or  fiuBt, 
Opposing  sects  are  sure  to  meet  at  last. 
A  wondrous  charity  you  have  in  store 
For  all  reform*d  to  pass  the  narrow  door : 
So  mudi,  that  Mahomet  had  scarcely  moro. 
For  he,  kind  prophet,  was  for  damning  none ; 
But  Christ  and  Moses  were  to  save  their  own : 
Himself  was  to  secure  his  chosen  race, 
Thouffh  reason  good  for  Turks  to  take  the  plaoe^ 
And  he  allow*d  to  be  the  better  man, 
In  virtue  of  his  holier  Al-coran.' 

'  True,  (said  the  Panther,)  I  shall  ne*er  deny, 
My  brethren  may  be  saved  as  well  as  I : 
Though  Huguenots  contemn  our  ordination. 
Succession,  ministerial  vocation ; 
And  Luther,  more  mistaking  what  he  read, 
Misjoins  the  sacred  body  with  the  bread : 
Yet>  lady,  still  remember  I  maintain, 
The  word  in  needful  points  is  only  plain.' 

*  Needless,  or  needml,  I  not  now  contend. 
For  still  you  have  a  loop-hole  for  a  friend, 
(Rejoin'd  the  matron)  :  but  the  rule  you  lay 
Has  led  whole  flocks,  and  leads  ihem  still  astray, 
In  weighty  points,  and  fuU  damnation's  way. 
For  did  not  Arius  first,  Socinus  now. 
The  Son*s  eternal  Godhead  disavow? 
And  did  not  these  by  gospel  texts  alone 
Condemn  our  doctrine,  and  maintain  their  own  f 
Have  not  all  heretics  the  same  pretence 
To  plead  the  Scriptures  in  their  own  defence  f 
How  did  the  Nicene  Council  then  decide 
That  strong  debate  ?  was  it  by  Scripture  tried  f 
Ko,  sure ;  to  that  the  rebel  would  not  yield ; 
fiqmidroos  of  texts  he  marshall*d  in  the  field : 
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That  was  but  civil  war,  an  equal  set^ 
Where  piles  with  piles,  and  eagles  eaeles  met. 
With  texts  point-blank  and  plain  he  &oed  the  foe^ 
And  did  not  SatAn  tempt  our  Saviour  so  7 
The  good  old  bishops  took  a  simpler  way ; 
Each  ask'd  but  what  he  heard  his  &ther  say, 
Or  how  he  was  instructed  in  his  vouth, 
And  by  tradition's  force  upheld  the  truth.' 

The'Ptother  smiled  at  tnis  ;  *  And  when,  (said  Bh«^) 
Were  those  first  Councils  disallowed  by  me  ? 
Or  where  did  I  at  sure  tradition  strike, 
Provided  still  it  were  apostolic  ?' 

*  Friend,  (said  the  Hmd,)  vou  quit  your  former  grousdi 
Where  all  your  faith  you  did  on  Scripture  found : 
Now  'tis  tradition  join'd  with  holy  writ ; 
But  thus  your  memory  betrays  your  wit^' 

'  No,  (said  the  Ptothcr,)  for  in  that  I  view. 
When  your  tradition's  foi*ged,  and  when  'tis  true. 
I  set  tnem  by  the  rule,  and,  as  they  sauare, 
Or  deviate  from  undoubted  doctrine  there^ ' 
This  oral  fiction,  that  old  faith  declare.* 

Hind.  *  The  Council  steer'd,  it  seems,  a  different  ooune : 
They  tried  the  Scripture  by  tradition's  force : 
But  you  tradition  by  the  »3ripture  try; 
Pursued  by  sects,  from  this  to  that  you  fly, 
Nor  dare  on  one  foundation  to  rely. 
The  word  is  then  deposed,  and  in  this  view, 
You  rule  the  Scripture,  not  the  Scripture  you.* 
'  Thus  (said  the  dame,  and,  smiling,  thus  pursued) 
I  see,  tradition  then  is  disaliow'd, 
When  not  evinced  by  Scripture  to  be  tme^ 
And  Scripture,  as  interpreted  by  vou. 
But  hero  you  tread  upon  unfaithnil  ground ; 
Unless  you  could  infulibly  expound : 
Which  you  reject  as  odious  Popery, 
And  throw  that  doctrine  back  w'ith  scorn  on  ma. 
Suppose  we  on  things  traditive  divide, 
And  both  appeal  to  Scripture  to  decide ; 
By  various  texts  wo  both  uphold  our  daim, 
Nay,  often,  ground  our  titles  on  the  same : 
After  long  labour  lost,  and  time's  expense, 
Both  grant  the  words,  and  quarrel  for  the  i 
Thus  all  disputes  for  ever  must  depend ; 
Foi\no  dumo  rule  can  oontroveraiee  end. 
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Tliiifl,  when  70U  ttad,  Tradition  must  be  tried 
Bf  aured  writ,  whose  aenae  younelyes  decide, 
foa  eaid  no  more,  but  that  yourselves  must  be 
^The  judges  of  the  Scripture  sense,  not  we. 
Against  our  Church-tr«dition  you  declare, 
And  yet  your  derks  would  sit  in  Moses"  chair : 
At  least  ^s  proved  against  your  argument^  • 

The  rule  is  ur  from  plain,  where  all  dissent.* 

*  If  not  by  Scriptures,  how  can  we  be  sure^ 
(Rephed  the  Puither,)  what  tradition  *s  pure  t 
ror  you  may  palm  upon  us  new  for  old : 
Ally  as  they  say,  that  gUtters,  is  not  gold.' 

'  How  but  by  following  her,  (replied  the  dame,) 
To  whom  derived  from  sire  to  son  they  came ; 
Where  every  age  does  on  another  move. 
And  trusts  no  farther  than  the  next  above  ; 
Where  all  the  rounds  like  Jacob's  ladder  rise, 
The  lowest  hid  in  earth,  the  topmost  in  the  skies.' 

Sternly  the  savaee  did  her  answer  mark. 
Her  glowing  eyeballs  ghttering  in  the  dark, 
And  said  but  this :  '  Since  lucre  was  vour  trade^ 
Sooceeding  times  such  dreadful  gaps  have  made, 
Tis  dangerous  cUmbing^ :  to  your  sons  and  you 
I  leave  we  ladder,  and  its  omen  too.' 

Hind.  *  The  Panther's  breath  was  ever  filmed  for  sweet ; 
But  from  the  Wolf  such  wishes  oft  I  meet : 
You  leam'd  this  language  from  the  blatant  beast^ 
Or  rather  did  not  sj^ak,  but  were  possess'd. 
As  for  your  answer,  'tis  but  barelv  urged : 
You  must  evince  tradition  to  be  forged ; 
IVoduoe  plain  proofii,  unblemish'd  authors  use^ 
As  ancient  as  those  ages  they  accuse ; 
mil  whcL,  'tis  not  sufficient  to  defame ; 
An  okl  possession  stands  till  elder  quits  the  daim. 
Then  for  our  interest,  which  is  named  alone 
To  load  with  envy,  we  retort  vour  own. 
For  when  traditions  in  your  Aces  fly, 
Besolving  not  to  yield,  you  must  decry. 
Ai^  when  the  cause  goes  hard,  the  guilty  man 
Excepts^  and  thins  ms  jury  all  ho  can ; 
80^  when  you  stand  of  other  aid  bereft, 
You  to  the  Twelve  Apostles  would  be  left 
Your  friend  the  Wou  did  with  more  craft  provide 
To  Mi  those  toyl^  traditions,  quite  aside ; 
18* 
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And  Fathers  too,  unless  when,  reason  spent^ 

He  cites  them  but  sometimes  for  ornament. 

But,  madam  Panther,  you,  though  more  sinoera^ 

Are  not  so  wise  as  your  adulterer : 

The  private  spirit  is  a  better  blind, 

Than  all  the  dodging  tricks  your  authors  find. 

For  they,  who  left  the  Scripture  to  the  crowd. 

Each  for  his  own  peculiar  judge  allowed ; 

The  way  to  please  them  was  to  make  them  proud. 

Thus,  with  mil  sails,  they  ran  upon  the  sheu ; 

Who  could  suspect  a  cozenage  from  himself  I 

On  his  own  reason  safer  'tis  to  stand. 

Than  be  deceived  and  damn'd  at  second  hand. 

But  you,  who  Fathers  and  traditions  take^ 

And  garble  some,  and  some  you  quite  forsake, 

Protending  Church-authority  to  nx. 

And  yot  some  grains  of  prmite  spirit  mix, 

Are,  liko  a  mule,  made  up  of  dififoring  seed, 

And  that  *s  the  reason  wny  you  never  breed; 

At  least  not  propagate  your  kind  abroad, 

For  home-dissenters  are  by  statutes  awed. 

And  yet  they  grow  upon  you  every  day, 

While  you,  to  speak  ttie  best,  are  at  a  stay, 

For  sects,  that  are  extremes,  abhor  a  middle  way. 

Like  tricks  of  state,  to  stop  a  raging  flood, 

Or  mollify  a  mad-brain*d  senate's  mood : 

Of  all  expedients  never  one  was  good. 

Well  may  they  argue,  (nor  can  you  deny) 

If  we  must  fix  on  Church-authority, 

Bpst  on  the  best,  the  fountain,  not  the  flood ; 

That  must  be  bettor  still,  if  this  be  good. 

Shall  she  command,  who  has  herself  rebelled  f 

Is  Antichrist  by  Antichrist  oxpoll'd  ? 

Did  wo  a  lawful  tyranny  displace. 

To  set  aloft  a  bastard  of  the  race  ? 

Why  all  theso  wars  to  win  the  Book,  if  we 

Must  not  interpret  for  ourselves,  but  she  t 

Either  be  wholly  slaves,  or  wholly  free. 

For  purging  flres  traditions  must  not  fight ; 

But  they  must  prove  episcopacy's  right. 

Thus  those  led  horses  are  from  service  freed ; 

You  never  mount  them  but  in  time  of  need. 

Like  mercenaries,  hired  for  home  defence,  ^ 

They  will  not  serve  against  Uieir  native  priium 
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Agiipst  domesiio  foes  of  hierarchy 
Iliefle  are  drawn  forth,  to  make  fanatics  fly ; 
Bat^  when  they  see  their  oountmnen  at  luLnd, 
Maitching  against  them  under  Church-command, 
Straight  they  forsake  their  colours,  and  disband. 

Thus  she,  nor  could  the  Panther  well  enlarge 
With  weak  defence  against  so  strong  a  charge  ; 
But  said :  '  For  what  did  Christ  his  word  provide^ 
If  still  his  Church  must  want  a  living  guide  ? 
And  if  all  saving  doctrines  are  not  there. 
Or  sacred  penmen  could  not  make  them  dear, 
From  after-affes  we  should  hope  in  vain 
For  truths  which  men  inspired  could  not  explain.* 

*  Before  the  word  was  written,*  (said  the  Uind,) 
Our  Saviour  preach*d  his  £uth  to  human  kind : 
From  his  apostles  the  first  age  received 
Eternal  truth,  and  what  they  taught  believed. 
Thus  by  tradition  fiuth  was  planted  first ;, 
Succeeding  flocks  sucoeedins  pastors  nursed. 
This  was  the  way  our  wise  Kedeemer  chose^ 
(Who  sure  could  all  things  for  the  best  dispose) 
To  fence  his  fold  from  their  encroaching  foes. 
He  could  have  writ  himself^  but  well  foresaw 
The  event  would  be  like  that  of  Moses*  law ; 
Some  difference  would  arise,  some  doubts  remain, 
Like  those  which  yet  the  jarring  Jews  maintain. 
No  written  laws  can  bo  so  plain,  so  pure, 
But  wit  may  gloss,  and  mauce  may  obscure ; 
Not  those  indited  by  his  first  command, 
A  prophet  graved  the  texl^  an  angel  held  his  hand. 
Thus  iuth  was  ere  the  written  word  appear*d, 
And  men  believed,  not  what  they  read^  out  heard. 
But  since  the  apostles  could  not  be  confined 
To  these,  or  those,  but  severally  design*d 
Their  lane  commission  round  the  world  to  bbw, 
To  spread  their  faith,  thev  spread  their  labours  toa 
ITet  still  their  absent  fiocK  their  pains  did  share ; 
They  hearken*d  still,  for  love  produces  care. 
And,  as  mistakes  arose,  or  discords  foU, 
Or  bold  seducers  taught  them  to  rebel. 
As  charity  grew  cold,  or  &ction  hot, 
Or  loE\g  ne^ect  their  lessons  had  forgot, 
F(Mr  all  their  wants  they  wisely  did  provide^ 
And  preaching  by  epistles  was  supplied : 
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So  great  physicians  carmot  all  attend, 

But  some  thev  visit-,  and  to  some  they  i 

Yet  all  those  letters  were  not  writ  to  all ; 

Nor  first  intended  but  occasional, 

Their  absent  sermons ;  nor  if  they  contain 

All  needful  doctrines,  are  those  doctrines  plain. 

Clearness  by  frequent  preaching  must  be  wrought ; 

They  writ  but  seldom,  but  they  daily  taught. 

And  what  one  saint  has  said  of  holy  Paul, 

"  He  darkly  writ,"  is  true  applied  to  aU. 

For  this  obscurity  could  Heaven  provide 

More  prudently  than  by  a  living  guide, 

As  doubts  arose,  the  difference  to  decide  ? 

A  guide  was  therefore  needful,  therefore  made ; 

And,  if  appointed,  sure  to  be  obey'd. 

Thus,  with  due  reverence  to  the  apostles*  writ, 

By  which  my  sons  are  taught,  to  which  submit ; 

I  think,  those  truths,  thoir  sacred  works  contain, 

The  Church  alone  can  certainly  explain  ; 

That  foUowing  ages,  leaning  on  the  past* 

May  rest  upon  the  primitive  at  last 

Nor  would  I  thence  the  word  no  rule  infer. 

But  none  without  the  Church-interpreter. 

Because,  as  I  have  urged  before,  *tis  mute, 

And  is  itself  the  subject  of  dispute. 

But  what  the  apostles  their  successors  taught^ 

They  to  the  next,  from  them  to  us  is  brought, 

The  undoubted  sense  which  is  in  Scripture  sought. 

From  hence  the  Church  is  arm*d,  when  errors  riae^ 

To  stop  their  entrance,  and  prevent  surprise ; 

And,  safe  entrenched  within,  her  foes  without  ( 

By  these  all  festering  sores  her  coimcils  heal, 

W  hich  time  or  has  disclosed,  or  shall  reveal ; 

For  discord  cannot  end  without  a  last  appeal 

Nor  can  a  council  national  decide, 

But  with  subordination  to  her  ^ide : 

(I  wish  the  cause  were  on  that  issue  tried.) 

Much  less  the  Scripture  ;  for  suppose  debate 

Betwixt  pretenders  to  a  fair  estate. 

Bequeathed  by  some  lector's  last  intent ; 

(Such  is  our  dyins  Saviour*s  testament  j) 

The  will  is  proved,  is  opened,  and  is  read ; 

The  doubtful  heirs  their  differing  titles  j^ead: 
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%I1  Touch  the  words  their  interest  to  maiTrtoii^ 
had  eadi  pretends  hy  those  his  cause  is  plain.j 
Biall  then  the  Testament  award  the  right  f 
IVq^  that  *s  the  Hungary  for  which  they  fight ; 
Rie  field  of  battle,  subject  of  debate  ; 
Vhb  thing  contended  for^  the  fidr  estate. 
hie  sense  is  intricate,  *tis  only  clear 
What  vowels  and  what  consonants  are  there, 
nkerefore  'tis  plain,  its  meaning  must  be  tried 
Befi>re  sogie  judge  i^pointed  to  decide.' 

'  Suppose,  (the  fiur  apostate  said,)  I  grant, 
Aie  fiuthfiil  flock  some  living  guide  should  wani^ 
Vour  arguments  an  endless  diace  pursue : 
Produce  Uus  vaunted  leader  to  our  view, 
lUs  mighty  Moses  of  the  chosen  crew.' 

The  <uime,  who  saw  her  fiiinting  foe  retired, 
With  force  renew'd,  to  victor^r  aspired ; 
And,  looking  upward  to  her  kindred  sky, 
Am  once  our  Saviour  own'd  his  Deity, 
Phmounced  lus  words— ^  She  whom  ye  seek  am  L* 
Kor  less  amazed  this  voice  the  Ptother  heard, 
Ulan  were  those  Jews  to  hear  a  Gkxl  declared. 
^nien  thus  the  matron  modestly  renewed : 
*  Let  all  your  prophets  and  their  sects  be  view'd. 
And  see  to  which  of  them  yourselves  think  fit 
The  conduct  of  your  conscience  to  submit : 
Each  proselyte  would  vote  his  doctor  best, 
With  absolute  exclusion  to  the  rest : 
Thus  would  your  Polish  diet  disagree, 
And  end,  as  it  began,  in  anarchy  : 
Yourself  the  fiiirest  for  election  stand. 
Because  you  seem  crown-general  of  the  land : 
But  soon  against  your  supurstitious  lawn 
Some  Presbyterian  sabre  would  be  drawn : 

^your  established  laws  of  sovereignty 
e  rest  some  fundamental  flaw  would  see^ 
And  call  rebellion  gospel-hberty. 
To  Church-decrees  your  articles  require 
Sabmission  moUified,  if  not  entire. 
Bomaffe  denied,  to  censures  you  proceed : 
But  wnen  Curtana  will  not  do  the  deed, 
Toa  ky  that  pointless  clergy- weapon  hy. 
And  to  the  laws,  your  swora  of  justice,  fly. 
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Now  this  jour  sects  the  more  unkindly  take^ 

(Tliose  prying  yarlets  hit  the  blots  you  make) 

because  some  ancient  Mends  of  yours  dedarei 

Your  only  rule  of  &ith  the  Scriptures  are, 

Interpreted  by  men  of  judgment  sound, 

Which  every  sect  will  for  Uiemselves  expound ; 

Nor  think  less  reverence  to  their  doctors  due 

For  sound  interpretation,  than  to  you. 

If  then,  by  able  heads,  are  understood 

Your  brother  prophets,  who  reformed  abroad ; 

Those  able  heads  ez{k>und  a  wiser  way. 

That  their  own  i^eep  their  shepherd  should  obej. 

But  if  you  mean  yourselves  are  only  sound, 

That  doctrine  turns  the  Reformation  round. 

And  all  the  rest  are  false  reformers  found ; 

Because  in  sundry  ptoints  you  stand  alone. 

Not  in  communion  join*d  with  any  one  ; 

And  therefore  must  be  all  the  Church,  or  none. 

Then,  'till  you  have  agreed  whose  judge  is  best, 

Against  ^his  forced  submission  they  protest : 

Wnile  sound  and  sound  a  different  sense  ezp]aipi^ 

Both  play  at  hardhead  till  they  break  their  oraixw; 

And  from  their  chairs  each  other's  force  defy, 

While  unregarded  thunders  vainly  fly. 

I  pass  the  rest,  because  your  Church  alone 

Or  all  usurpers  best  could  fill  the  throne. 

But  neither  you,  nor  any  sect  beside, 

For  this  high  office  can  be  qualified, 

With  necessary  gifts  rec^uired  in  such  a  guide. 

For  that,  which  must  direct  the  whole,  must  be 

Bound  in  one  bond  of  faith  and  unity : 

But  all  your  several  Churches  disagree. 

The  consubstantiating  Church  and  priest 

Bofuse  communion  to  the  Calvinist : 

The  French  reform'd,  from  preaching  you  restraio. 

Because  you  judge  their  ordination  vam ; 

And  so  they  ludge  of  yours,  but  donors  must  ordiiiu 

In  short,  in  doctrine,  or  in  discipline, 

Not  one  rcform'd  can  with  anotner  join :  - 

But  all  from  each,  as  from  damnation,  fly ; 

No  union  they  pretend,  but  in  Non-Popery. 

Nor,  should  their  members  in  a  synod  meot^ 

Could  any  Church  presume  to  mount  the  eeft^ 
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mt)  their  disoordfl  to  dadde ; 

i  obey,  bat  each  wonld  be  the  guide : 

0  fkoe,  diaseiiaioiiB  would  increeae ; 
istanoe  now  preserves  the  peace. 

r  tnmB  acouseiSy  and  accused, 
nvrer  half  so  much  conihsed : 
can  plead,  the  rest  can  plead  as  well ; 
at  equals  lies  no  last  appeal, 
ifissB  themselves  are  fiuuble. 
70U  grant  some  necessary  guide, 
n  err  are  justly  laid  aside : 
trust  so  sacred  to  confer 
it  of  such  a  sure  interpreter ; 
am  he  be  needful  who  can  err  f 
ting  that  unerring  guide  we  want, 
thne  is  you  stand  obliged  to  grant : 
ir  else  were  wanting  to  supply 
,  and  obviate  that  necessity. 
]iains»  that  Church  can  only  be 
,  whidi  owns  un&iling  certainty ; 
II  dip  your  hold,  and  change  your  side, 
from  a  necessary  guide. 
Dnex*d  condition  of  the  crown, 
from  errors,  you  disown  ; 

1  you  shriEJc,  and  lay  your  weak  pretences 
m. 

rralties  you  raise  debate; 
uniting  universal  state 
;  nor  &re  succeed  to  such  a  glorious  weight ; 
lat  cause  those  promises  detest^ 
di  our  Saviour  did  his  Church  invest ; 
r  to  evade,  and  fear  to  find  them  true, 
na  they  were  never  meant  to  you : 
the  Mother-Church  asserts  her  own, 
unrivalled  claim  ascends  the  throne. 
»f  old  the  Almighty  Father  eate 
L  to  redeem  our  niin*d  state, 
r  miUions,  at  a  distance  round, 
I  aacred  consistory  orown*d, 
hat  mercy,  mix'd  with  justice,  could  propound 
it^  with  eager  pity,  to  fulfil 
stent  of  their  Creator's  wilL 
th0  atem  oonditiona  were  dedared, 
U  whiapar  through  the  heat  waa  haaid. 
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y      ..e  whole  hierazxshy,  with  heads  hung  down, 
/^miasively  declined  the  ponderous  proner*d  cro 
Then,  not  till  then,  the  Eternal  Son  from  high 
Rose  in  the  strength  of  all  the  Deity ; 
Stood  forth  to  accept  the  terms,  and  underwent 
A  weight  which  all  the  frame  of  heaven  had  bent^ 
Nor  he  himself  could  bear,  but  as  Omnipotent. 
Now,  to  remove  the  least  remaining  doubt, 
That  o*en  the  blear-eyed  sects  may  find  her  out| 
Behold  what  heavenly  rays  adorn  her  brows, 
What  from  his  wardrobe  her  beloved  allows 
To  deck  the  wedding-day  of  his  unspotted  spoOMi 
Behold  what  marks  of  majesty  she  brings ; 
Kichcr  than  ancient  heirs  of  eastern  kings : 
Hur  right  hand  holds  the  sceptre  and  the  keya^ 
To  show  whom  she  commands,  and  who  obeys : 
With  these  to  bind,  or  set  the  sinner  free, 
With  that  to  assert  spiritual  royalty. 

One  in  herself,  not  rent  by  scnism,  but  sound, 
Entire,  one  solid  shining  diamond  ; 
Not  sparkles  shattered  into  sects  Uke  you : 
One  is  the  Church,  and  must  be  to  be  true: 
One  central  principle  of  imity. 
As  undivided,  so  from  errors  free. 
As  one  in  faith,  so  one  in  sanctity. 
Thus  she,  and  none  but  she,  the  insulting  rage 
Of  heretics  opposed  from  a^  to  age: 
Still  when  the  giant-brood  mvades  her  tlux)ne^ 
Slic  stoops  from  heaven,  and  meets  them  half-way  down, 
And  with  paternal  thunder  vi^dicat^  her  crown. 
But  like  Egyptian  sorcerers  you  stand, 
And  vainly  hft  aloft  your  magic  wand. 
To  sweep  away  the  swarms  of  vermin  from  the  Und : 
You  could,  like  them,  with  like  infernal  force, 
Produce  the  plague,  but  not  arrest  the  course. 
But  when  the  boils  and  blotches,  with  disgrace 
And  public  scandal,  sat  upon  the  face, 
Themselves  attacked,  the  oIboi  strove  no  more^ 
They  saw  Qod's  finger,  and  their  &te  deplore; 
Themselves  they  could  not  cure  of  the  djshonest  i 
Thus  one,  thus  pure,  behold  her  largely  spretd, 
Like  the  fidr  ocean  from  her  mothex^l)ed ; 
From  east  to  west  triumphantly  whe  ricle% 
All  shores  are  watered  by  her  wealthj  tidiML 


GoBpel^ound,  diflfused  fixuu  pole  to  pole, 
■e  winds  can  carry,  and  where  waves  can  roU, 
■elf-same  doctrine  of  the  sacred  page 
^'d  to  every  clime^  in  every  age. 
^  let  my  sorrow  give  my  satire  place, 
^  new  olusbee  on  my  British  race ; 
'■g  ships  like  common  sewers  we  use, 
vh  our  distant  colonies  diffuse 
ttt  of  dungeons,  and  the  stench  of  stewa^ 
p^  WMdn  their  home-bred  honesty  is  lost, 
luBmbogue  on  some  far  Indian  coast : 
ves^  panders,  paillards,  sins  of  every  sort» 
le  are  the  manufactures  we  export ; 
these  the  missioners  our  sceal  nas  made : 
with  mv  oountiy's  pardon  be  it  said, 
pon  is  the  lettst  of  all  our  trade, 
it  some  improve  their  traffic  more  than  we  ( 
they  on  fri»iu — their  only  god,  rely, 
set  a  p*iblic  price  on  piety, 
strioiis  of  the  needle  and  the  charts 
'  run  full  sail  to  their  Japonian  miMrt ; 
Bntion  fiaar,  and,  prodigal  of  fiune, 
dl  of  Christian  to  the  very  name ; 
leave  enough  of  that  to  hide  their  naked  shama, 
LUSy  of  three  marks,  which  in  the  Creed  we  vie^^i 
one  of  idl  can  be  applied  to  you : 
1  less  the  fourth  ;  m  vain,  alas !  you  seek 
ambitious  title  of  Apostolic : 
like  desoent !  'tis  woJil  your  blood  can  be 
ed  noble  in  the  third  or  fourth  degree : 
ill  of  ancient  that  you  had  before. 
Ban  wliat  is  not  borrowed  from  our  store) 
error  fulminated  o'er  and  o'er ; 
icresies  condemn'd  in  ages  past, 
ire  and  time  recover'd  from  the  blast. 
8  said  with  ease,  but  never  can  be  proved, 
Church  her  old  fuundations  has  removed, 
built  new  doctrines  on  unstable  sands : 

8  that|  ye  wiuds  and  rains :  you  proved  bcr,  yet  shf 
itands. 

9  ancient  doctrines  charged  on  her  for  new, 

'  when,  and  how,  and  from  what  hands  they  fptw§ 
hixn  no  power,  when  heresies  fiTOW  boldy 
ite  9«w»ftitbt  but  still  deolara  tha  oklf 
19 
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How  elae  could  that  obscene  diaeaae  be  purged. 
When  controverted  texts  are  vainly  ureed  1 
To  prove  tradition  new,  there  *8  somewnat  mor6 
Boquired,  than  saying,  Twas  not  used  before. 
Those  monumental  arms  are  never  stirr*d, 
Till  schism  or  heresy  call  down  Goliah*s  sword. 

Thus,  what  you  call  corruptions,  are,  in  truth, 
The  first  plantations  of  the  Gospers  youth ; 
Old  standard  faith :  but  cast  your  eyes  again. 
And  view  those  errors  which  new  sects  maintain, 
Or  which  of  old  distiurb'd  the  Church's  peaceful  reign ; 
And  we  can  point  each  period  of  the  time, 
When  they  began,  and  who  begot  the  crime ; 
Can  calculate  how  long  the  echpse  endured. 
Who  interposed,  what  digits  wei^  obscured  : 
Of  all  which  are  already  pass*d  away, 
We  know  the  rise,  the  progress,  and  decay. 

Despair  at  our  foundations  then  to  strike, 
Till  you  can  prove  your  faith  apostolic ; 
.  A  limpid  stream  drawn  from  the  native  source ; 
Succession  lawful  in  a  lineal  course. 
Prove  any  Church,  opposed  to  this  our  head, 
So  one,  so  pure,  so  unconfinodly  spread, 
Under  one  chief  of  the  spiritual  state,  ^ 

The  members  all  combined,  and  all  subordinate : 
Show  such  a  seamless  coat,  from  schism  so  ine. 
In  no  communion  join*d  with  heresy. 
If  such  a  one  you  find,  let  truth  prevail : 
Till  when  your  weights  will  in  the  balance  &il : 
A  Church  unprincipled  kicks  up  the  scale. 

But  if  you  cannot  think  (nor  sure  you  can 
Suppose  in  Grod  what  were  unjust  in  man) 
That  He,  the  fountain  of  eternal  grace. 
Should  suffer  fiEdsehood,  for  so  long  a  spaoe^ 
To  banish  truth,  and  to  usurp  her  pla(» : 
That  seven  successive  ages  should  be  lost^ 
And  preach  damnation  at  their  proper  cost ; 
That  all  jrour  erring  ancestors  should  die, 
Drown*d  in  the  abvss  of  deep  idolatry: 
If  piety  forbid  such  thoughts  to  rise. 
Awake,  and  open  vour  unwilling  eyes : 
God  hath  left  nothing  for  each  age  undone^ 
From  this  to  that  wherein  he  aejit  his  Son : 
^en  think  but  well  of  him,  and  half  your  woric  la  doM 
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See  how  his  Church,  adom'd  with  every  graoe^ 

With  open  arms,  a  kind  forgiving  face. 

Stands  readj  to  prevent  her  long-lost  spn*8  embrace. 

Not  more  did  Joseph  o'er  his  brethren  weep, 

Nor  less  himself  could  from  discovery  keep, 

When  in  the  crowd  of  suppliants  they  were  seen, 

And  in  their  crew  his  best- loved  Benjamin. 

That  pious  Joseph  in  the  Church  behold, 

To  feed  your  &mine,  and  refuse  your  gold ; 

The  Joseph  vou  exiled,  the  Joseph  whom  you  sold.* 

Thus,  while  with  heavenly  charity  she  spoke, 
A  streaminff  blaze  the  silent  shadows  broke, 
Shot  from  tne  skies  a  cheerful  azure  light ; 
The  birds  obscene  to  forest  wing*d  their  flight, 
And  eaping  graves  received  the  wandering  guilty  sprighti 

Such  were  the  pleasing  triumphs  of  the  sky, 
For  James's  late  nootunud  victory ; 
The  pledge  of  his  almighty  Patron's  love, 
The  nreworks  which  his  angels  made  above. 
I  saw  myself  the  lambent  easy  lieht 
Gild  the  brown  horror,  and  dispd  the  night : 
Tlie  messenger  with  speed  the  tidings  bore ; 
News  which  three  labouring  nations  did  restore ; 
But  Heaven's  own  Nuncius  was  arrived  before. 

Bv  this,  the  Hind  had  reach'd  her  lonely  cell, 
And  vapours  rose,  and  dews  imwholesome  felL 
When  sne,  bv  frequent  observation  wise. 
As  one  who  long  on  heaven  had  fix'd  her  eyes, 
Discem'd  a  change  of  weather  in  the  skies. 
The  western  borders  were  with  crimson  spread, 
The  moon  descending  look'd  all  flaming  red ; 
She  thought  good  manners  bound  her  to  invite 
The  stranger  dame  to  be  her  ffuest  that  night. 
*  Tis  true,  coarse  diet»  and  a  wort  repast, 
(She  said,)  were  weak  inducements  to  the  taste 
Of  one  so  nicely  bred,  and  so  unused  to  fast : 
But  what  plain  &re  her  cottage  could  afford, 
A  hearty  welcome  at  a  homely  board, 
Was  freely  hers ;  and,  to  supply  the  rest, 
An  honest  meaning,  and  an  open  breast : 
Last,  with  content  of  mind,  the  poor  man's  wealth, 
A  ^;race-oup  to  their  common  patron's  health. 
This  she  desired  her  to  accept  and  stay, 
For  fear  she  might  be  wilder'd  in  her  way, 
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Because  she  wanted  an  unerring  fpnde^ 
And  then  the  dew-drops  on  her  silken  hide 
Her  tender  constitution  did  declare^ 
Too  ladj-like  a  long  fatigue  to  bear, 
And  rough  inclemencies  of  raw  nocturnal  air. 
But  most  she  fear*d  that,  travelling  so  late. 
Some  evil-minded  beasts  might  lie  in  wait^ 
And  without  witness  wreak  their  hidden  hate.* 

The  Panther,  though  she  lent  a  listening  ear. 
Had  more  of  lion  in  her  than  to  fear : 
Yet  wisely  weighing,  since  she  had  to  deal 
With  many  foes,  their  numbers  mieht  prevail^ 
Betum'd  her  all  the  thanks  she  could  afford  ; 
And  took  her  friendly  hostess  at  her  word : 
Who,  entering  fii-st  her  lowly  roof^  a  shed 
With  hoary  moss,  and  winding  ivy  spread, 
Honest  enough  to  hide  an  humble  hermit's  head ; 
Thus  graciously  bespoke  her  welcome  guest : 
'So  might  these  walls,  with  your  &ir  presence  blest^ 
Become  your  dwelling-place  of  everlasting  rest ; 
Not  for  a  night,  or  quick  revolving  year, 
Welcome  an  owner,  not  a  sojourner. 
This  peaceful  seat  my  poverty  secures ; 
War  seldom  enters  but  where  wealth  dlures : 
Nor  yet  des])i8e  it ;  for  this  poor  abode 
Has  oft  received,  and  vet  receives  a  Qod  ; 
A  God,  victorious  of  the  Stygian  race. 
Hero  laid  his  sacred  limbs,  and  sanctified  the  place. 
This  mean  retreat  did  mighty  Pan  contain ; 
Be  emulous  of  him,  and  pomp  disdain, 
And  dare  not  to  debase  your  soul  to  gain.* 

The  silent  stransor  stood  amazed  to  see 
Contempt  of  wealtn,  and  wilful  poverty ; 
And,  though  ill  habits  are  not  soon  controU'd, 
Awhile  suspended  her  desire  of  eold  ; 
But  civilly  drew  in  her  Bharpen*d  paws, 
Not  violating  hospitable  laws. 
And  pacified  her  tail,  and  lick'd  her  frothy  jawa. 

The  Hind  did  first  her  country  cates  provide ; 
Then  couch*d  herself  securely  by  her  aioe. 
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THE  THIRD  PABT. 

Much  malice,  mingled  with  &  litUe  wit, 

Perfaape,  may  censure  this  mysterious  writ : 

Because  the  muse  has  peopled  Caledon 

With  Panthers,  Bears,  and  Wolves,  and  beasts  unknowi^ 

As  if  we  were  not  stocked  with  monsters  of  our  own. 

Let  .£sop  answer,  who  has  set  to  view 

Such  kinds  as  Greece  and  Phivgia  never  knew ; 

And  mother  Hubbard,  in  her  homely  dress, 

Has  sharply  blamed  a  British  Lioness ; 

That  queen,  whose  feast  the  factious  rabble  keep^ 

Exposed  obscenely  naked  and  asleep. 

Led  by  those  great  exami>les,  may  not  I 

The  wanted  organs  of  their  words  supply  ? 

If  men  transact  like  brutes,  *tis  equal  then 

For  brutes  to  claim  the  privilege  of  men* 

•Others  our  Hind  of  folly  wilTindict, 
To  entertain  a  dangerous  guest  by  night.   * 
Let  those  remember,  that  she  cannot  die 
Till  rolling  time  is  lost  in  round  eternity ; 
Nor  need  die  fear  the  Panther,  though  untamed, 
Because  the  Lion*s  peace  was  now  proclaim*d : 
The  wary  savage  would  not  give  onence, 
To  forfeit  the  protection  of  her  Prince ; 
But  watch*d  the  time  her  vengeance  to  complete^ 
When  all  her  furry  sons  in  frequent  senate  met ; 
Meanwhile,  she  quenched  her  fury  at  the  flood, 
And  with  a  lenten  sallad  oool'd  her  blood. 
Their  commons,  though  but  coarse,  were  nothing -scanty 
Nor  did  their  minds  an  equal  banquet  want. 

For  now  the  Hind,  whose  noble  nature  strove 
To  exnress  her  plain  simplicity  of  love, 
Did  all  the  honours  of  her  house  so  well, 
No  sharp  debates  disturbed  the  friendly  meaL 
She  tum'd  the  talk,  avoiding  that  extreme, 
To  common  dangers  past,  a  sadly-pleasing  theme ; 
Bememb*ring  every  storm  which  toBs*d  the  state^ 
When  both  were  objects  of  the  public  hate, 
And  dropp'd  a  tear  betwixt  for  ner  own  children's  fklie. 

Nor  &d  d  she  then  a  full  review  to  make 
Of  what  the  Pftnther  suffered  for  her  sake : 
Her  lost  esteem,  her  truth,  her  loyal  care^ 
Har  &ith  unshaken  to  an  exiled  heir, 
19* 
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Her  strength  to  endure,  her  courage  to  defy ; 

Her  choice  of  honourable  infamy. 

On  these,  prolixly  thankful,  she  enlarged ; 

Then  with  acknowlcdment  herself  she  chax^ged ; 

For  friendship,  of  itself  an  holy  tie. 

Is  made  more  sacred  by  adversity. 

Now  should  they  part^  malicious  tongues  would  tmj. 

They  met  like  chance  companions  on  the  way, 

AVhom  mutual  fear  of  robbers  had  possessed ; 

While  danger  lasted,  kindness  was  professed  ; 

But  that  once  o*er,  the  short-Uved  union  ends : 

The  road  divides,  and  there  divide  the  friends. 

The  Panther  nodded  when  her  speech  was  done^ 
And  thank'd  her  coldly  in  a  hollow  tone  : 
But  said  her  gratitude  had  gone  too  far 
For  common  offices  of  Christian  care. 
If  to  the  lawful  heir  she  had  been  true, 
She  paid  but  Csesar  what  was  CsBsar^s  due. 
'  I  might,  (she  added,)  with  like  praise  describe 
Your  suffering  sons,  and  so  return  your  bribe : 
But  incense  from  my  hands  is  poorly  prized ; 
For  gifts  are  Bcom*a  where  givers  are  despised. 
I  served  a  turn,  and  then  was  cast  away ; 
You,  like  the  gaudy  fly,  your  wings  display, 
And  sip  the  sweets,  and  bask  in  your  great  patron's  day.* 

This  heard,  the  matron  was  not  slow  to  find 
What  sort  of  malady  had  seized  her  mind : 
Disdain,  with  gnawing  Envy,  fell  Despite, 
And  canker'd  Malice  stood  in  open  sight : 
Ambition,  Interest,  Pride  without  control, 
And  Jealousy,  the  jaundice  of  the  soul ; 
Revenge,  the  bloody  minister  of  ill, 
With  all  the  lean  tormenters  of  the  wilL 
Twos  easy  now  to  guess  from  whence  arose 
Her  new-made  union  with  her  ancient  foes. 
Her  forced  civilities,  her  faint  embrace, 
Affected  kindness  with  an  altered  face : 
Yet  durst  she  not  too  deeply  probe  the  wound, 
As  hoping  still  the  nobler  parts  were  sound  : 
But  strove  with  anodynes  to  assuage  the  smarts 
And  mildly  thus  her  medicine  did  impart. 

*  Complaints  of  lovers  hdp  to  ease  tneir  pain ; 
It  shows  a  rest  of  kindness  to  complain ; 


A  friemdahip  loth  to  qnit  its  former  hold ; 
And  conadous  merit  may  be  justly  bold : 
But  much  more  just  jour  jealousy  would  show. 
If  other's  good  were  mjuxy  to  jou : 
Witness^  ve  heavens,  how  I  rejoice  to  see 
Bewarded  worth  and  rising  loyalty. 
Your  warrior  ofi&pring  that  upheld  the  crown, 
The  scarlet  honour  of  your  peaceful  gown, 
Are  the  most  pleasing  objects  I  can  hnd, 
Charms  to  my  sight,  and  cordials  to  my  mind : 
When  virtue  spooms  before  a  prosperous  gale, 
My  heaving  wishes  help  to  fill  the  sail ; 
And  if  my  prayers  for  all  the  brave  were  heard, 
Camr  should  still  have  such,  and  such  should  still  rs- 
ward. 

The  labour'd  earth  your  pains  have  sow*d  and  till*d ; 
"Tis  just  you  reap  the  product  of  the  field : 
Your*s  be  the  harvest,  \is  the  beffgar*s  gain 
To  glean  the  fiiUings  of  the  loaded  wain. 
Such  scattered  ears  as  are  not  worth  your  care, 
Your  charity,  for  alms,  may  safely  spare, 
For  alms  are  but  the  vehicles  of  prayer. 
My  daily  bread  is  literally  implored ; 
I  have  no  bams  nor  granaries  to  hoaj^ 
If  Csesar  to  his  own  his  hand  extends, 
Say,  which  of  vours  his  charity  ofiends : 
You  know  he  largely  gives  to  more  than  are  his  finendk 
Are  you  defrauded,  when  he  feeds  the  poor) 
Our  mite  decreases  nothing  of  your  store. 
I  am  but  few,  and  by  your  fare  you  see 
If  y  cr^png  sins  are  not  of  luxury. 
Some  juster  motive  sure  your  mind  withdraws^ 
And  inakes  you  break  our  friendship's  holy  laws ; 
For  bare&c^  envy  is  too  base  a  cause. 

Show  more  occasion  for  your  discontent ; 
Your  love,  the  WoU,  would  help  you  to  invent : 
Some  German  quarrel,  or,  as  times  go  now. 
Some  French,  where  force  is  uppermost,  will  da 
When  at  the  fountain's  head,  as  merit  ought 
To  claim  the  place,  you  take  a  swilling  draughty 
How  easy  'tis  an  envious  eye  to  throw. 
And  tax  the  sheep  for  troubling  streams  below ; 
Or  call  her  (when  no  farther  cause  you  find) 
An  enemy  profess'd  of  all  your  kind. 


But  then,  perhaps,  the  wicked  world  would  thinly 
The  Wolf  designed  to  eat  ^s  well  as  drink.' 

This  lost  allusion  eall*d  the  Pknther  more. 
Because  indeed  it  rubbd  upon  the  sore. 
Yet  seem'd  she  not  to  winch,  though  shrewdlj  ptin'd  * 
But  thus  her  passive  character  maintain*d. 

'  I  never  grudged,  whate'er  m^  foes  report^ 
Your  flaunting  fortune  in  the  Lion's  oomt. 
You  have  your  day,  or  you  are  much  belied. 
But  I  am  always  on  the  suffering  side : 
You  know  my  doctrine,  and  I  need  not  atf 
I  will  not,  but  I  cannot  disobey. 
On  this  firm  principle  I  ever  stood ; 
He  of  my  sons  who  ftdls  to  make  it  good. 
By  one  rebellious  act  renounces  too  my  blood.' 

'  Ah,  (said  the  Hind,)  how  many  sons  have  yoa 
Who  call  you  Mother,  whom  you  never  knew ! 
But  most  of  them  who  that  relation  pleacL 
Are  such  migracious  youths  as  wish  you  dead. 
They  gape  at  rich  revenues  which  you  hold, 
And  &in  would  nibble  at  your  grandame  Gold ; 
Inquire  into  your  years,  and  laugh  to  find 
Your  crazy  temper  shows  you  much  declined. 
Were  you  not  dnn  and  doted,  you  might  see 
A  pack  of  cheats  that  claim  a  pedigree, 
No  more  of  kin  to  you,  than  you  to  me. 
Do  you  not  know,  that,  for  a  little  coin, 
Hendds  can  foist  a  name  into  the  line  ? 
They  ask  you  blessing  but  for  what  you  have. 
But  once  pa^iscss'd  of  what  with  care  you  save. 
The  wanton  boys  would  dance  upon  your  gravau 

Your  sons  of  latitude,  that  court  your  ffraoe, 
Though  most  resembling  you  in  form  ana  fiuje, 
Are  far  the  worst  of  our  pretended  race. 
And,  but  1  blush  your  honesty  to  blot, 
Pray  God  you  prove  them  lawfully  bqg^ot : 
For  in  some  Popish  libels  I  have  road. 
The  Wolf  has  been  too  busy  in  your  bed  ; 
At  least  their  hinder  parts,  the  oelly-piece, 
The  paunch,  and  all  that  Scorpio  daims,  are  hia. 
Their  malice,  too,  a  sore  suspicion  brings ; 
For  though  they  dare  not  bark,  they  snarl  at  kingi : 
Nor  blame  them  for  intruding  in  your  line ; 
Fat  bishoprics  are  still  of  right  divine. 
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Think  70a  your  new  French  proaelytea  are  oome 
To  flUrve  abroad,  because  they  starved  at  home  t 
Your  benefices  twinkled  from  afiur ; 
They  Ibond  the  new  Messiah  by  the  star : 
Tlioae  Swiss  will  fight  on  any  side  for  pay, 
And  ^is  the  living  that  conforms,  not  they. 
Mark  with  what  management  their  tribes  divide^ 
Some  stick  to  yoii«  and  some  to  t'other  side. 
That  many  churches  may  for  many  mouths  provide^ 
More  vacant  pulpits  would  more  converts  make ; 
All  would  have  latitude  enough  to  take : 
The  rest  unbeneficed  your  sects  maintain ; 
For  ordinations  without  cures  are  vain, 
And  chamber  practice  is  a  silent  gain. 
Tour  sons  of  breadth  at  home  are  much  like  these ; 
Their  soft  and  yielding  metals  run  with  ease :      > 
They  melt,  and  take  the  figure  of  the  mould  ; 
But  harden  and  preserve  it  best  in  gold.' 

*  Your  Delphio  sword,  (the  Panther  then  replied,) 
Is  double-edsedy  and  cuts  on  either  side. 
Some  sons  of  mine,  who  bear  upon  their  shield 
Three  steeples  areent  in  a  sable  field, 
Have  sharpiv  tax^d  your  converts,  who,  imfed, 
Have  follow  d  you  for  miracles  of  bread ; 
Such  who  themselves  of  no  religion  are, 
Allured  with  gain,  for  any  will  declare. 
Bare  lies  with  bold  assertions  they  can  hce ; 
But  dint  of  argument  is  out  of  place. 
The  grim  logician  puts  them  in  a  flight ; 
*Tis  easier  fiir  to  flourish  than  to  fight. 
Thus  our  eiglith  Henry's  marriage  they  de&me ; 
They  say  the  schism  of  beds  began  the  game. 
Divorcing  from  the  Church,  to  wed  the  dame : 
Though  largely  proved,  and  by  himself  profess'd. 
That  conscience,  conscience  would  not  let  him  raii; 
I  mean,  not  till  poesess'd  of  her  he  loved, 
And  old,  uucharming  Katherine  was  removed. 
For  sundry  years  before  he  did  complain, 
And  told  his  ghostly  confessor  his  pain. 
With  the  same  impudence,  without  a  groimd. 
They  say,  that  looc  the  Reformation  round, 
Ko  Treatise  of  Humility  is  found  : 
But  if  none  were^  the  gospel  does  not  want ; 
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Our  Saviour  preach'd  it,  and  I  hope  you  grant^  !  tv^.^ 

The  Sermon  on  the  Mount  was  Protestant.'  jv^  ! 

'  No  doubt^  (replied  the  Hind,)  as  sure  as  all  ^.i 

The  writings  of  Saint  Peter  and  Saint  Paul :  Y: 

On  that  decision  let  it  stand  or  fidL  ^2^ 

Now,  for  my  oonyerts,  who,  you  say,  unfed,  g^ 

Have  follow  d  me  for  miracles  of  br^ ;  p^ij 

Jude  not  b^  hearsay,  but  observe  at  least,  \  -q^* 

If  since  their  change  their  loaves  have  been  inoreiaed.  1  ^ 

The  Lion  buvs  no  converts ;  if  he  did,  I  ^-. 

Beasts  would  be  sold  as  feist  as  he  could  bid.  1  ^ 

Tax  those  of  interest  who  conform  for  gain,  I  ^ 

Or  stay  the  market  of  another  reign :  I  -^ 

Tour  broad-way  sons  would  never  be  too  nice  ^  ^ 

To  close  with  Calvin,  if  he  paid  their  price ;  ^  "^ 

But,  raAsed  three  steeples  higher,  would  change  their 

note. 
And  q^uit  the  cassock  for  the  canting-coat. 
Now,  if  you  damn  this  censure,  as  too  bold, 
Judffo  hy  yourselves,  and  think  not  others  sold. 

Meantime,  my  sons  accused,  by  fsune's  report^ 
Pay  Kmall  attendance  at  the  Lion's  court> 
Nor  rise  with  early  crowds,  nor  flatter  late ; 
(For  silently  they  beg,  who  daily  wait) 
Preferment  is  bestow'd,  that  comes  imsought ; 
Attendance  is  a  bribe,  and  then  'tis  bought. 
How  they  should  speed,  their  fortune  is  untried ; 
For  not  to  ask,  is  not  to  be  denied. 
For  what  they  have,  their  God  and  King  they  bleoi^ 
And  hope  they  should  not  murmur,  had  they  lest : 
But,  if  reduced  subsistence  to  implore. 
In  common  prudence  they  would  pass  your  door. 
Unpitied  Huidibras,  your  champion  friend, 
Has  shown  how  far  your  charities  extend. 
This  lasting  verse  sliall  on  his  tomb  be  read, 
**  He  shamed  you  living,  and  upbraids  you  dead.** 
With  odious  atheist  names  you  load  your  foes ; 
Your  liberal  Ciergy  why  did  I  expose  t 
It  never  Mis  in  charities  like  those. 
In  climes  where  true  Rehffion  is  professed. 
That  imputation  were  no  laughii^  jest: 
But  Imprimaiur,  with  a  chapliun's  name^ 
It  here  sufficient  licence  to  defiune. 
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IHiat  wonder  iat  that  black  detraction  thriyea  f 
^e  homicide  of  names  is  lees  than  lives ; 
And  jret  the  peijured  murderer  survives.' 

This  raid,  she  paused  a  little,  and  suppress'd 
The  boiling  indignation  of  her  breast. 
She  knew  the  virtue  of  her  blade,  nor  would 
Pollute  her  satire  with  ignoble  blood : 
Her  pantins  foe  she  saw  before  her  eye, 
And  oack  she  drew  the  shining  weapon  dry. 
So  when  the  generous  Lion  has  in  sight 
His  equal  match,  he  rouses  for  the  fight ; 
But  wnen  his  foe  lies  prostrate  on  the  plain, 
He  sheathes  his  paws,  uncurls  his  angry  mane. 
And,  pleased  witn  bloodless  honours  of  the  day, 
Walks  over  and  disdains  the  inglorious  prey. 
So  James,  if  great  with  less  we  may  compare^ 
Arrests  his  rolling  thunder-bolts  in  air ; 
And  grants  ungrateful  friends  a  lengthened  space, 
To  implore  the  remnants  of  long-suffering  grace. 

This  breathing-time  the  matron  took ;  and  then 
Resumed  the  thread  of  her  discourse  again. 

<  Be  vengeance  whoUv  leit  to  powers  divine, 
And  let  Heaven  judge  betwixt  your  sons  and  mine : 
If  joys  hereafter  must  be  purchased  here 
With  loss  of  all  that  mortals  hold  so  dear, 
Then  welcome  infEumy  and  public  shame. 
And,  last,  a  long  £eu:«well  to  worldly  fisune. 
Tis  said  with  ease,  but,  oh,  how  hardly  tried 
Bv  haughty  souls  to  human  honour  tied  1 
On,  shi^  convulsive  pangs  of  agonizing  pride ! 
Down  then,  thou  rebel,  never  more  to  rise, 
And  what  thou  didst,  and  dost,  so  dearly  prize. 
That  fame,  that  darling  &me,  make  that  thy  sacrifice. 
Tib  nothing  thou  hast  given  ;  then  add  thy  tears 
For  a  lon^  race  of  unrepenting  years : 
Tis  nothmff  yet,  yet  all  thou  hast  to  give ; 
Then  add  those  mav-be  years  thou  hast  to  live : 
Tet  nothing  still ;  then  poor  and  naked  come. 
Thy  father  will  receive  nis  unthrifb  home, 
.And  thy  blessed  Saviour's  blood  discharge  the  mi^^ty  suiL 

Thus  (she  pursued)  I  discipline  a  soiu  ^ 

Whose  unchecked  fury  to  revenge  would  nin ; 
He  champs  Uie  bit,  imnatient  of  his  loss, 
And  starts  aside,  and  flounders  at  the  eroM. 
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Inrtruot  him  better,  gracious  God,  to  know, 

As  thine  is  vengeance,  so  forgiveness  too : 

That,  suffering  mm  ill  tongues,  he  bears  no  mors 

Thau  what  his  Sovereign  bears,  and  what  his  Saviour  bore^ 

It  now  remains  for  you  to  school  your  child, 
And  ask  why  Qod*s  anointed  he  reviled ; 
A  King  and  Princess  dead !  did  Shimei  worse  1 
The  curser's  punidiment  should  fright  the  curse : 
Your  son  was  wam*d,  and  wisely  gave  it  o*er, 
But  he,  who  counsellM  him,  has  paid  the  score : 
The  heavy  malice  could  no  higher  tend, 
But  woe  to  him  on  whom  the  weights  descend. 
So  toi)ermitted  ills  the  demon  flies  ; 
His  rage  is  aim'd  at  Uim  who  rules  the  skies : 
Constraii  rd  to  quit  his  cause,  no  8\iccour  found. 
The  foe  discharges  every  tiro  around. 
In  clouds  of  smoke  abandoning  the  fight ; 
But  his  own  thundering  peals  proclaim  his  flight. 

In  Henry*8  change  his  charge  as  ill  succeeds  ; 
To  that  long  story  little  answer  needs : 
Ooufi-ont  but  Henry's  words  with  HeniT*s  deeds.  • 

Were  si)ace  allow'd,  with  eabo  it  might  be  proved. 
What  springs  his  blessed  reformation  moved. 
The  dire  cfl'ects  appear'd  in  open  sight. 
Which  from  the  cause  he  call3  a  distant  flighty 
And  yet  no  larger  leap  than  from  the  sun  to  hfjbL 

Now  last  your  sons  a  double  poan  sound, 
A  Treatise  of  Humility  is  found. 
Tis  found,  but  better  it  had  ne*er  been  sought^ 

^  Than  thus  in  I^tcstant  procession  brought. 

'  The  fiune<l  original  through  Spain  is  known, 
Bodriguez'  work,  my  celebrated  son. 
Which  yours,  by  ill-trauslating,  made  his  own ; 
Concealed  its  author,  and  U8urp*d  the  name, 
The  basest  and  ignoblest  theft  of  fame. 
My  altars  kindled  first  that  living  ooal ; 
Kestore,  or  practise  bettor  what  you  stole : 
That  virtue  could  this  humble  verso  inspire, 
Tis  all  the  restitution  I  require.' 

Glad  was  the  Panther  that  the  charge  was  dosed, 
And  nSne  of  all  her  fav'rite  sons  exposed. 
For  laws  of  arms  permit  each  injured  man 
To  make  himself  a  saver  where  he  can. 
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Fsriiaps  the  phiiidflr*d  merchant  cannot  tell 
The  names  oi  pirates  in  whose  hands  he  fell ; 
But  at  the  den  of  thieves  he  justly  flies^ 
And  every  Algerine  is  lawful  prise. 
Ko  private  person  in  the  foe's  estate 
Can  ^Md  exemption  from  the  public  fitte. 
Yet  Christian  laws  allow  not  such  redress ; 
Then  let  the  greater  supersede  the  less. 
But  let  the  abettors  of  the  Panther's  crime 
Learn  to  make  fidrer  wars  another  time. 
Some  characters  may  sure  be  found  to  write 
Among  her  sons ;  for  *tis  no  common  si^ht^ 
A  spotted  dam,  and  all  her  ofi&pring  white. 

Tne  savage,  thoush  she  saw  her  plea  ooi^^roll'd, 
Yet  would  not  wholly  seem  to  quit  her  hold. 
But  offer'd  fiurly  to  compound  the  strife. 
And  judge  conversion  by  the  convert*s  hfe. 
'  'Tis  true,  (she  said,)  I  think  it  somewhat  strange^ 
So  few  should  follow  profitable  change : 
For  present  joys  are  more  to  flesh  and  blood, 
Than  a  dull  prospect  of  a  distant  good. 
Twas  well  alluded  by  a  son  of  mine, 
(I  hope,  to  quote  him,  is  not  to  purloin) 
Two  magnets,  heaven  and  earth,  allure  to  bliss ; 
The  lai^ger  loadstone  that^  the  nearer  this : 
The  wc«k  attraction  of  the  greater  fiuls  ; 
We  nod  a  while,  but  neighbourhood  p>revails : 
But  when  the  greater  proves  the  nearer  too, 
I  wonder  more  your  converts  come  so  slow. 
Methinks  in  those  who  firm  with  me  remain, 
It  shows  a  nobler  principle  than  gain.* 

'  Your  inference  woulci  be  strong  (the  Hind  replied) 
If  yours  were  in  efiect  the  suficring  side ; 
Your  cleray  sons  their  own  in  peace  possess^ 
Nor  are  tneir  prospects  in  reversion  less. 
My  proselytes  are  struck  with  awfiil  dr^ ; 
Your  bloody  comet-laws  hang  blazing  o^er  their  head : 
The  respite  they  enjoy  but  only  lent^ 
The  best  they  have  to  hope,  protracted  pimishmenib 
Be  judge  yourself  if  interest  may  prevaiX 
Which  motives,  yours  or  mine,  will  turn  the  i 
While  pride  and  pomp  allure,  and  plent«H>v4  * 
That  is,  till  man*a  predominant  passions  < 
Admire  no  longer  at  my  sbw  increase. 
30 
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By  education  most  have  been  misled ; 
So  tne^  believe,  because  they  so  were  bred. 
The  priest  continues  what  the  nurse  beguif 
And  thus  the  child  imposes  on  the  man. 
The  rest  I  named  before,  nor  need  repeat : 
But  interest  is  the  most  prevailing  cheats 
The  elj  seducer  both  of  age  and  youth ; 
They  study  that,  and  thimc  they  study  trath. 
When  interest  fortifies  an  argument^ 
Weak  reason  serves  to  sain  the  will's  assent ; 
For  souls,  already  warjyd,  receive  an  easy  bent. 
Add  long  prescription  of  established  laws^ 
And  pique  of  honour  to  maintain  a  cause, 
And  shame  of  ehange,  and  fear  of  future  ill. 
And  zeal,  the  blind  conductor  of  the  will ; 
And,  chief^  among  the  still-mistaking  crowd. 
The  fame  of  teachers  obstinate  and  proud, 
And,  more  than  all,  the  private  judge  allow*d ; 
Disdain  of  Fathers,  whicn  the  dance  began ; 
And  last,  uncertain  whose  the  narrower  span. 
The  clown  unread,  and  half-read  gentleman.' 

To  this  the  Panther,  with  a  scornful  smile : 
*  Yet  still  you  travel  with  unwearied  toil. 
And  range  aroimd  the  realm  without  control, 
Among  my  sons  for  proselytes  to  prowl, 
And  here  and  there  vou  snap  some  silly  souL 
You  hinted  fears  of  niture  change  in  stieite ; 
Pray  Heaven  you  did  not  prophesy  your  fitte. 
Perhaps,  you  think  your  time  of  triumph  near, 
But  may  mistake  the  season  of  the  year ; 
The  Swallow's  fortune  gives  you  cause  to  flaar.* 

*  For  charity,  (replied  the  matron,)  tell 
What  sad  mischance  those  pretty  birds  befeL' 

*  Nay,  no  mischance,  (the  savage  dame  replied,) 
But  want  of  wit  in  their  unerring  guide, 

And  eager  haste,  and  gaudy  hopes,  and  ^ddy  pride. 
Yet,  wishing  timely  warning  may  prevail, 
Make  you  the  moral,  and  I^  tell  the  tale. 
The  Swallow,  privileged  above  the  rest 
Of  all  the  birds,  as  man's  familiar  guest. 
Pursues  the  sun  in  summer,  brisk  and  bold. 
But  wisely  shuns  the  persecuting  cold : 
Is  well  to  chancels  and  to  chimneys  known, 
Tliough  'tis  not  thought  she  feeds  on  smokt  alooAi 
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From  henoe  she  hu  been  held  of  heavenly  line^ 

Endued  with  particles  of  soul  divine. 

Thin  merry  chorister  had  long  possess'd 

Her.  summer  seat^  and  feaUier*a  well  her  nest : 

Till  frowning  skies  beean  to  change  their  cheer, 

And  Time  tum'd  up  the  wrong  side  of  the  year; 

The  shedding  trees  oegan  the  ground  to  strow 

With  yellow  leavea,  and  bitter  blasts  to  blow. 

Sad  auguries  of  winter  thence  she  drew, 

Which,  by  instinct,  or  prophecy,  she  knew ; 

When  prudence  wam*a  her  to  remove  betimes^ 

And  seek  a  better  heaven,  and  warmer  dimes. 

Her  sons  were  summoned  on  a  steeple's  height^  ■ 

Andy  call'd  in  common-council,  vote  a  flight ; 

The  day  was  named,  the  next  that  should  be  fair ; 

All  to  the  general  rendezvous  repair. 

They  try  their  fluttering  wings,  and  trust  themselves  in  air 

But  whether  upward  to  the  moon  they  go, 

Or  dream  the  winter  out  in  caves  below. 

Or  hawk  at  flies  elsewhere,  concerns  us  not  to  know. 

Southwards,  you  mav  be  sure,  they  bent  their  flighty 

And  harboured  in  a  hollow  rock  at  night ; 

Next  mom  thev  rose,  and  set  up  every  sskil ; 

The  wind  was  mir,  but  blew  a  mackerel  gale ; 

The  sickly  young  sat  shivering  on  the  shore^ 

Abhorred  salt  water,  never  seen  before. 

And  pray*d  their  tender  mothers  to  delay 

The  passage,  and  expect  a  fairer  day. 

With  these  the  Martin  readily  concurred, 

A  church-begot,  and  church-believing  bird ; 

Of  little  body,  but  of  lofty  mind, 

Round-beUied,  for  a  dignity  designed. 

And  much  a  dunce,  as  Martins  are  by  kind : 

Yet  often  quoted  Canon-laws,  and  Code, 

And  Fathers  which  he  never  understood ; 

But  little  learning  needs  in  noble  blood : 

For,  sooth  to  say,  the  Swallow  brotight  him  in. 

Her  household-chaplain,  and  her  next  of  kin : 

In  superstition  silly  to  excess, 

And  casting  schemes  byplanetarv  guess ; . 

In  fine,  short-wing*d,  unm  himself  to  fly, 

His  fear  foretold  foul  weather  in  the  sky. 

Resides,  a  Raven  from  a  withered  oak, 

Left  of  their  lodging,  was  abserved  to  aroak. 
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That  omen  liked  him  not ;  so  his  advice 

Was  present  safety,  bought  at  any  price ; 

(A  seeming  pious  care,  that  go ver*a  cowardice.) 

To  strengthen  this,  he  told  a  boding  dream, 

Of  rising  waters,  and  a  troubled  stream, 

Sure  signs  of  anguish,  dangers,  and  distress^ 

With  something  more,  not  lawful  to  express ; 

By  which  he  slny  seem*d  to  intimate 

Some  secret  revelation  of  their  fiite. 

For  he  concluded,  onoe  upon  a  time, 

He  found  a  l«af  inscribed  with  sacred  rhyme^ 

Whose  autiaue  characters  did  well  denote 

The  Sibvrs  nand  of  the  Cumaxm  grot : 

The  mad  divineress  had  plainly  writ^ 

A  time  should  come  (but  many  ages  yet) 

In  which,  sinister  destinies  ordain, 

A  dame  should  drown  with  all  her  feather'd  iniD, 

And  seas  from  thence  be  called  the  Chelidonian  mai 

At  this,  some  shook  for  fear,  the  more  devout 

Arose,  and  bloss'd  themselves  from  head  to  foot. 

Tis  true,  some  stagers  of  the  wiser  sort 
Made  all  these  idle  wonderments  their  sport : 
They  said,  their  only  danger  was  delay. 
And  he,  who  heard  what  every  fool  could  say. 
Would  never  fix  his  thought,  but  trim  his  time  away. 
The  passage  yet  was  good ;  the  wind,  'tis  true, 
Was  somewhat  high,  but  that  was  nothing  new, 
No  more  than  usual  equinoxes  blew. 
The  sun  (already  from  the  Scales  declined) 
Gave  little  hoiMis  of  better  days  behind, 
But  change  from  bad  to  worse  of  weather  and  of  wizid. 
Nor  need  they  fear  the  dampness  of  the  sky 
Should  flag  their  wings,  and  hinder  them  to  fly, 
Twas  only  water  thrown  on  sails  too  dry. 
But^  least  of  all,  philosophy  presumes 
Of  truth  in  dreams,  from  melancholy  fumes : 
Perhaps  the  Martin,  housed  in  holy  ^und, 
Miffht  think  of  ghosts  that  walk  their  midnight  round, 
Till  grosser  atoms,  tumbling  in  the  stream 
Of  flEincy,  madly  met,  and  clubbed  into  a  dream : 
As  little  weight  his  vain  presages  bear, 
Of  ill  efiect  to  such  alone  who  fear ; 
Most  prophecies  are  of  a  piece  with  these, 
Each  Nostradamus  can  foretel  with  ease : 
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Kofc  naming  pemooa,  and  oonfoundinff  timeii^ 

One  casual  imth  supporta  a  ihouaanit  lying  rfa jmea. 

The  advice  waa  true ;  but  fear  had  eeiied  the  mcat^ 
And  all  good  counsel  is  on  cowards  lost 
The  question  crudely  put  to  shun  delay, 
Twas  carried  by  the  major  part  to  stay. 

His  point  thus  gain*d,  Sir  llartin  dated  thenoa 
His  power,  and  mm  a  priest  became  a  prince. 
He  <mier*d  aH  things  with  a  busy  care, 
And  cells  and  refectories  did  prepare, 
And  large  provisions  laid  of  winter  fare : 
But  now  and  then  let  fiiU  a  word  or  two 
Of  hope,  that  Heaven  some  miracle  misht  show, 
And  for  their^akes  the  sun  should  backward  go ; 
Agidnst  the  laws  of  nature  upward  climb, 
And,  mounted  on  the  Ram,  renew  the  prime : 
For  which  two  proofe  in  sacred  story  lay, 
Of  Ahaz*  dial,  and  of  Joshua's  day. 
In  expectation  of  such  times  as  these, 
A  cfawpel  housed  them,  truly  called  of  Ease : 
For  Martin  much  devotion  did  not  ask ; 
They  pray*d  sometimes,  and  that  was  all  their  tasL 

It  happenM  (as  beyond  the  reach  of  wit 
Blind  prophecies  may  have  a  lucky  hit) 
That  tnis  acoomphsh'd,  or  at  least  in  part, 
Gave  great  repute  to  their  new  Merlin's  art. 
Some  Swifts,  the  giants  of  the  Swallow  kind, 
Laige-limb'd,  stout-hearted,  but  of  stupid  mind, 
(For  Swisses  or  for  Gibeonites  designed) 
These  lubbers,  peeping  through  a  broken  pane. 
To  suck  fresh  air,  survey*d  the  neighbouring  plain ; 
And  saw  (but  scarcely  could  believe  their  eyes) 
New  blossoms  flourish,  and  new  flowers  arise ; 
As  God  had  been  abroad,  and,  walkine  there^ 
Had  left  his  footsteps,  and  reformed  the  year : 
The  sunny  hills  from  hr  were  seen  to  elow 
With  gUtteringr  beams,  and  in  the  meads  below 
The  bumish'd  Drooks  appeared  with  liquid  gold  to  flow. 
At  last  they  heard  the  foolish  Cuckoo  sinf^ 
Whose  note  proclaimed  the  holiday  of  sprmg. 

No  longer  doubting,  all  prepare  to  fly, 
And  repossess  their  patrimonial  aky. 
The  pneat  before  them  did  his  wings  display; 

ao* 
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And  that  good  omens  might  attend  their  mj, 
Ab  luck  would  haye  it^  'twas  St  Martin's  day. 

Who  but  the  Swallow  now  triumphs  alone  f 
The  canopy  of  heaven  is  all  her  own : 
Her  youthful  ofi&pring  to  their  haunts  repair, 
And  glide  along  in  gliuies,  and  skim  in  air, 
And  dip  for  insiBcts  in  the  purling  springs^ 
And  stoop  on  rivers  to  refresh  their  winn. 
Their  mothers  think  a  fur  provision  made^ 
That  every  son  can  live  upon  his  trade : 
And,  now  the  careftd  charee  is  off  their  hand% 
Look  out  for  husbands,  and  new  nuptial  bands: 
The  youthful  widow  lonss  to  be  supplied ; 
But  nrst  the  lover  is  by  lawyers  ti^         .  • 
To  settle  jointure-chimneys  on  the  bride. 
So  thick  they  couple,  in  so  short  a  space, 
That  Martin's  marriage-offerings  rise  apace. 
Their  ancient  houses,  running  to  decay, 
Are  fiirbish'd  up.  and  cemented  with  day ; 
They  teem  already ;  stores  of  e^  are  laid. 
And  brooding  mothers  call  Lucma's  aid. 
Fame  spreads  the  news,  and  foreign  fowls  appeal 
In  flocks  to  greet  the  new  returning  year, 
To  bless  the  founder,  and  partake  the  cheer. 

And  now  'twas  time  (so  fast  their  numben  ria 
To  plant  abroad,  and  people  colonies. 
The  youth  drawn  fortn,  as  Martin  had  desired, 
(For  so  their  cmel  destiny  required)  ' 
Were  sent  far  off  on  an  ill-&ted  day ; 
The  rest  would  needs  conduct  them  on  their  waj 
And  Martin  went,  because  he  fear*d  alone  to  staj 
So  long  they  flew  with  inconsiderate  haste^ 
That  now  their  afternoon  began  te  waste ; 
And,  what  was  ominous,  that  very  mom 
The  sun  was  enter'd  into  Oapricom ; 
Which,  by  their  bad  astronomer's  account, 
That  week  the  Virgin  balance  should  remount 
An  infant  moon  ecupsed  him  in  his  way, 
And  hid  the  small  remainders  of  his  day. 
The  crowd,  amazed,  pursued  no  certain  mai^ ; 
But  birds  met  birds,  and  justled  in  the  daric : 
Few  mind  the  public  in  a  panic  fright ; 
And  fear  increased  the  horror  of  the  night 
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ISRlfiA  CKBM,  bat  unftttanded  with  ropose  ; 

Alone  she  camcu  no  deep  their  eyes  to  cloee : 

Alone^  and  hkick  she  came ;  uo  friendly  stars  arose. 

What  should  they  do,  beset  with  dangers  round, 

No  neighbouring  dorp,  no  lodging  to  be  found, 

Bat  bleaky  plains,  and  bare  unhospitable  ground. 

The  latter  brood,  who  just  began  to  fly, 

Sick-feather'd,  and  unpractised  in  the  d^y, 

For  suocour  to  their  helpless  mother  call ; 

She  spread  her  win{[s ;  some  few  beneath  them  orawl ; 

She  qnread  them  wider  yet,  but  could  not  coyer  alL     ^ 

To  augment  their  woes,  the  winds  began  to  move 

Debate  in  air,  for  empty  fields  above. 

Till  Boreas  eot  the  skies,  and  pour'd  amain 

His  rattling  hailstones  mix*d  with  snow  and  rain. 

The  joyless  morning  late  arose,  and  found 

A  dreadful  desolation  reign  aroimd, 

Some  buried  in  the  snow,  some  frozen  to  the  nround. 

The  rest  were  struggling  still  with  death,  and  lay 

The  Crows*  and  Ravens  rights,  an  undefended  prey : 

Exoeptinff  Martin's  race,  for  they  and  ho 

Had  gained  the  shelter  of  a  hollow  tree ; 

Bat  soon  discovered  by  a  sturdy  clown, 

He  headed  all  the  rabble  of  a  town, 

And  finished  them  with  bats,  or  polled  them  down. 

Martin  himself  was  caught  alive,  and  tried 

For  treasonous  crimes,  because  the  laws  provide 

Ko  Martin  there  in  winter  shall  abide. 

High  on  an  oak,  which  never  leaf  shsJl  bear, 

He  breathed  his  last,  exposed  to  open  air ; 

And  there  his  corpse,  unblessed,  is  nanging  still, 

To  show  the  change  of  winds  with  his  prophetic  bilL' 

The  natience  of  the  Hind  did  almost  &il ; 
For  well  she  mark*d  the  malice  of  the  tale : 
Which  ribald  art  their  Church  to  Luther  owes ; 
In  malice  it  began,  by  malice  grows ; 
He  sow'd  the  serfMnt's  teeth,  an  iron-harvest  rosat 
But  most  in  Martin's  character  and  fieite. 
She  saw  her  slandor'd  sons,  the  Panther's  hats^ 
The  people's  rage,  the  persecuting  state : 
Then  said, — <  I  take  the  advice  in  friendly  part ; 
You  dear  your  conscience,  or  at  least  vgur  heart : 
Perhaps  you  fiul'd  in  your  foreseeing  skil], 
For  Swallows  are  unlucky  birds  to  kill : 
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Ab  for  my  sonSy  the  fiunily  is  bleas^d, 
WhoHe  every  child  is  equal  to  the  rest : 
No  Church  roform'd  can  boast  a  blainelaBs  line ; 
.  Such  Martins  build  in  yours^  and  more  than  muM: 
Or  else  an  old  feuiatic  author  lies. 
Who  summ'd  their  scandals  up  bT  oenturieSi 
But  through  your  parable  I  plainly  see 
The  bloody  laws,  tlie  crowd's  barbarity ; 
The  sunshine  that  offends  the  purblind  sight : 
Had  some  their  wishes,  it  would  soon  be  nights 
Mistake  me  not,  the  charge  concerns  not  you ; 
Your  sons  are  malecontents,  but  yet  are  tnie^ 
As  far  as  nou-rosistanoe  makes  them  so ; 
But  that  *8  a  word  of  neutral  sense,  you  know, 
A  passive  term,  which  no  relief  will  brings 
But  trims  betwixt  a  rebel  and  a  king.* 

'  Rest  well  assured,  (the  Pardelis  replied,) 
My  sons  would  all  support  the  regal  side^ 
Though  Heaven  forbid  the  cause  by  battle  ahouk 
tried.' 

The  matron  onswer'd  with  a  loud  Amen, 
And  thus  pursued  her  argument  again. 
'  If,  as  you  sav,  and  as  I  hojie  no  loaa, 
Your  sons  will  practise  what  yourselves  proleai^  - 
What  angry  power  prevents  our  present  peace  t 
The  Lion,  studious  of  our  common  good, 
Desires  (and  Kings'  desires  are  ill  withstood) 
To  join  our  nations  in  a  lasting  love ; 
The  bars  betwixt  are  easy  to  remove; 
For  sanguinary  laws  were  never  made  above. 
If  vou  condemn  that  prince  of  tvrannj, 
AVnose  mandate  forced  your  OaUio  fneods  to  fly. 
Make  not  a  worse  example  of  your  own ; 
Or  cease  to  rail  at  causeless  rigour  shown, 
And  let  the  guiltless  person  tmx>w  the  stone. 
His  blunted  sword  your  suffering  brotherhood 
Have  seldom  felt ;  he  stops  it  short  of  blood : 
But  you  have  gromid  the  persecuting  knifo^ 
And  set  it  to  a  razor-edee  on  hfe. 
Ciu'sed  be  the  wit,  wliich  cruelty  refines, 
Or  to  his  fathers  rod  the  scorpion  joins; 
Your  finger  is  more  gross  than  tiie  fireat  moDArchVl  k 
But  you,  perhaps,  remove  that  bloody  notc^ 
And  stick  it  on  the  first  Reformers*  ooai. 
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Oh,  kt  tlieir  crime  in  long  oblivion  sleep : 
"TwM  thein  indeed  to  mue,  'tis  yours  to  keep. 
Unjust,  or  just,  is  all  the  c^uestion  now ; 
Tib  plain,  that  not  repeahng  you  allow. 

To  name  the  Test  would  put  you  in  a  rage ; 
You  chaige  not  that  on  any  former  age, 
But  smile  to  think  how  innocent  you  stand, 
Arm'd  by  a  weapon  put  into  your  hand. 
Yet  still  remember,  that  you  wield  a  sword 
ToTfbd  by  your  foes  against  your  Sovereign  Lord; 
Design'd  to  hew  the  imperial  cedar  down. 
Defraud  succession,  and  dis-heir  the  crown. 
To  abhor  the  makers,  and  their  laws  approve^ 
Is  to  hato  traitors,  and  the  treason  love. 
What  means  it  else,  which  now  your  children  say. 
We  made  it  not,  nor  will  we  take  away  T 

Suppose  some  great  oppressor  had,  by  slight 
Of  law,  disseized  your  brother  of  his  ri^ht, 
Your  common  sire  surrendering  in  a  fright ; 
Would  you  to  that  unrighteous  title  stand, 
Left  by  the  villain's  will  to  heir  the  land  f 
More  just  was  Judas,  who  his  Saviour  sold; 
The  sacrilegious  bribe  he  could  not  hold, 
Kor  hang  in  peace,  before  he  rendered  back  the  gold 
What  more  could  you  have  done,  than  now  you  do^ 
Had  Gates  and  Bedloe,  and  their  plot  been  true  1 
Some  specious  reasons  for  those  wrongs  were  found; 
The  dire  magicians  threw  their  mists  around. 
And  wise  men  walk'd  as  on  enchanted  ground. 
But  now,  when  Time  has  made  the  imposture  plain, 
(Late  though  he  followed  Truth,  and  limping  held  her  train) 
What  new  delusion  charms  your  cheated  eyes  again  f 
The  painted  harlot  might  a  while  bewitch, 
But  wh^  the  hag  uncased,  and  all  obscene  with  itch  t       * 

The  hrst  Reformers  were  a  modest  race ; 
Our  peers  poRsess*d  in  peace  their  native  place ; 
And  when  rebellious  annn  o^ertum'd  the  state, 
They  suffered  only  in  the  common  ikte: 
But  now  the  Sovereign  mounts  the  reral  chair. 
And  mitred  seats  are  full,  yet  David's  bench  is  hut. 
Your  answer  is,  they  were  not  dispossessed ; 
They  need  but  rub  their  metal  on  the  Test 
To  prove  their  ore:  'twere  well  if  gold  alone 
Were  touched  and  tried  on  your  discerning  stone; 
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But  that  unfaithful  Test  unfound  will  pan 
The  droes  of  Atheists,  and  sectarian  braaa: 
As  if  the  experiment  were  made  to  hold 
For  base  production,  and  reject  the  ^old. 
Thus  men  ungodded  may  to  places  nse, 
And  sects  may  be  preferred  without  disguise : 
No  danger  to  the  Church  or  State  from  these; 
The  Piapist  only  has  his  writ  of  ease. 
No  gainful  office  gives  him  the  pretence 
To  grind  the  subject,  or  defraud  the  prince. 
Wrong  conscience,  or  no  conscience,  may  desenro 
To  thrive,  but  ourR  alone  is  privileged  to  vteire. 

Still  thank  yourselves,  you  cry ;  your  noble  nam 
We  banish  not,  but  they  forsake  the  place ; 
Our  doors  are  open :  true,  but  ere  they  come, 
You  toss  your  *censing  Test,  and  fume  the  room ; 
As  if  'twere  Toby's  rival  to  expel, 
And  fright  the  fiend  who  could  not  bear  the  smeD.* 

To  this  the  Panther  sharply  had  replied ; 
But,  having  gained  a  verdict  on  her  side, 
She  wisely  gave  the  loser  leave  to  chide ; 
Well  satisfied  to  have  the  But  and  Peace, 
And  for  the  plaintiff's  cause  she  cared  the  less, 
Because  she  sued  informdpavperit; 
Yet  thought  it  decent  something  should  be  said; 
For  secret  guilt  by  silence  is  betray'd. 
So  neither  granted  all,  nor  much  denied. 
But  answer  d  with  a  yawning  kind  of  pride : 

*■  Methinks  such  terms  of  proffer'd  peace  you  brixig^ 
As  once  i£neas  to  the  Italian  king : 
By  long  possession  all  the  land  is  mine ; 
You  strangers  come  with  your  intruding  line^ 
To  share  my  sceptre,  which  you  call  to  join. 
You  plead  like  him  an  ancient  pedigree, 
And  claim  a  peaceful  seat  by  fate's  decree. 
In  ready  pomp  your  sacrificer  stands. 
To  unite  the  Trojan  and  the  L^tin  bands, 
And,  that  the  league  more  firmly  may  be  tied. 
Demand  the  &ir  Lavinia  for  your  bride. 
Thus  plausiblv  you  veil  the  intended  wrongs 
But  still  you  bring  your  exiled  gods  along ; 
And  will  endeavour,  in  succeedi.ig  space, 
Those  household-puppets  on  our  hearths  to  ] 


I  Bome  bvlMurous  laws  have  been  prefexr^d; 

•guost  the  Test,  but  was  not  hem ; 

y  refloind,  and  peerase  to  restore, 

dous  Sovereign  would  my  vote  implore: 

im  much,  but  owe  my  conscience  moro.* 

icienoe  is  then  your  plea,  (replied  the  dame^) 

well  informed,  will  ever  be  the  same. 

OB  is  much  of  the  chameleon  hue, 

ige  the  dye  with  every  distant  view. 

irst  the  Lion  sat  with  awfiil  sway, 

macience  taught  your  duty  to  obey: 

bt  have  had  your  Statutes  and  vour  Test ; 

Ksienoe  but  of  subjects  was  profess*d. 

id  your  temper,  and  no  fiurther  tried, 

that  broken  reed — ^your  Church,  relied. 

the  sects  aasay'd  their  utmost  art, 

Ter^d  treasure  to  espouse  their  part ; 

rwsures  were  a  bribe  too  mean  to  move  his  hearts 

on,  by  long  ex^rience,  you  had  proved, 

r  he  could  forsive,  how  well  he  loved; 

U8S  that  eKceird  his  godlike  race, 

ly  short  of  Heaven's  imbounded  grace ; 

of  mercy  that  o*crflow*d  our  isle, 
I  Uxe  rise,  and  fruitful  as  the  Nile ; 
ing  whence  our  E^ypt  was  supplied, 
might  your  Sovereign  bound  to  send  the  tide: 
wud  look*d  on  that  immortal  spring 
nly  deem*d,  he  durst  not  be  a  king : 
)DScience,  unrestrained  by  fear,  bc^an 
tch  her  limits,  and  extend  the  span ; 

indulgence  as  her  gift  dispose, 
ide  a  wise  alliance  with  her  foes, 
oadence  own  the  associating  name, 
se  no  blushes  to  conceal  her  shame  1 
e  she  has  been  thoucht  a  bas^ul  dama 
he  cause  by  battle  should  be  tried, 
mt  she  must  espouse  the  regal  side: 
beua  conscience,  never  to  be  tied  1 
liCBbus  from  the  Tripod  shall  disclose, 
are,  in  last  resort,  your  friends  or  foes  ! 

who  leam*d  the  Iwguage  of  the  skjjr, 
ming  Qordian  knot  would  soon  untie; 
'jtl  powers  the  term  of  Conscience  know^ 
wrest  is  her  name  with  men  below.' 
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'  CoDfldenoe  or  Interest  be  \  or  both  in  cxDfl^ 
(The  Pftnther  anflwer'd  in  a  surly  tone) 
The  first  commands  me  to  maintain  the  Grown, 
The  last  forbids  to  throw  my  barriers  down. 
Our  penal  laws  no  sons  of  yours  admits 
Our  Test  excludes  your  tribe  fipom  benefit. 
These  are  my  banks  your  ocean  to  withstand, 
Which  proudljT  rising  overlooks  the  land; 
And,  once  let  m,  with  unresisted  sway. 
Would  sweep  the  pastors  and  their  flocks  awaj. 
Think  not  my  judgment  leads  me  to  comply 
With  laws  unjust^  but  hard  necessity: 
Imperious  need,  which  cannot  be  withstood. 
Makes  ill  authentic,  for  a  greater  good. 
Possess  your  soul  with  patience,  and  attend: 
A  more  auspicious  planet  may  ascend ; 
Good  fortune  may  present  some  happier  time^' 
With  means  to  cancel  my  unwilling  crime ; 
(Unwilling,  witness  all  ye  Powers  aboye) 
To  mend  my  errors,  and  redeem  your  loTe: 
That  little  space  you  safely  may  allow ; 
Your  all-dispensing  power  protects  you  now.' 

*  Hold,  ^said  the  Hind,)  'tis  needless  to  ezplaim 
You  woula  postpone  me  to  another  reign ; 
Till  when  you  are  content  to  be  uxyust: 
Your  part  is  to  possess,  and  mine  to  tmst. 
A  fair  exchange  proposed  of  fiiture  ohanoei 
For  present  pront  and  inheritance. 
Few  words  will  serve  to  finish  our  dispute; 
Who  will  not  now  repeal,  would  persecute. 
To  ripen  green  revenge  your  hopes  attend. 
Wishing  tnat  happier  planet  would  asceno. 
For  shame  !  let  Conscience  be  your  plea  no  qiorpi 
To  will  hereafter,  proves  she  misht  before ; 
But  she  *s  a  bawd  to  Gain,  and  holds  the  door. 

Your  care  about  your  banks  infers  a  JFefur 
Of  threatening  floods  and  inimdations  ne^: 
If  80,  a  just  reprise  would  only  be 
Of  what  the  land  usurped  upon  the  sei^ ; 
And  all  your  jealousies  but  serve  to  show 
Your  ground  is,  like  your  neighboui^nation,  loif, 
To  intrench  in  what  you  grant  unrighteoui  kur^ 
I«  to  4i8tru8t  the  JHfftipe  of  your  oftuae; 
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And  wrgam  thai  the  inie  religion  lies 
In  thofle  weak  adyenaries  you  despise. 

lyrannic  force  is  thai  whioh  least  you  fear ; 
l%e  sound  is  frightful  in  a  Christian^  ear: 
Avert  it^  Heaven  !  nor  let  that  plague  be  sent 
To  us  from  the  dispeopled  oontineut 

But  piety  oommands  me  to  refrain ; 
'Hiose  prayers  are  needless  in  this  monarch*s  reign. 
Behold !  how  he  protects  your  friends  oppress'd, 
Receives  the  hamsh'd,  succours  the  distressed: 
Behold,  for  you  may  read  an  honest  open  breast 
He  stands  in  daylight,  and  disdains  to  hide 
An  act,  to  which  bv  honour  he  is  tied, 
A  generous,  laudable,  and  kingly  pride. 
Your  Test  he  would  repeal,  his  peers  restore ; 
This  when  he  surs  he  means,  he  lueons  no  more.* 

'  Well,  (said  the  Fknther,)  I  believe  him  junt. 

And  yet ' 

*  And  yet^  'tis  but  because  you  must ; 
Fou  would  be  trusted,  but  you  would  not  trust' 
(The  Hind  thus  briefly ;)  and  disdain'd  to  enlarge 
On  power  of  Kings,  and  their  superior  charge, 
As  Heaven's  trustees  before  the  people's  choice : 
Though  sure  the  Panther  did  not  much  rejoice 
To  hear  those  echoes  ffiven  of  her  once  loval  voice. 

The  matron  woo*d  her  kindness  to  the  last^ 
But  could  not  win ;  her  hour  of  grace  was  pass'd. 
Whom,  thus  persistinsr,  when  she  could  not  bring 
To  leave  the  Wolf,  and  to  believe  her  King, 
She  gave  her  up,  and  foirly  wished  her  joy 
Of  her  late  treatv  with  her  new  ally : 
Which  well  she  hoped  would  more  successful  prove^ 
Than  was  the  Pigeon's  and  the  Buzzard's  love. 
The  Panther  ask'd,  *  what  concord  there  could  be 
Betwixt  two  kinds  whose  natures  disagree  V 
The  dame  replied:  *  Tis  sung  in  every  street^ 
The  oommon  chat  of  gossips  when  they  meet: 
But,  since  unheard  by  you,  'tis  worth  your  while 
To  take  a  wholesome  tale,  though  told  in  homely  s^Iib 

A  plain  good  man,  whose  name  is  understood, 
fSo  few  deserve  the  name  of  plain  and  good^ 
Of  three  hu  lineal  lordships  stood  posseaa'd^ 
And  lived,  as  reason  waa»  upon  the  oeat 
21 
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Inured  to  liardshipe  from  his  earij  youth, 

Much  had  he  done,  and  suffered  for  his  truth: 

At  land  and  sea,  in  many  a  doubtful  fight^ 

Was  never  known  a  more  adventurous  knighL 

Who  oftener  drew  his  sword,  and  always  for  the  ri^t^ 

As  fortune  would,  rhis  fortune  came,  though  kte) 
He  took  possession  oi  his  just  estate : 
Nor  rack'd  his  tenants  witib  increase  of  rent ; 
Nor  lived  too  sparing,  nor  too  largely  spept;  « 
But  overlooked  his  hmds;  their  pay  was  just^ 
And  ready,  for  he  scom'd  to  go  on  trust : 
Slow  to  resolve,  but  in  performance  c^uick ; 
So  true,  that  he  was  awkward  at  a  tnck. 
For  little  souls  on  little  shifts  rely. 
And  coward  arts  of  mean  expedients  tnr ; 
The  noble  mind  will  dare  do  anv-thing  but  lie. 
False  friends  fhis  deadliest  foes)  could  find  no  way 
But  shows  of  nonest  blimtness,  to  betray: 
That  unsuspected  plainness  he  believed ; 
He  look*d  into  himself,  and  was  deceived 
Some  lucky  planet  sure  attends  his  birth, 
Or  Heaven  would  make  a  miracle  on  eartii; 
For  prosperous  honesty  is  seldom  seen 
To  bear  so  dead  a  weight,  and  yet  to  win. 
It  looks  as  fate  with  nature's  law  would  strive, 
To  show  plain-dealing  once  an  age  mav  thrive: 
And,  when  so  tough  a  frame  she  could  not  bend, 
Exceeded  her  commission  to  befriend. 
.   This  grateful  man,  as  Heaven  increased  his  storey 
Gfave  God  again,  and  daily  fed  his  poor. 
His  house  with  all  convenience  was  purvey'd ; 
The  rest  he  found,  but  raised  the  fabric  where  he  pray*d; 
And  in  that  sacred  place  his  beauteous  wife 
Employ 'd  her  happiest  hours  of  holy  lifa 

Nor  did  their  alms  extend  to  those  alone. 
Whom  common  faith  more  strictly  made  their  own ; 
A  sort  of  Doves  were  housed  too  near  their  hall. 
Who  cross  the  proverb,  and  abound  with  galL 
Though  some,  *tis  true,  are  passively  inclined. 
The  greater  jpart  degenerate  from  their  kind ; 
YoradouB  birds,  that  hotly  bill  and  breed. 
And  largely  drink,  because  on  salt  they  feed. 
Small  gain  from  them  their  bounteous  owner  disms 
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Yel^  bound  hj  ptomiae,  he  suroorts  their  oaxiBe, 
Am  oorpormtkDB  i»iyileged  by  Jaws. 

That  bonae  whidi  htf  hour  to  their  kind  afforda, 
Wa«  boilt,  loDg  Bince,  God  knows,  for  better  birds, 
Kit  fluttwing  there,  they  nestle  near  the  throne^ 
And  lodge  in  habitations  not  their  own, 
Bf  their  high  crops  and  oomy  gizzards  known. 
Like  Harpies,  they  could  scent  a  plenteous  board, 
Then  to  oe  sure  tney  never  &ird  their  lord: 
The  rest  was  form,  and  bare  attendance  paid ; 
They  drunk,  and  eat,  and  grudgingly  obey'd. 
The  more  they  fed,  they  rayen'd  still  for  more ; 
They  drain*d  from  Dan,  and  left  Beersheba  poor. 
An  this  they  had  by  law,  and  none  repined ; 
The  preference  was  but  due  to  Levi's  Jdnd : 
But  when  some  lay  preferment  fell  by  chance. 
The  Gourmands  made  it  their  inheritance. 
When  once  possessM  they  never  quit  their  claim ; 
For  then  *tis  sanctified  to  Heaven  s  high  name ; 
And  haIlow*d  thus,  they  cannot  give  consent. 
The  gift  should  be  pronmed  by  worldly  management. 

Their  flesh  was  never  to  the  table  served ; 
Tliouffh  *tis  not  thence  inferr*d  the  birds  were  starved ; 
But  that  their  master  did  not  like  the  food, 
Ab  rank,  and  breeding  melancholy  blood: 
Nor  did  it  with  his  gracious  nature  suit, 
£*en  thouffh  they  were  not  Doves,  to  persecute 
Tet  he  refused  (nor  could  they  take  oflence) 
Their  glutton  kmd  should  teach  him  abstinence. 
Nor  consecrated  grain  their  wheat  he  thought, 
Which,  new  from  treading,  in  their  bills  they  brought: 
But  left  his  hinds  each  in  his  private  power. 
That  those  who  like  the  bran  might  leave  the  flour. 
He  for  himself  and  not  for  others,  chose,      ' 
Nor  would  he  be  imposed  on,  nor  impose ; 
But  in  their  &ces  his  devotion  paid, 
And  sacrifice  with  solemn  rites  was  mJade^ 
And  sacred  incense  on  his  altars  laid. 

Besides  these  jolly  birds,  whose  crops  impure 
Bepaid  their  conmions  with  their  salt-manure; 
Another  fium  he  had  behind  his  house. 
Not  oreratock'd,  but  barely  for  his  use : 
Wherain  his  poor  domestic  poidtry  fed. 
And  from  his  pious  hands  reoeived  thenur  bread. 
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Our  TMimper'd  PigeonB,  with  malignant  eyw, 

B^eld  these  inmates,  and  their  nurBeries : 

Though  hard  their  fEire,  at  eyening^  and  at  nuun^ 

A  cruse  of  water  and  an  ear  of  com ; 

Tet  still  they  grudged  that  modicum,  and  thou^^ 

A  sheaf  in  every  sinsle  grain  was  brought. 

Fain  would  the^  filch  that  little  food  away, 

While  unrestrained  those  happy  gluttons  mr. 

And  much  they  grieved  to  see  so  nigh  their  nally 

The  bird  that  wam'd  St  Peter  of  his  fall ; 

That  he  should  raise  his  mitred  crest  on  high. 

And  clap  his  wings,  and  call  his  family 

To  sacred  rites ;  and  vex  the  ethereal  powem 

With  midnight  matins  at  uncivil  hours : 

Nay  more,  his  quiet  neighbours  should  molest^ 

Just  in  the  sweetness  of  their  momine  rest. 

Beast  of  a  bird,  supinely  when  he  might 

Lie  snug  and  sleep,  to  rise  before  the  lig^t ! 

What  if  his  dull  fore&thers  used  that  cry, 

Could  he  not  let  a  bad  example  die  ? 

The  world  was  fallen  into  an  easier  way; 

This  age  knew  better  than  to  fast  and  pray. 

Good  sense  in  sacred  worship  would  appear 

So  to  begin,  as  they  might  end  the  year. 

Such  feats  in  former  times  had  wrought  the  fidls 

Of  crowing  Chanticleers  in  cloister*d  walls. 

Expeird  for  this,  and  for  their  lands,  they  fled  ; 

And  sister  Partlet,  with  hor  hooded  head. 

Was  hooted  hence,  because  she  would  not  pray  a-bed. 

The  way  to  win  the  restive  world  to  God, 

Was  to  lay  by  the  disciphning  rod, 

Unnatural  fasts,  and  foreign  forms  of  prayer: 

Kelig^on  frights  us  with  a  mien  severe. 

'Tis  prudence  to  reform  her  into  ease, 

And  put  her  in  undress  to  make  her  please : 

A  lively  faith  will  bear  aloft  the  mind. 

And  leave  the  luggage  of  ^ood  works  behind. 

Such  doctrines  in  the  Pigcon-house  were  tausht: 
You  need  not  ask  how  wondrously  they  wrought; 
fiut  sure  the  common  cry  was  all  for  these, 
Whose  life  and  precepts  both  encouraged  ei 
Yet  feariuff  those  allurine  baits  might  &il, 
And  holy  deeds  o*6r  all  tneir  arte  prevail  ^ 
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2dr  yU»,  thoufl^  frontleeB,  and  of  hftrden'd  ftoo^ 
dannted  at  the  siffht  of  awful  grace,) 
An  hideous  figure  of  their  foes  tney  drew, 
Nor  lines,  nor  boka,  nor  shades,  nor  colours  true ; 
And  this  grotesque  design  exposed  to  public  view. 
One  would  have  thought  it  some  Egyptian  piece. 
With  garden-god^  and  barking  deities, 
More  thick  than  Ptolemy  has  stuck  the  skies. 
All  so  perverse  a  draught,  so  fietr  unlike, 
It  was  no  libel  where  it  meant  to  strike. 
Tet  still  the  daubing  pleased,  and  great  and  smaU, 
To  view  the  monster,  crowded  Pigeon-haU. 
There  Chanticleer  was  drawn  upon  his  knees 
Adoring  shrines,  and  stocks  of  sainted  trees ; 
And  by  him,  a  misshapen,  ugly  race ; 
Hie  curse  of  God  was  seen  on  every  &oe. 
No  Holland  emblem  could  that  malice  mend. 
Bat  still  the  wone  the  look,  the  fitter  for  a  fiend. 

The  master  of  the  &rm,  displeased  to  find 
So  much  of  rancour  in  so  mild  a  kind. 
Inquired  into  the  cause,  and  came  to  Icnow, 
Tlie  Funive  Church  had  struck  the  foremost  blow ; 
With  groundless  fears,  and  jealousies  posBeas*d, 
As  if  this  troubleBOihe  intruding  guest 
Would  drive  the  birds  of  Venus  firom  their  nest. 
A  deed  his  inborn  equity  abhorr*d ; 
But  Interest  will  not  trust,  though  God  should  plight  his 
word. 

A  law,  the  source  of  many  future  harms. 
Had  banish*d  all  the  poultry  from  the  fiuins ; 
With  loss  of  life,  if  any  should  bo  found 
To  crow  or  -peck  on  this  forbidden  ground. 
Tliat  bloody  statute  chiefly  was  desigu'd 
For  Chanticleer  the  white,  of  clergy  kind; 
But  after-malice  did  not  long  forget 
The  lay  that  wore  the  robe  and  coronet. 
For  tbiem,  for  their  inferiors  and  allies. 
Their  foes  a  deadly  Shibboleth  devise : 
Bv  which  unrighteously  it  was  decreed,' 
That  none  to  trust,  or  profit,  should  succeed^ 
Who  would  not  swallow  first  a  poisonous  wiokad  weed*: 
Or  that,  to  which  old  Socrates  was  coxsed, 
Or  henbane  juice  to  swell  them  till  they  borsfc 

ai* 
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The  patron  (as  in  reason)  thouffbt  it  haid 
To  see  this  inquisition  in  his  yard, 
Bv  which  the  Sovereign  was  of  subjects*  use  debaix^ 
Ail  gentle  means  he  tried,  which  might  withdraw 
The  effects  of  so  unnatural  a  law : 
But  still  the  Dove-house  obstinately  stood 
Deaf  to  their  own,  and  to  their  neighbours*  good; 
And  which  was  worse,  (if  any  worse  coiQd  be^ 
Bepented  of  their  boasted  lovalty : 
Now  made  the  champioos  of  a  cruel  cause. 
And  dnmk  with  fumes  of  {lopular  applause ; 
For  those  whom  God  to  ruin  has  de8ij|^*d2 
He  fits  for  feite,  and  first  destroys  their  mmd. 

New  doubts  indeed  they  dailv  strove  to  raises 
Suggested  dangers,  interposed  delays : 
And  emissarv  Pigeons  had  in  store. 
Such  as  the  Meccan  prophet  used  of  yore^ 
To  whisper  counsels  in  their  patron's  ear ; 
And  veird  their  fidse  advice  with  zealous  fear. 
The  master  smiled  to  see  them  wox^  in  vain. 
To  wear  him  out,  and  make  an  idle  reign : 
He  saw,  but  suffered  their  protractive  arts^ 
And  strove  by  mildness  to  reduce  their  hearts : 
But  they  abused  that  grace  to  make  allies, 
And  fondly  dosed  with  former  enemies ; 
For  fools  are  doubly  fools,  endeav'ring  to  be  wise. 

After  a  grave  consult  what  course  were  best^ 
One,  more  mature  in  folly  than  the  rest. 
Stood  up,  and  told  them,  with  his  head  asidcL 
That  desperate  cures  must  be  to  desperate  ills  appLu 
And  therefore,  since  their  main  impending  fear 
Was  from  the  increasing  race  of  Chanticleer, 
Some  potent  bird  of  prey  thev  ought  to  find, 
A  foe  professed  to  him,  and  idl  his Idnd : 
Some  haggard  Hawk,  who  had  her  eyrie  nigh, 
Well  pounced  to  fasten,  and  well  wing'd  to  fly; 
One  they  might  trust,  their  common  wrongs  to  wrM 
The  Musque^  and  the  Coystrel  were  too  weak, 
Too  fierce  the  Falcon ;  but,  above  the  rest^ 
The  noble  Buzzard  ever  pleased  me  best ; 
Of  small  renown,  'tis  true,  for,  not  to  lie^ 
We  call  him  but  a  Hawk  by  courtesy. 
I  know  he  hates  the  Pigeon-house  and  Farm, 
And  more,  in  time  of  war,  has  done  us  harm : 
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Bat  an  his  bBta  on  trMtl  points  depends ; 
GiTS  up  our  fonn&  and  we  shaU  soon  be  finends. 
For  FigeoDS*  flesh  he  seems  not  much  to  care ; 
Cramm'd  Chickens  are  a  more  delidoos  tun. 
On  this  hi^  potentate,  without  dday, 
I  wish  you  would  confer  the  sovereign  sway : 
Petition  him  to  accept  the  government) 
And  let  a  splendid  embasEf^  be  sent. 

This  pithy  speech  prevailed,  and  all  aereed, 
Old  enmities  foigot,  the  Buz^ud  should  succeed 

Their  welcome  suit  was  granted  soon  as  heard 
His  lodgings  fumish'd,  and  a  train  prepared, 
With  Bts  upon  their  breast^  appointed  for  his  guazd 
He  came^  and  crown*d  with  great  solemnity, 
Qod  save  king  Buzzard  was  the  general  cry. 

A  portly  prince,  and  goodly  to  the  sight. 
He  seem'd  a  son  of  AntS:  for  his  height : 
Like  those  whom  stature  did  to  crowns  prefer: 
Black-brow*d,  and  blufi^  like  Homer's  Jupiter: 
Broad-back'd,  and  brawny-built  for  love's  delight ; 
A  prophet  form'd  to  make  a  female  proselyte. 
A  theolo^e  more  by  need  than  genid  bent; 
By  breeding  sharp,  hj  nature  confident. 
Interest  in  all  his  actions  was  discem'd ; 
More  leam*d  than  honest,  more  a  wit  than  learned: 
Or  forced  by  fear,  or  by  his  profit  led. 
Or  both  conjoin'd,  his  native  clime  he  fled: 
But  brought  the  virtues  of  his  heaven  along : 
A  lair  behaviour,  and  a  fluent  tongue. 
And  yet  with  all  his  arts  he  could  not  thrive ; 
The  most  unlucky  parasite  alive. 
Loud  praises  to  prepare  his  paths  he  sent, 
And  tnen  himself  pursued  his  compliment ; 
But  b^  reverse  of  fortune  chased  away. 
His  Rifts  no  longer  than  their  author  stay : 
He  snakes  the  dust  against  the  ungrateful  race, 
And  leaves  the  stench  of  ordures  in  the  place. 
Oft  has  he  flatter'd  and  blasphemed  the  same ; 
For  in  his  rage  he  spares  no  Soverei^'s  name : 
The  hero  andfthe  tyrant  change  their  style 
By  the  same  measure  that  they  firown  or  smikw 
When  well  received  by  hospitable  foes, 
TTie  kindness  he  returns,  is  to  expose : 
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For  coortesiee,  though  undeserved  and  gnat| 

No  gratitude  in  felon-minds  bracit : 

Ab  tribute  to  hia  wit»  the  ohurTreceiyeB  the  1 

His  praise  of  foes  is  venomoualy  nioe  ; 

So  touched,  it  turns  a  virtue  to  a  vice : 

''A  Greek,  and  bountiful,  forewarns  us twioe.** 

Seven  sacraments  he  wisely  does  disown, 

Because  he  knows  Confession  stands  for  one ; 

Where  sins  to  sacred  silence  are  conve7*d, 

And  not  for  fear,  or  love,  to  be  betray'd: 

But  he,  uncalled,  his  patron  to  control, 

Divulged  the  secret  whispers  of  his  soul ; 

Stood  forth  the  accusing  Satan  of  his  crimee^ 

And  offered  to  the  Moloch  of  the  times. 

Prompt  to  assail,  and  careless  of  defence^ 

Invulnerable  iu  his  impudence, 

He  dares  the  world ;  and  eager  of  a  name, 

He  thrusts  about,  and  justice  into  feime. 

Froutless,  and  satire-proof,  he  scours  the  Btreetft. 

And  runs  an  Indian-muck  at  all  he  meeta 

So  foud  of  loud  report,  that  not  to  miss 

Of  being  known  (his  last  and  utmost  bliss) 

He  rather  would  be  known  for  what  he  is. 

Such  was,  and  is,  the  Captain  of  the  Teet^ 
Though  half  his  virtues  are  not  here  express'd ; 
The  modesty  of  fame  conceals  the  rest 
The  spleenful  Pigeons  never  could  create 
A  nrince  more  proper  to  revenge  their  hate : 
Indeed,  more  proper  to  revenge,  than  save ; 
A  king,  whom  in  his  wrath  the  Almighty  gave : 
For  siU  the  grace  the  landlord  had  allowed, 
But  made  the  Buzzard  and  the  Pigeons  proud  ; 
Gave  time  to  fix  their  friends,  and  to  seduce  the  crowd. 
They  long  their  fellow-subjects  to  inthral, 
Their  patron's  promise  into  question  call, 
4J3d  vainly  think  he  meant  to  make  them  lords  of  aU. 

False  fears  their  leaders  fisul'd  not  to  suggest, 
As  if  the  Doves  were  to  bo  dispossessed ; 
Nor  sighs,  nor  groans,  nor  gosling  eyes  did  want ; 
For  now  the  Pigeons  too  had  kAm*d  to  cant. 
The  house  of  prayer  is  stocked  with  large  increi 
Nor  doors,  nor  windows  can  contain  the  ptees : 
For  birds  of  every  feather  fill  the  abode  ; 
£*en  Atheists  out  of  envy  own  a  God : 
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like  Ootha  and  VaodelSy  to  demolish  Borne. 
~Th^  Conacienoe,  which  to  all  their  Crimea  iras  mute^ 
Now  calla  aloud,  and  ones  to  peraecate : 
No  rigour  of  the  laws  to  be  released, 
And  much  the  lees,  because  it  was  Uieir  Lord's  request : 
They  thought  it  great  their  Sovereign  to  control, 
Ancl  named  their  pride,  nobility  of  souL 

Tis  true,  the  Pigeons,  and  thoir  prince  electa 
Were  short  of  power,  their  purpose  to  effect : 
But  with  their  quills  did  all  the  hurt  the^r  could, 
And  cuff'd  the  tender  Chickens  from  their  food : 
And  much  the  Bunard.in  their  cause  did  stir, 
Though  naming  not  the  patron,  to  infer, 
With  all  respe^  he  was  a  gross  idolater. 
But  when  ttie  imperial  owner  did  espy, 
Tliat  thus  they  tum*d  his  grace  to  yillan^ , 
Not  suffering  wrath  to  discompose  his  mind, 
He  strove  a  temper  for  the  extremes  to  find. 
So  to  be  just,  as  he  might  still  be  kind ; 
Then,  all  maturely  weigh'd,  pronoimced  a  doom 
Of  sacred  strength  for  every  age  to  come. 
By  this  the  Doves  their  wealth  and  state  poesesfl^   • 
No  rights  infringed,  but  licence  to  oppress  : 
Such  power  have  they  as  factious  lawyers  long 
To  crowns  ascribed, — ^that  Kings  can  do  no  wrong. 
But  since  his  own  domestic  bii^  have  tried 
The  dire  effects  of  their  destructive  pride. 
He  deems  that  uroof  a  measure  to  the  rest, 
Concluding  well  within  his  kingly  breast. 
His  fowls  of  nature  too  imjustlv  were  oppress'd. 
He  therefore  makes  aJl  birds  of  every  sect 
Free  of  his  fium,  with  promise  to  respect 
Their  several  kinds  alike^  and  equally  protect. 
His  ffracious  edict  the  same  franchise  yields 
To  all  the  wild  increase  of  woods  and  fields. 
And  who  in  rocks  aloo(  and  who  in  steeples  builds : 
To  Crows  the  like  impartial  grace  affords. 
And  Chou^  and  Daws,  and  such  republic  birds : 
Secured  with  ample  pnvile^  to  feed. 
Each  has  his  district,  and  his  bounds  decreed  *. 
Combined  in  common  interest  with  his  owii^ 
But  not  to  pass  the  Pigeons*  Bubioon. 


xiie  rassive  Church,  that  witl 
Did  her  distinctive  mark  in  d 
Now  touch'd,  reviles  her  Mak( 
What  after  happen'd  is  not  ha 
The  small  beginnings  had  a  lai 
Aiid  arts  and  wealth  succeed  (. 
Tis  said,  the  Doves  repented,  t 
Become  the  smiths  of  their  ow. 
Nor  did  their  owner  hasten  the 
But,  sunk  in  credit^  thej  deoret 
like  snows  in  wurmth,  that  mil 
Dissolving  in  the  silence  of  deoi 

The  Buzzard,  not  content  witl 
Invites  the  feathered  Nimrods  d 
To  hide  the  thinness  of  tiieir  floi 
And  altogether  make  a  seeming  | 
But  each  have  separate  interesn 
Fwo  Oiars  are  one  too  manv  for  i 
Nor  can  the  uarnqper  long  abstain 
Ahready  he  has  tasted  I^^eons'  bl 
And  majr  be  tempted  to  nis  Ibnn 
When  this  indulgont  lord  AaH  )m 
Bare-benting  tioMS^  and  moulting 
When,  lagging  late^  thej  cannot  i 
Or  rent  in  schism  (for  so  theur  fltf 
Like  the  tomultuoos  college  of  th 
They  fight  tiieir  quarrel,  b j  thekn 
rhe  tyrant  smiles  below,  wad  wai 

llius  did  the  gentle  Bind  h^  * 
NorwntiW*'--* 
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A  SOBC  OH  THB  BIBTH  OF  JAlfEB  FBINCB  OV  WAXJi^ 
(THB  FRXTSNDIB.) 

OuB  VOWS  are  heard  betimes !  and  Heaven  takes  can 
To  grants  before  we  can  conclude  the  prayer : 
Areyenting  angels  met  it  half  the  way. 
And  sent  us  mcJl  to  praise,  who  came  to  praj. 

Just  on  the  da^,  when  the  high-mounted  sun 
Did  fio^est  in  his  northern  progress  run, 
He  bended  forward,  and  eY*n  stretch'd  the  sphere 
Beyond  the  limits  of  the  lengthen*d  year, 
To  view  a  brighter  sun  in  Britain  bom ; 
That  was  the  ousiness  of  his  longest  mom ; 
The  glorious  object  seen,  'twas  time  to  turn. 

Departing  Spring  could  only  stav  to  shed 
Her  bloomy  beauties  on  the  genial  bed. 
But  left  the  manly  Summer  in  her  stea^i. 
With  timehr  fruit  the  longing  land  to  cheer, 
And  to  fulm  the  promise  of  tte  year.  ^ 
Betwixt  two  seasons  comes  the  auspicious  heir. 
This  age  to  blossom,  and  the  nelt  to  bear. 

Last  solemn  sabbath  saw  the  Church  attend ; 
The  Paraclete  in  fiery  pomp  descend ; 
But  when  his  wondrous  octave  roU'd  again,^ 
He  brought  a  royal  in&nt  in  his  train. 
So  great  a  blessing  to  so  good  a  king, 
None  but  the  Eternal  Comforter  could  brings 

Or  did  the  mighty  Trinity  conspire. 
As  once,  in  council  to  create  our  sire  f 
It  seems  as  if  they  sent  the  new-bom  guesd 
To  wait  on  the  procession  of  their  feast ; 
And  on  their  sacred  anniverse  decreed 
To  stamp  their  imaee  on  the  promised  seed. 
Three  realms  united,  and  on  one  beetow'd, 
-An  emblem  of  their  mystic  union  show'd : 
The  Mighty  Trine  the  triple  empire  shared, 
As  every  person  would  have  one  to  guard. 

Hail,  son  of  prayers !  by  holy  violence 
Drawn  down  mm  Heaven  ;  but  long  be  baniah'd  thillO% 
And  late  to  thy  paternal  skies  retire : 
To  mend  our  crimes  whole  ages  would  require ; 
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To  change  Xhe  inveterate  habit  of  our  sinfl^ 
And  finish  what  thy  godlike  sire  begins. 
Kind  Heaven,  to  make  us  Englishmen  a^pdn, 
No  leas  can  Rive  us  than  a  patriarch's  reign. 

The  sacred  cradle  to  your  chaige  receive^ 
Ye  seraphs,  and  by  turns  the  guard  reliere ; 
Thy  &tner's  angel,  and  thy  father  join, 
To  keep  possession,  and  secure  the  line ; 
But  long  defer  the  honours  of  thy  fate : 
Great  may  they  be  like  his,  like  his  be  lat« ; 
That  James  this  running  century  may  view. 
And  give  his  sou  an  auspice  to  the  new. 

Our  wants  exact  at  least  that  moderate  stay : 
For  see  the  Dragon  winged  on  his  way, 
To  watch  the  travail,  and  devour  the  prey. 
Or,  if  allusions  may  not  rise  so  high, 
Thus,  when  Alcides  raised  his  in&nt-cry, 
The  snakes  besi^pd  his  young  divinity  : 
But  vainly  with  Uieir  forked  tongues  they  threat ; 
For  opposition  makes  a  hero  great. 
To  needful  succour  all  the  good  will  run. 
And  Jove  assert  the  godhead  of  his  son. 

Oh  still  repining  at  your  present  state, 
Grudging  yourselves  the  benefits  of  faXe, 
Look  up^  and  read  in  characters  of  light 
A  blessmg  sent  you  in  your  own  despite. 
The  manna  falls,  yet  that  celestial  bread 
Like  Jews,  you  munch,  and  murmur  while  yoa  ISMd. 
May  not  your  fortune  be  like  their's,  exiled, 
Yet  forty  years  to  wander  in  the  wild : 
Or  if  it  De,  may  Moses  live  at  least, 
To  lead  you  to  the  verge  of  promised  rest 

Thouffh  poets  are  not  prophets,  to  foreknow 
"What  pUnts  will  take  the  blight,  and  what  will  growy 
By  tracing  Heaven  his  footsteps  may  be  found: 
Behold !  how  awfully  he  walks  the  round ! 
God  is  abroad,  and,  wondrous  in  his  ways, 
The  rise  of  empires,  and  their  fall  surveys ; 
More  (might  I  say)  than  with  an  usual  eye^ 
He  sees  his  bleeding  Church  in  ruin  lie, 
And  hears  the  souls  of  saints  beneath  his  altar  0x7. 
Already  has  he  lifted  high  the  sign,* 
Which  orawn'd  ti^  conquering  arms  of  CoastantiiM : 


The  moon*  grows  pale  ftt  that  preeaging  a^ffat^ 
And  half  her  tndn  of  atara  have  lost  their  h^^t^ 

Behold  another  Sylvester,  f  to  bkea 
The  aacred  atandard,  and  aecure  sucoeaa ; 
Large  of  hia  treasurea,  of  a  soul  ao  great^ 
Ab  SUa  and  crowds  his  universal  seat. 
Now  view  at  home  a  second  Constantine ;  | 
rrhe  former  too  was  of  the  BritiRh  line  {)   • 
Haa  not  his  healing  balm  your  breaches  dosed 
Whose  exilQ  many  sought,  and  few  opposed  t 
Or,  did  not  Heaven  by  its  eternal  doom 
Permit  thoae  evils,  tliat  this  good  might  come  t 
So  manifest,  that  e'en  the  moon-eyed  sects 
See  whom  and  what  this  Providence  protects. 
Methinks,  had  we  within  our  minds  no  more 
Than  that  one  shipwreck  on  the  fatal  ore. 
That  only  thousht  may  make  us  think  again. 
What  wonders  God  reserves  for  such  a  reign. 
To  dream  that  chance  his  preservation  wrought. 
Were  to  think  Noah  was  preserved  for  nought ; 
Or  the  surviving  eight  were  not  designed 
To  people  earth,  and  to  restore  their  kind. 

When  humbly  on  the  royal  babe  we  gaze. 
The  manly  linea  of  a  majestic  face 
Give  awful  joy :  'tis  paradise  to  look 
On  the  fiur  frontispiece  of  Nature's  book : 
If  the  first  opening  page  so  charms  the  siffht, 
Think  how  the  unfolded  volume  will  delist ! 
See  how  the  venerated  in&nt  lies 
In  early  pomp ;  how  through  the  mother'a  eyes 
The  &ther's  soul,  with  an  undaunted  view. 
Looks  out,  and  takes  our  homage  as  his  due. 
See  on  his  future  subjects  how  he  smiles. 
Nor  meanly  flatters,  nor  with  craft  beguiles ; 
But  with  an  open  fbce^  as  on  his  throne, 
Assures  our  birthrights,  and  assumes  his  own. 

Bom  in*  broad  d^-light,  that  the  ungratefid  rout 
May  find  no  room  ror  a  remaining  doubt ; 
Truth,  which  itself  is  light,  does  darkness  shuD, 
And  the  true  eaglet  safely  dares  the  sun. 

*  TIm  eimcent  which  the  Turks  b«ar  for  their  ■rmf . 
t  The  Pope  in  the  tine  of  Conetaotine  the  Oreai. 
I  King  Jemee  the  Second. 
I  icTHelen,  i 
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Fain  would  the  fiends  have  made  a  dubbiis  InrUi, 
Loth  to  confees  the  sodhead  clothed  in  earth : 
But  sickened,  after  aU  their  baffled  liee^ 
To  find  an  heir-apparent  of  the  skies : 
Abandoned  to  despair,  still  may  they  grudge^ 
And,  owning  not  the  Saviour,  prove  the  judge. 

Not  great  iEueas  stood  in  plainer  day, 
When,  the  dark  mantling  mist  dissolvea  awaj, 
He  to  the  Tvrians  show'd  his  sudden  face, 
Shining  with  all  his  goddess-mother*s  graoe : 
For  she  herself  had  made  his  countenance  bright^ 
Breathed  honour  on  his  eyes,  and  her  own  purple  h^%» 

If  our  victorious  Edward,*  as  thejr  say. 
Gave  Wales  a  prince  on  that  propitious  day, 
Why  may  not  years  revolving  with  his  fiite 
I^oduce  nis  like,  but  with  a  longer  date  t 
One^who  may  carry  to  a  distant  shore 
The  terror  that  his  famed  forefather  bore. 
But  why  should  James  or  his  young  hero  stay 
For  slight  presages  of  a  name  or  day  7 
We  need  no  Edward's  fortune  to  adonf 
That  happy  moment  when  our  prince  was  bom : 
Our  prince  adorns  his  day,  and  ages  hence 
Shall  wish  his  birth-day  for  some  future  prince. 

Great  Michael,  prince  of  all  the  ethereal  hosta^ 
And  whatever  inborn  saints  our  Britain  boasts ; 
And  thou,t  the  adopted  patron  of  our  isle. 
With  cheerful  aspects  on  this  infimt  smile : 
Tlie  pledge  of  Heaven,  which,  dropping  firom  aboTfl^ 
Secures  bur  bliss,  and  reconciles  his  love. 

Enough  of  ills  our  dire  rebellion  wrought^ 
When,  to  the  dregs,  we  drank  the  bitter  drau^t ; 
Then  airy  atoms  did  in  plagues  conspire, 
Nor  did  the  avenging  angel  yet  retire, 
But  purged  our  still  increasm^  crimes  with  fin. 
Then  perjured  Plots,  the  still  mnpending  Test^ 
And  worse — but  charity  conceals  the  rest :         . 
Here  stop  the  current  of  the  sanguine  flood ; 
Require  not,  gracious  God,  thy  martyrs*  blood ; 
But  let  their  dying  pangs,  their  living  toil, 
Spread  a  rich  harvest  through  their  mttive  ■oil : 

*  Edward  the  BUek  Prince,  born  on  Trinity 
t  8t.O«orfe. 
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A  harvert  ripening  for  another  reign, 

Of  which  this  royu  babe  may  reap  the  grain. 

Enough  of  early  saints  one  womb  has  given ; 
Enough  increasea  the  &mily  of  heaven : 
Let  ^m  for  his  and  our  atonement  go ; 
And  reigning  blest  above,  leave  him  to  rule  below. 

Enou^  aEeady  has  the  year  foreslow'd 
His  wonted  oourse,  the  sea  has  overflow*d, 
The  meads  were  floated  with  a  weeping  springy 
And  frightened  birds  in  woods  forgot  to  smg: 
The  strong-limVd  steed  beneath  his  harness  fidnta^ 
And  the  same  shivering  sweat  his  lord  attaints. 
When  will  the  minister  of  wrath  give  o'er  ? 
Behold  him,  at  Araunah*s  threshing-floor : 
He  stops,  and  seems  to  sheathe  his  flamipe  brancL 
Pleased  with  burnt  incense  from  our  David's  hand. 
David  has  bought  the  Jebusite's  abode, 
And  raised  an  altar  to  the  living  God. 

Heaven,  to  reward  him,  makes  his  joys  sincere ; 
No  future  ills  nor  accidents  appear, 
To  sully  and  poUiAb  the  sacred  in&nt's  year. 
Five  months  to  discord  and  debate  were  given: 
He  sanctifies  the  yet  remaining  seven. 
Sabbath  of  months !  henceforth  in  him  be  bleet^ 
And  prelude  to  the  realms  perpetual  rest ! 

Let  his  baptismal  drops  for  us  atone ; 
Lustrations  Tor  offences  not  his  own. 
Let  Conscience,  which  is  Literest  ill  disguised, 
In  the  same  font  be  cleansed,  and  all  the  land  bapUied. 

Unnamed  as  yet ;  at  least  unknown  to  fiune : 
Is  there  a  strife  in  heaven  about  his  name  t 
Where  every  famous  predecessor  vies, 
And  makes  a  faction  for  it  in  the  skies  7 
Or  must  it  be  reserved  to  thought  alone  t 
Such  was  the  sacred  Tetragrammaton. 
Things  worthy  silence  must  not  be  reveal'd: 
llius  the  true  name  of  Rome  was  kept  conocal'd. 
To  shun  the  spells  and  sorceries  of  those 
Who  durst  her  infant  Blajesty  oppose. 
But  when  his  tender  strength  in  time  shall  riao 
To  dare  ill  tonsues,  and  fiuMinating  eyes; 
This  isle,  which  hides  the  little  thunderer's  fSune^ 
Shall  be  too  narrow  to  contain  his  name : 
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The  artillery  of  heaven  shall  make  him  known; 
Crete  could  not  hold  the  god,  when  Jove  was  mmtL 

As  Jove*8  increase,  who  from  his  brain  was  Dom^ 
Whom  arms  and  arts  did  equally  adori^ 
Free  of  the  breast  was  bred,  whose  milky  taste 
Minerva*8  name  to  Venus  had  debased; 
So  this  imperial  babe  rejects  the  food 
That  mixes  monarch's  with  plebeian  blood: 
Food  that  his  inborn  courage  might  control, 
Extinguish  all  the  Mher  in  his  soul, 
And,  lor  his  Estian  race,  and  Saxon  strain, 
Mieht  reproduce  some  second  Richard's  reign. 
Miidnoss  he  shares  from  both  his  parents*  blood: 
But  kings  too  tame  are  despicably  good: 
Be  this  the  mixture  of  this  regal  child, 
By  nature  manly,  but  by  virtue  mild. 

Thus  £Eir  the  furious  transport  of  the  news 
Had  to  prophetic  madness  fired  the  Muse ; 
Madness  ungovemable,  uninspired. 
Swift  to  foretel  whatever  she  desired. 
Was  it  for  me  the  daric  abyss  to  trea^ 
And  read  the  book  which  angels  cannot  read  T 
How  was  I  punish'd,  when  the  sudden  blast, 
The  fkce  of  heaven,  and  our  young  sun  o'ercast ! 
Fame,  the  swift'ill,  increasing  as  she  rolled, 
Disease,  despair,  and  death,  at  three  reprises  told: 
At  three  insulting  strides  she  stalked  the  town, 
And,  like  contagion,  struck  the  loyal  down. 
Down  fell  the  winnow'd  wheat ;  but  moimted  hig^ 
The  whirlwind  bore  the  chaff,  and  hid  the  sky. 
Here  black  rebellion  shooting  from  below, 
(As  earth's  gigantic  brood  by  moments  grow) 
And  here  the  sons  of  God  arc  petrified  with  woe : 
An  apoplex  of  grief:  so  low  were  driven 
The  saints,  as  hardly  to  defend  their  heaven. 

As,  when  pent  vapours  run  their  hollow  round, 
Earthquakes,  which  are  convulsions  of  the  ground^ 
Break  bellowing  forth,  and  ho  confinement  brook, 
Till  the  third  settles  what  the  former  shook ; 
Such  heavings  had  our  souls ;  till,  slow  and  late^ 
Oiur  life  with  his  returned,  and  fiuth  jprevail'd  on  fi^ 
By  prayers  the  mighty  blessing  was  implored, 
To  prayers  was  granted,  and  by  prayers  restorML 
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So  ere  the  Shunamite  a  son  oonoeived^ 
The  jnophet  promised,  and  the  wife  bebered. 
A  eon  was  sent,  the  son  so  much  desired ; 
But  soon  upon  the  mother's  knees  expired. 
The  troubled  seer  approached  the  moumftil  door, 
Ban,  prayed,  and  sent  his  pastoral  stafif  before, 
Then  stretch'd  his  hmbe  upon  the  child,  and  mouni*d, 
mil  warmth,  and  breath,  and  a  new  soul  returned. 

Thus  Mercy  stretdies  out  her  hand,  and  saves 
I>esponding  Peter  sinking  in  the  waves. 

As  when  a  sudden  storm  of  hail  and  rain 
Beats  to  the  ground  the  yet  unbearded  grain, 
Think  not  ihe  hopes  of  luurvest  are  destroy  d 
On  the  flat  field,  and  on  the  naked  void ; 
The  light,  unloaded  stem,  from  tempest  freed, 
Will  raise  the  youthful  honours  of  his  head  ; 
And,  soon  restored  by  native  vigour,  bear 
The  timely  product  of  the  bounteous  year. 

Nor  yet  conclude  all  fiery  trials  past: 
For  Heaven  will  exerdso  us  to  the  last ; 
Sometimes  wiU  chdtk  us  in  our  full  career, 

With  doubtful  blessings,  and  with  mingled  fear; , 

That,  still  depending  on  his  daily  grace» 

His  every  mercy  for  an  alms  may  pass ; 

With  sjMuing  hands  will  diet  us  to  good, 

Preventinff  surfeits  of  our  pampered  blood. 

So  feeds  the  mother-bird  her  craving  young 

With  little  morsels,  and  delays  them  long. 
True,  this  last  blessing  was  a  royal  feast ; 

But,  where  *s  the  wedding-garment  on  the  guest  t 

Our  manners,  as  religion  were  a  dream, 

Are  such  as  teach  the  nations  to  blaspheme. 

In  lusts  we  wallow,  and  with  pride  we  swell. 

And  injuries  with  injuries  repel ; 

Prompt  to  revem^e,  not  daring  to  forgive,       -• 

Our  hves  unteacn  the  doctrine  we  bdieve. 

Thus  Israel  sinn'd,  impenitently  hard. 

And  vainly  thought  the  present  ark  their  guard ; 

But  when  the  haushty  I^ilistines  appear. 

They  fled,  abandoned  to  their  foes  and  fear; 

Their  Gkxl  was  absent,  though  his  ark  was  there. 

Ah  !  leat  our  crimes  should  snatch  this  pledge  away. 

And  make  our  joys  the  blessings  of  a  day  1 
32* 
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For  we  have  sinn'J  him  hence,  and  that  he  livefl^ 
God  to  his  promise,  not  our  practice  gives. 
Our  crimes  would  soon  weigh  down  the  guilty  i 
But  James,  and  Mary,  and  uio  Church  prevau. 
Nor  Amalek  can  rout  the  chosen  bands. 
While  Hur  and  Aaron  hold  up  Moaes'  hands. 

By  liyin^  well,  let  us  secure  his  days, 
Moderate  m  hopes,  and  humble  in  our  ways. 
No  force  the  freo-bom  spirit  can  constrain, 
But  charity,  and  great  examples  gain. 
Forgiyeness  is  our  thanks  for  sucn  a  day, 
Tis  god-like,  Gk>d  in  his  own  coin  to  pay. 

But  you,  propitious  queen,  translated  here, 
From  your  mild  heaven,  to  rule  our  rugged  sphflre^ 
Beyond  the  sunny  walks,  and  circling  year: 
You,  who  your  native  climate  have  bereft 
Of  all  the  virtues,  and  the  vices  left ; 
Whom  piety  and  beauty  make  their  boast^ 
Though  beautiful  is  well  in  pious  lost ; 
So  lost,  as  star-light  is  dissolved  away. 
And  melts  into  the  brightness  of  the  day; 
Or  gold  about  the  reeal  diadem. 
Lost  to  improve  the  lustre  of  the  gem. 
What  can  wo  add  to  your  triumphant  day  t 
Let  the  gre&i  gift  the  beauteous  giver  pay. 
For  should  our  thanks  awake  the  rising  sun, 
And  lengthen,  as  his  latest  shadows  run. 
That,  tho*  the  longest  day,  would  soon,  too  soon  be  dondr 
Let  angels*  voices  with  their  harps  conspire, 
But  keep  the  auspicious  in&nt  from  the  choir; 
Late  let  him  sin^  above,  and  let  us  know 
No  sweeter  music  than  his  cries  below. 

Nor  can  I  wish  to  ^rou,  great  monarch,  more 
Than  such  an  annual  income  to  your  store ; 
The  day  which  gave  this  Unit,  cud  not  ahine 
For  a  less  omen,  than  to  fill  the  Trine. 
After  a  Prince,  an  Admiral  beget ; 
The  Royal  Sovereign  wants  an  anchor  yet. 
Our  isle  has  younger  titles  still  in  store, 
And  when  the  exhausted  land  can  yield  no  moN^ 
Your  line  can  force  them  from  a  foreign  shore. 

The  name  of  Great  your  martial  mind  will  mit ; 
But  justice  is  your  darling  attribute : 
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Of  an  the  Qrceks,  'twas  but  one  hero's  dae^ 
.And,  in  him,  Plutarch  prophesied  of  vou. 
A  pnnoe's  fiiyours  but  on  few  can  fall, 
But  justice  is  a  virtue  shared  by  alL 

Some  kings  the  name  of  conquerors  have  assumed^ 
Some  to  be  great,  some  to  be  ^^ods  presumed ; 
But  boundless  ]x>wer,  and  arbitrary  lust, 
Made  tyrants  still  abhor  the  name  of  just ; 
Thev  snunn'd  the  praise  this  god-like  virtue  givea^ 
Ana  fear*d  a  title  that  reproached  their  lives. 

The  power,  fi^m  which  all  kin^s  derive  their  stata^ 
Whom  they  pretend,  at  least,  to  imitate^ 
Is  equal  both  to  punish  and  reward ; 
For  few  would  love  their  God,  unless  they  fear'd. 

BesiBtless  force  and  immortality 
Make  but  a  lame,  imperfect,  deity  ; 
Tempests  have  force  unbounded  to  destroy. 
And  deathless  being  even  the  damn*d  e^jov; 
And  yet  Heaven's  attributes,  both  last  anci  firsts 
One  without  life,  and  one  with  life  accurst : 
But  justice  is  Heaven's  self,  so  strictlv  he, 
'DiMi,  could  it  fidl,  the  Godhead  could  not  be. 
This  virtue  is  your  own ;  but  life  and  state 
Aie  one  to  fortune  subject,  one  to  fate : 
Equal  to  all,  you  justly  frown  or  smile ; 
Nor  hopes  nor  fears  your  steady  hand  beguile ; 
YeiUMU  our  balance  hold,  the  workl's^  our  iak^ 
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TO  MY  FRIEND  MR  J.  NORTHLEIGT^ 

AUTHOB  OF  'THE  PARAIXEI^' 
OH  Hm  'TBIUMFH  OT  TBI  BBITI8B  ]|OirABGHT.' 

So  JoBeph,  yet  a  youth,  expounded  well 
The  boaing  dream,  and  diet  th*  event  foretell; 
Judged  by  the  past,  and  drew  the  FaralleL 
T^us  early  Solomon  the  truth  explored, 
The  right  awarded,  and  the  babe  restored. 
Thus  Daniel,  ere  to  prophecy  he  grew, 
T^e  perjured  Presbyters  did  first  subdue^ 
And  freed  Susanna  from  the  canting  crew.         ^ 
Well  may  our  Monarchy  triumphant  stand. 
While  warlike  James  protects  both  sea  ana  land ; 
And,  under  covert  of  his  seven-fold  shield. 
Thou  send'st  thy  shafts  to  scour  the  distant  field. 
"Bj  law  thy  powerful  pen  has  set  us  free ; 
Tliou  studiest  that,  and  that  may  study  thee. 


TO  HY  HONOURED  FRIEND^ 

SIR    ROBERT    HOWARD, 

ON  HIS  EXCELLENT  POKIIS. 

As  there  is  music  uninform'd  by  art 
In  those  wild  notes,  which,  with  a  merxy  hearti 
The  birds  in  unfrequented  shades  express, 
Who,  better  taught  at  home«  yet  please  us  lees : 
So  in  your  verse  a  native  sweetness  dwells, 
Which  shames  composure,  and  its  art  excels. 
Singing  no  more  can  your  soft  numbers  grace^ 
Than  paint  add  charms  unto  a  beauteous  &oe. 
Yet  as,  when  mighty  rivers  gently  creeps 
Their  even  calmness  does  suppose  them  deep  ; 
Such  is  your  muse :  no  motapnor  sweU*d  hi^ 
With  dimgeroua  boldness  lifts  her  to  the  sky : 
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Hiom  mountiiig  fimoiea,  when  tliey  fidl  agais. 

Show  aand  and  aiii  at  bottom  do  remain. 

So  firm  a  strenj^th,  and  yet  withal  so  sweety 

Did  never  Imt  m  Samson's  riddle  meet. 

Tis  strange  each  line  so  great  a  weight  should  bear. 

And  jet  no  sign  of  toil,  no  sweat  appear. 

Either  your  art  hides  art^  as  stoics  feign 

Tlien  lust  to  feel,  when  most  they  suiter  pain ; 

And  we,  dull  souls,  admire,  but  cannot  see 

What  hidden  springs  withm  the  engine  be ; 

Or  'tis  some  happiness  that  still  pursues 

Each  act  and  motion  of  your  graceful  muse. 

Or  is  it  fortune's  work,  that  in  ^our  head 

Hie  curious  net  that  is  for  fancies  spread. 

Lets  through  its  meshes  every  meaner  thought^ 

While  rich  ideas  there  are  onl^  caught  1 

Sure  that's  not  all ;  this  is  a  piece  too  fair 

To  be  the  child  of  chance,  and  not  of  care. 

No  atoms  casually  together  hurl'd 

Coidd  e'er  produce  so  beautiful  a  world. 

Nor  dare  I  such  a  doctrine  here  admit. 

As  would  destroy  the  providence  of  wit 

'Tis  your  strong  genius  then  which  does  not  fbel 

Those  weights^  would  make  a  weaker  spirit  reeL 

To  carry  weighty  and  run  so  lightly  too. 

Is  what  alone  your  Pegasus  can  do. 

Great  Hercules  himself  could  ne'er  do  more, 

Than  not  to  feel  those  heavens  and  gods  he  bor&  » 

Your  easier  odes,  which  for  delight  were  penn'd. 

Yet  our  instruction  make  their  second  end : 

We're  both  enrich'd  and  pleased,  like  them  that  woo 

At  once  a  beauty,  and  a  rortune  too. 

Of  moral  knowledge  poesy  was  queen. 

And  still  she  might,  had  wanton  wits  not  been ; 

Who,  like  ill  guiutlians,  lived  themselves  at  lai^ 

And,  not  content  with  that,  debauch'd  their  charge. 

Like  some  brave  captain,  your  successful  pen 

Restores  the  exiled  to  her  crown  again : 

And  gives  us  hope,  that  having  seen  the  days 

When  nothing  flourish'd  but  unatic  bays, 

All  will  at  lei^h  in  this  opinion  rest, 

*^  A  sober  prinoe's  government  is  beet** 

This  is  not  all ;  your  art  the  way  has  found 

To  make  the  improvement  of  the  richest  graondp 
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That  soil  which  those  immortal  Luirds  bon^ 

That  once  the  sacred  Maro*8  temples  wore. 

EHissa's  griefs  are  so  express*d  by  7011, 

They  are  too  eloquent  to  have  he&n  true. 

Had  she  so  spoke,  JEaeaa  had  obe/d 

What  Dido,  rather  than  what  Jove  had  said. 

If  funeral  rites  can  give  a  ghost  repose, 

Tour  ]|iuse  so  justly  has  discharged  those, 

£lissa*s  shade  may  now  its  wancTring  cease^ 

And  claim  a  title  to  the  fields  of  x>eaoe. 

But  if  iEneas  be  obligecl,  no  less 

Tour  kindness  great  Achilles  doth  confess ; 

Who,  dress'd  by  Statins  in  too  bold  a  look, 

Did  ill  become  those  yirein  robes  he  took. 

To  understand  how  much  we  owe  to  you, 

We  must  your  numbers,  with  your  author's  yiew  : 

Then  we  shall  see  hi9  work  was  lamejj  rough. 

Each  figure  stifi^,  as  if  designed  in  buff: 

His  colours  laid  so  thick  on  every  place, 

As  only  show'd  the  paint,  but  hid  the  &oe. 

But  as  in  perspective  we  beauties  see. 

Which  in  the  glass,  not  in  the  picture,  be ; 

So  here  our  sight  obligingly  mistakes 

That  wealth,  which  his  vour  bountj^  only  makes. 

Thus  vulgar  dishes  are,  by  cooks  disguised, 

More  for  their  dressing,  than  their  substance  prised. 

Tour  curious  notes  so  search  into  that  age, 

When  all  was  fable  but  the  sacred  pase. 

That,  since  in  that  dark  night  we  needs  must  stray. 

We  are  at  least  misled  in  pleasant  way. 

But  what  we  most  admire,  your  verse  no  loss 

The  prophet  than  the  poet  doth  confess. 

Ero  our  weak  eyes  discerned  the  doubtful  streak 

Of  light,  you  saw  CTeat  Charles  his  morning  break : 

So  skilful  seamen  ken  the  land  from  far. 

Which  shows  like  mists  to  the  dull  passenger. 

To  Charles  your  muse  first  pays  her  duteous  love^ 

As  still  the  ancients  did  begin  from  Jove. 

With  Monk  you  end,  whose  name  preserved  shall  bfl^ 

As  Rome  recorded  Rufus*  memory. 

Who  thought  it  greater  honour  to  obey 

His  country's  interest,  than  the  world  to  swaj. 

But  to  write  worthy  things  of  worthy  mezi, 

Is  the  peculiar  talent  of  your  pen : 
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Yatltt  BID  tika  yoiir  mantle  up,  and  I 

'Wm  Tenture  in  your  right  to  prophesy. 

''Thk  work,  by  merit  first  of  fiune  Becare, 

li  likewise  happy  in  its  geniture : 

For,  sinoe,  'tis  obm  when  Charles  ascends  the  throno^ 

It  shares  at  once  his  fortune  and  its  own." 


TO  MT  HONOUBED  TBIEND^ 

DR.  CHARLETON, 

OH  HIS  UBABKXD  AXD  USXFUL  WORKS;  BUT  MOBl  FABnOULABLT 
RIB  TBXATXBl  OT  BTOinEHKKOB. 

Tbs  longest  tyranny  that  ever  sway'd, 
Was  that  wherein  our  ancestors  betray'd 
llieir  free-bom  reason  to  the  Stagirite^ 
And  made  his  torch  their  univen^  light. 
So  truth,  while  only  one  supphed  the  state^ 
Grew  scaro^  and  dear,  and  yet  sophisticate. 
Still  it  was  bouffht^  (like  emp*rio  wares,  or  ohanns^) 
Hard  words  seaTd  up  with  Aristotle^s  arms. 
Columbus  was  the  first  that  shook  his  throne, 
And  foimd  a  temperate  in  a  torrid  zone : 
Hie  feverish  air  &nn*d  by  a  oooliDg  breeze, 
The  fruitful  vales  set  round  with  snadv  trees ; 
And  guiltless  men,  who  danced  away  their  time^ 
Fresh  as  their  (proves,  and  happy  as  their  dime. 
Had  we  still  paid  that  homage  to  a  .name. 
Which  only  Uod  and  nature  justly  claim ; 
The  western  seas  had  been  our  utmost  bound. 
Where  poets  still  might  dream  the  sun  was  drown'd 
And  all  the  stars  that  shine  in  soutlftm  skies, 
Had  been  admired  by  none  but  savage  eyes. 

Amoi^  the  asserters  of  free  reason's  daim. 
Our  nation  *s  not  the  least  in  worth  or  fame. 
The  world  to  Bacon  does  not  only  owe 
Its  present  knowledee,  but  its  future  too. 
Uilbert  shall  live,  till  loadstones  cease  to  draw. 
Or  British  fleets  the  boundless  ocean  awe ; 
And  DoUa  Boyle,  not  less  in  nature  seen, 
Ulan  hia  great  brother  read  in  statis  and  siml 


Whose  fame,  not  circums 
Flies  like  the  nimble  jour 
And  is,  like  that,  unspent 
Whatever  truths  have  bee 
Redeemed  from  error,  or  fi 
Thin  in  their  authors^  like 
Your  woriLB  unite,  and  stil 
Suoh  is  the  healing  Tirtue 
To  perfbot  cures  on  bookfl» 
Nor  it  this  woik  the  least : 
To  men  new  visour,  who  n 
Tlirough  you,  the  r^ea»  th 
A  lonser  conqxiest  than  the 
Stonenenge,  onoe  thought  a 
A  throne,  where  kinn,  our  < 
Where  hy  their  wondering  s 
Joj*d  with  their  stature^  am 
Our  sorareign  here  above  th 
And  here  be  obnae  again  to  i 
These  ruins  sheltered  onoe 
When  he  from  Wordstar's  M 
Watch*d  hy  the  genius  of  th 
And  might  J  visions  of  the  I 
His  reli^;e  then  was  for  a  te: 
But^  he  restored,  *t]8  now  be 
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So  wj  oUichreiiyiod  muae,  by  storms  long  toas'dy 
Is  tUrown  upon  your  hospitable  ooasti 
And  finds  more  &vour  bv  her  ill  sucoess, 
nan  she  oould  hope  for  by  her  happiness. 
Onoe  Cato's  virtue  did  the  gods  oppose ; 
While  they  the  victor,  he  the  vanauish*d  chose: 
But  Tou  have  done  what  Cato  could  not  do^ 
To  choose  the  vanquished,  and  restore  him  too. 
Let  others  still  triumph,  and  gain  their  cause 
By  their  deserts,  or  bv  the  world*s  applause ; 
Let  merit  crowns,  and  justice  laurels  give. 
But  let  me  happy  by  your  pity  livo. 
True  poets  empty  nme  ana  praise  despise, 
Fame  is  the  trumpet,  but  your  smile  tne  prise. 
You  sit  above,  sad  see  vain  men  below 
Contend  for  what  you  onlv  can  bestow: 
But  those  great  actions  others  do  by  chance^ 
Are^  like  your  beauty,  yoiur  inheritance : 
So  great  a  soul,  such  sweetness  join'd  in  one^ 
Ooiud  only  spring  from  noble  Qrandison. 
You,  like  the  stars,  not  by  reflection  bright^ 
Are  bom  to  your  own  heaven,  and  your  own  lig^t; 
Like  them  are  good,  but  from  a  nobler  cause, 
From  your  own  knowledge,  not  firom  nature's  laws. 
Your  power  you  never  use,  but  for  defence^ 
To  guard  your  own,  or  others*  innocence : 
Your  foes  are  such,  as  they,  not  you,  have  made^ 
And  virtue  ma^  repel,  though  not  invade. 
Such  courage  (ud  tne  ancient  heroes  show, 
Who,  when  they  might  prevent,  would  wait  the  blow: 
With  such  assurance  as  they  meant  to  say, 
We  wHl  o'eroome,  but  scorn  the  safest  wav. 
What  further  fear  of  danger  can  there  be  f 
Beauty,  which  captives  aQ  things,  sets  me  fires. 
Posterity  will  judge  by  my  success, 
I  had  the  Qrecian  poet's  liappiness, 
Who^  waiving  plots,  found  out  a  better  way; 
Some  Gkkl  d^oended,  and  preserved  the  plaj. 
When  first  the  triumphs  or  your  sex  were  sung 
By  those  old  poets,  beauty  was  but  vouxig^ 
And  few  adnured  the  native  red  and  white^ 
Till  poets  dress*d  them  up  to  charm  the  si^l 
So  beauty  took  on  trusty  and  did  engage 
For  mmi  of  praises  till  she  came  to  agSi 
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To  : 

Thk  bI,i«tof  common  eons,,- 

''Vt.;!!,'^  ''rar'^"• 
i-n  ro\L'rsions  an*  mII  i 
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Sooli  nraiaa  is  your'fly  while  you  the  paasioDB  moyie^ 
Thai  Tia  no  longer  feign'd,  'tis  real  love. 
Where  nature  tnumphs  over  wretched  art; 
We  only  warm  the  head,  but  you  the  heart 
Always  you  warm ;  and  if  the  rising  year, 
Ab  in  hot  regions,  brinss  the  sun  too  near, 
Tis  but  to  mi^  your  fragrant  eoiceB  blow, 
Which  in  our  cooler  climates  will  not  grow. 
They  only  think  you  animate  your  theme 
With  too  much  nre^  who  are  themselves  all  phlegm. 
PHzes  would  be  for  lags  of  slowest  pace, 
Were  cripples  made  the  judges  of  the  race. 
DMpise  woae  drones,  who  praise,  while  they  aoouao 
The  too  much  vigour  of  your  youthful  muse. 
Tl^t  humble  style  i^hich  they  your  virtue  make^ 
Is  in  your  power;  you  need  but  stoop  and  take. 
Your  Deauteous  images  must  be  allow*d 
By  all,  but  some  vile  i)oets  of  the  crowd. 
But  how  should  any  sign-post  dauber  know 
The  worth  of  Titian  or  of^Angelo  ? 
HardYeatures  every  bungler  can  command; 
To  cbraw  true  beauty  shows  a  master's  hand. 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  I10SCX)MM0N, 

ON  HIS  BSSAT  ON  TRANSLATED  VEBSB. 

Whxfhxb  the  fruitful  Nile,  or  Tyrian  shore, 

The  seeds  of  arts  and  infuit  science  bore, 

Tis  sure  the  noble  plant,  translated  firsty 

Advanced  its  head  m  Grecian  ^pardens  nursed. 

The  Qrecians  added  verse :  their  tuneful  tongue 

Made  nature  firsty  and  nature's  God  their  song. 

Nor  stopp*d  translation  here:  for  conquering  Kome^ 

With  Grecian  spoils,  brought  Grecian  num^rs  home; 

Enrich  d  by  those  Athenian  muses  more. 

Than  all  the  vanquished  world  could  yield  before. 

Till  barbarous  nations,  and  more  baroaroua  times^ 

Debased  the  majesty  of  verse  to  rh^es ; 

Those  rude  at  first,  a  kind  of  hobbbug  proae^ 

lliat  limp*d  along,  and  tinkled  in  the  dose. 

But  Italy,  reviving  from  the  tranoe 

Of  Yancud,  Qoth,  and  Monkisli  ignarmofl^ 
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With  pauses,  csdenoe,  and  weU-yowel*d  wovdi^ 

And  all  the  graces  a  good  ear  affords, 

Made  rhyme  an  art,  and  Dante's  polish'd  page 

Restored  a  silver,  not  a  golden  a^e. 

Then  Petrarch  followed,  and  in  him  we  see^ 

What  rhyme  improved  in  all  its  height  can  be: 

At  best  a  pleasing  sound,  and  fiur  barbarity. 

The  French  pursued  their  steps;  and  Britaio,  lai^ 

In  manly  sweetness  all  the  rest  surpaas'd. 

The  wit  of  Qreece,  the  gravity  of  Rome, 

Appear  exalted  in  the  British  loom : 

The  Muse's  empire  is  restored  again, 

In  Charles  his  reisn,  and  by  Ro^mmon's  pen* 

Yet  modesty  he  does  his  work  survey, 

And  caUs  a  nnish'd  Fbem  an  Essay; 

For  all  the  needful  rules  are  scatter'd  here ; 

Truth  smoothly  told,  and  pleasantly  severe ; 

So  well  is  art  disguised,  for  nature  to  appear. 

Nor  need  those  rules  to  give  translation  light: 

His  own  example  is  a  flamae  so  bright^ 

That  he  who  but  arrives  to  copy  well, 

Unguided  will  advance,  unknowing  will  excel 

Scarce  his  own  Horace  could  such  rules  ordain. 

Or  his  own  Virgil  sing  a  nobler  strain. 

How  much  in  him  may  rising  Ireland  boast, 

How  much  in  gaining  him  has  Britain  lost ! 

Their  island  in  revenge  has  ours  redaim'd; 

The  more  instructed  we,  the  more  we  still  are 

'Tis  well  for  us  his  generous  blood  did  flow, 

Derived  from  British  channels  long  ago, 

That  here  his  conqu'ring  ancestors  were  nursed; 

And  Ireland  but  translated  England  first: 

By  this  reprisal  we  regain  our  right. 

Else  must  the  two  contending  nations  fight; 

A  nobler  quarrel  for  his  native  earth, 

Than  what  divided  Greece  for  Homer's  birth. 

To  what  i>erfection  will  our  ton^e  arrive, 

How  will  invention  and  translation  thrive. 

When  authors  nobly  bom  will  bear  their  part^ 

And  not  disdain  the  inglorious  praise  of  wt  I 

Great  generals  thus,  descending  fW>m  command, 

With  uieir  own  toil  provoke  the  soldier's  hand. 

How  will  sweet  OvidTs  ghost  be  pleased  to  hear 

His  iSune  augmented  by  an  Boglish  peer; 
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How  lie  embellisheB  his  Helen's  lores. 
Outdoes  his  softness,  and  his  sense  impToyes  T 
When  these  translate,  and  teach  translators  too^ 
Nor  firstling  kid,  nor  any  viilgar  vow. 
Should  at  Apollo's  grateful  altar  stand : 
Boeoommon  writes ;  to  that  auspicious  hand, 
Muse^  feed  the  bull  that  spurns  the  yellow  sand. 
Boeoommon,  whom  both  court  and  camps  comment 
True  to  his  prinoe,  and  fiuthful  to  his  friend ; 
Boeoommon,  first  in  fields  of  honour  known, 
First  in  the  peaceful  triumphs  of  the  gown, 
Who  both  Bunervas  justly  makes  his  own. 
Kow  let  the  few  beloved  by  Jove,  and  thej 
Whom  infused  Titan  form'd  of  better  clay, 
On  equal  terms  with  ancient  wit  enffu;e. 
Nor  mightv  Homer  fear,  nor  sacred  Virgil's  page: 
Our  Knglian  palace  opens  wide  in  state ; 
And  without  stooping  they  may  pass  the  gate. 


TO  THE  DUCHESS  OF  TOBE, 

ON  HSR  RETURN  FROM  SCOTLAND  IN  TSX  TZAA  1681 

When  fisKstious  rage  to  cruel  exile  drove 
The  queen  of  beauty,  and  the  court  of  love. 
The  Muses  droop'd,  with  their  forsaken  arts, 
And  the  sad  Cupids  broke  their  useless  darts: 
Our  fruitful  plains  to  wilds  and  deserts  tum'd. 
Like  Eden*s  nee,  when  banishM  man  it  mourn  d. 
Love  was  no  more,  when  loyalty  was  gone, 
The  great  supporter  of  his  awful  throne. 
Love  could  no  lonser  after  beauty  stay. 
But  wander'd  northward  to  the  verge  of  day, 
As  if  the  sun  and  he  had  lost  their  way. 
But  now  the  illustrious  nymph,  retum'd  again. 
Brings  every  grace  triumphant  in  her  train. 
The  wond'riiig  Nereids,  though  they  raised  no  siomiy 
ForesloVd  her  Mssage,  to  benold  her  form: 
Some  cried,  *  A  Venus;*  some, '  A  Thetis  ^pttmfdf 
But  this  was  not  so  fiiir,  nor  tiiat  so  chaste. 
Far  firom  her  sight  flew  Faction,  Strife,  and  Mde; 
And  Envy  did  but  look  on  her,  and  dieicL 
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Whate'er  we  suffer'd  from  our  snUen  Mm, 
Her  sight  is  purchasod  at  au  easy  rate. 
Hired  gloomy  j^ears  against  this  day  wore  aoi; 
But  this  one  mighty  sum  has  clear'd  the  debt: 
Like  Joseph's  dreamL,  but  with  a  better  dooniy 
The  famine  past^  the  plenty  still  to  oome. 
For  her  the  weeping  heavens  become  serene ; 
For  her  the  ground  is  clad  in  cheerful  green : 
For  her  the  nightingales  are  taught  to  aing^ 
And  Nature.has  for  her  delayed  the  spring. 
The  Muse  resumes  her  lon^forgotten  lays^ 
And  Love  restored  his  ancient  realm  surveyi^ 
Recals  our  beauties,  and  revives  our  plays; 
His  waste  dominions  peoples  once  again, 
And  from  her  presence  dates  his  second  reign. 
But  awful  channs  on  her  &ir  forehead  sit^ 
Dispensing  what  she  never  will  admit : 
Fleasingy  vet  cold,  like  Cynthia's  silver  beam. 
The  people's  wonder,  and  the  poet's  Uieme. 
Distemper'd  Zeal — Sedition— -canker'd  Hat»— 
No  more  shall  vex  the  church,  and  tear  the  state: 
Ko  more  shall  Faction  civil  discords  move^ 
Or  only  discords  of  too  tender  love : 
Discoid,  like  that  of  music's  various  parts; 
Discord,  that  makes  the  harmonv  of  hearts ; 
Discord,  that  only  this  dispute  snail  brin^ 
Who  b^t  shall  love  the  duke,  and  serve  ue  king. 


A  LETTER  TO  SIR  GEORGE  ETHEKBGQBL 

To  you  who  live  in  chill  degree, 
As  map  informs,  of  fifty-three, 
-And  do  not  much  for  cold  atone^ 
Bjr  bringing  thither  fifty-one, 
Methinks  all  climes  should  be  alike^ 
From  tropic  e'en  to  pole  arctic; 
Since  you  have  such  a  constitutaoa 
As  no  where  suffers  diminution. 
You  can  be  old  in  grave  debate^ 
And  voung  in  love^tffairs  of  sti^ ; 
And  both  to  wives  and  husbanda  show 
The  vigour  of  a  plenipo. 


LDds  mi^ty  miiiHimiftr  vou  ooma 
«  Ad  Ftotes  InfideUunJ' 
A  woik  of  wondrouB  merit  sore^ 
So  fiyr  to  go^  so  muoh  f  endure ; 
And  all  to  preach  to  G^erman  dame^ 
Where  aoond  of  Cupid  never  came. 
Lees  had  you  done,  nad  you  been  Benl» 
Aa  &r  as  Drake  or  Pmto  went^ 
For  dovee  or  nutmegs  to  the  Line-a^ 
Or  e'en  for  oranges  to  China. 
That  had  indeed  been  charity; 
Where  love-sick  ladies  helpless  lie, 
Chapp'd,  and  for  want  of  liquor  dry. 
Bat  you  have  made  yoiur  seal  appear 
Within  the  circle  of  the  Bear. 
What  region  of  the  earth 's  so  dull, 
That  is  not  of  your  labours  full  1 
Triptolemus  (so  suns  the  Nine) 
StreVd  plenty  from  ms  cart  divine. 
But  'spite  of  all  these  fable-makers, 
He  never  soVd  on  Almain  acres : 
No,  that  was  left  by  fiEtte's  decree, 
To  be  performed  and  sung  by  thee. 
Thou  break'st  through  forms  with  as  much 
As  the  French  king  through  articles. 
In  grand  affairs  thy  days  are  spent, 
In  waginff  weighty  compliment, 
With  sucn  as  monarchs  represent. 
They,  whom  such  vast  Deitigues  attend, 
Want  some  soft  minutes  to  unbend. 
To  show  the  world  that  now  and  then 
Great  ministers  are  mortal  men. 
Hien  Bhemsh  rummers  walk  the  round; 
In  bumpers  eveiv  king  is  crown'd ; 
Besides  three  holy  mitred  Hectors, 
And  the  whole  college  of  Electors. 
No  health  of  potentate  is  sunk. 
That  pays  to  make  his  envoy  drunk. 
These  Dutch  delights,  I  mention'd  laal^ 
Suit  not,  I  know,  your  English  taste: 
<  For  wine  to  leave  a  whore  or  play 
Was  ne'er  vour  Excellency's  way. 
Nor  need  tnis  title  give  offence, 
For  here  you  were — ^your  Kioftllwioi^ 
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For  gaming,  writing,  speaking,  keeping 
Hia  Excellence  for  all  out  sleeping. 
Now  if  you  tope  in  form,  and  treaty 
Tia  the  aour  aauoe  to  the  sweet  mmit^ 
T&e  fine  you  pay  fbr  being  gnst 
Kajr,  here  'a  a  harder  impotttioi^ 
Which  ia  indeed  the  oourt'a  petitioi^ 
Tliai  setting  woildhr  pomp  aside^ 
Whioh  poet  haa  at  font  denied, 
Tou  would  be  pleaqed  in  humble  wigr 
To  write  a  tride  call'd  a  Flay. 
X        Thia  truly  ia  a  degradation, 

But  would  obligje  the  crown  and  natkn 
Next  to  your  wise  nesotiatioo. 
If  you  pretend,  aa  weu  you  may, 
Tour  high  deme,  your  firisoda  mSL  flij, 
The  duke  St  Aignon  made  a  play. 
If  Gallic  wit  cQuvinoe  you  aoaroe, 
Hia  grace  of  Bucka  haa  made  a  ftureei 
And  you.  whoee  comic  wit  ia  terse  m, 
Gan  hardly  &U  below  BeheanaL 
Then  finian  what  you  haye  begui; 
But  scribble  futer  if  you  can: 
For  yet  no  George^  to  our  disoeminf^ 
Haa  writ  without  a  ten  years'  ~^«-> 


TO  MR.  SOUTHEBK, 

ON  HD  OOXEDT  OAIUD^  *  TBI  WmaT  ISOl 

SuBB  there 's  a  fiLte  in  plsys^  and  *tia  in  vwbk 
To  write  while  these  malignant  plaasta  rajgn. 
Some  Tory  fooliah  influence  rules  the  j^ 
Not  always  kind  to  aense,  or  just  to  wit: 
And  whilst  it  lasts,  let  bnifoon'ry  soooee^ 
To  make  ua  lau^;  for  never  waa  mors  used. 
FarocL  in  itselC  u  of  a  nasty  scent; 
But  the  gain  ameDa  not  of  the  exrremeni. 
The  Spaniah  nvmph,  a  wit  and  beanty  too^ 
With  all  her  Marm&  bore  but  a  sinips  show: 
But  let  a  monst^  Musoorite  i^PP^ 
He  draws  a  crowded  audienoe  nrana  the  jmt. 


Ifaj  be  iboa  hAsi  not  nleaaed  the  box  aad  pit; 

Tet  those  who  blame  thy  tale  applaud  thy  wit: 

So  Terenoe  plotted,  but  so  Terence  writ. 

Like  his  thy  thoughts  are  true,  thy  language  dean; 

£*en  lewdness  is  made  moral  in  thy  scene. 

The  hearers  may  for  want  of  Nokes  repine  | 

But  rest  secure,  the  readers  will  be  thme. 

Kor  was  thy  labour'd  drama  damn*d  or  hias*dy 

But  with  a  kind  civility  dismissed ; 

With  such  good  manners,  as  the  Wife  did  use^ 

WhOb  not  accepting,  did  but  just  refuse. 

There  was  a  glance  at  parting ;  such  a  look, 

Aa  bids  thee  not  give  o'er,  for  one  rebuke. 

But  if  thou  woulast  be  seen,  as  well  as  read, 

Copy  one  living  author,  and  one  dead : 

The  standard  of  thy  style  let  Etherese  be ; 

For  wit,  the  immortal  spring  of  Wycnerley: 

Learn,  after  both,  to  draw  some  just  design. 

And  ike  next  age  will  learn  to  copy  thine. 


TO  HENRY  HIGDEN,  Bbq. 

09  HIS  TRANBLAnON  OF  THE  TENTH  SATIRB  OF  JTITSKAb 

The  Grecian  wits,  who  Satire  first  began, 
Were  pleasant  Pasquins  on  the  life  of  man ; 
At  mighty  villains,  who  the  state  oppressed. 
They  durst  not  raU,  perhaps  -,  thev  lashed,  at  leasts 
Ana  tum'd  them  out  of  office  with  a  jest. 
No  fbcl  could  peep  abroad,  but  ready  stand 
The  drolls  to  clap  a  bauble  in  his  hand. 
Wise  legislators  never  yet  could  draw 
A  fop  within  the  reach  of  common  law ; 
For  posture,  dress,  grimace,  and  affectation, 
Though  foes  to  sense,  are  harmless  to  the  xiation. 
Our  Ittit  redress  is  dint  of  verse  to  try, 
And  Satire  is  our  court  of  Chancery. 
Tlus  way  took  Horace  to  reform  an  age^ 
Not  bad  enough  to  need  an  author's  rage. 
But  yours,  who  lived  in  more  degenerate  timsi^ 
Was  forced  to  ftysten  deep,  and  won^  crimes. 
Yet  yoU|  my  friend,  have  temper'd  mm  so  weH^ 
Yoa  make  him  101110  in  spite  of  all  his  leal : 
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An  art  peculiar  to  yoixnelf  alone^ 

To  join  the  virtues  of  two  styles  in  one.  ^ 

Oh  I  were  your  author's  principle  reoeiT«dL 
Half  of  the  labouring  world  would  be  relieved : 
For  not  to  wish  is  not  to  be  deceived. 
Revenge  would  into  charity  be  changed. 
Because  it  costs  too  dear  to  be  revenged : 
It  costs  oiur  quiet  and  content  of  mind« 
And  when  *tis  compass'd  leaves  a  sting  behind. 
Suppose  I  had  the  better  end  o'  the  stafi^ 
Why  should  I  help  the  ill-natured  world  to  laoc^  t 
Tis  all  alike  to  them,  who  get  the  day  ; 
They  love  the  spite  and  mischief  of  the  fray. 
No  ;  I  have  cured  myself  of  that  disease ; 
Nor  will  I  be  provoked,  but  when  I  please : 
But  let  me  half  that  cure  to  you  restore ; 
You  give  the  salve,  I  laid  it  to  the  sore. 

Our  kind  relief  against  a  rainv  day, 
Beyond  a  tavern,  or  a  tedious  play, 
We  take  your  book,  and  laugh  our  spleen  away. 
If  all  your  tribe,  too  studious  of  debate, 
Would  cease  false  hopes  and  titles  to  create^ 
Led  by  the  rare  example  you  begun. 
Clients  would  fail,  ana  lawyers  be  undone. 


TO  MR  congreve; 

ON  HIS  COMEDT  CALLED,  'THE  D0X7BLE 

Well  then,  the  promised  hour  is  eome  at  last^ 

The  present  age  of  wit  obscures  the  past : 

Strong  were  our  sires,  and  as  they  fought  th^  writ| 

Concjuering  with  force  of  arms,  and  dint  of  wit : 

Theirs  was  the  giant  race^  before  the  flood : 

And  thus,  when  Charles  retum*d,  our  empire  stood. 

Like  Janus  he  the  stubborn  soil  mannreo. 

With  rules  of  husbandry  the  rankness  cured ; 

Tamed  us  to  mannera,  when  the  stage  was  rode ; 

And  boisterous  English  wit  with  art  indued. 

Our  affe  was  cultivated  thus  at  length ; 

But  what  we  gained  in  skill  we  lost  in  strength. 

Our  builders  were  with  want  of  genius  curMd ; 

The  second  temple  was  not  like  the  first : 
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TSn  roa,  ihA  best  Yitroviiu^  oome  at  lensthi 

Onr  MmtiM  equal,  but  excel  our  strengUL 

Firm  Dorio  pilura  found  your  solid  base : 

The  fidr  Corinthian  crowns  the  higher  space : 

Thus  all  below  is  strength,  and  all  above  is  gno^ 

In  easy  dialogue  is  FlRtcher*s  praise ; 

He  moved  the  mind,  but  had  not  power  to  raiae. 

Great  Jonson  did  by  strength  of  judgment  please ; 

Yet,  doubling  Fletoier^s  force,  he  wants  his  ease. 

In  differing  kdents  both  adom*d  their  age ; 

One  for  the  study,  t'other  for  the  stage. 

But  both  to  Cd^greve  justlv  shall  submit. 

One  matched  in  judgment,  both  o'ermatch'd  in  wit. 

In  him  all  beauties  of  this  age  we  see, 

Etherege  his  courtship,  Southern's  puritv. 

The  satire,  wit,  and  strength  of  manly  Wycherlegr. 

All  this  in  blooming  youth  you  have  achieved : 

Kor  are  your  foil'd  contemporaries  grieved. 

80  much  the  sweetness  of  your  manners  move, 

We  cannot  envy  you,  because  we  love. 

Fabius  might  joy  in  Scipio,  when  he  saw 

A  beardless  consul  made  against  the  law, 

And  join  his  suffrage  to  the  votes  of  Home ; 

Though  he  with  Hannibal  was  overcome. 

Thus  old  Romano  bow'd  to  Haphaers  &me, 

And  scholar  to  the  youth  he  taught  became. 

Oh  that  your  brows  my  laurel  nad  sustain'd  t 
Well  had  I  been  deposed,  if  you  had  reign*d : 
The  neither  had  descended  for  the  son ; 
For  only  you  are  lineal  to  the  throne. 
Thus,  when  the  state  one  Edward  did  depose^ 
A  greater  Edward  in  his  room  arose. 
But  now,  not  I,  but  poetry  b  cursed ; 
For  Tom  the  second  reigns  like  Tom  the  first 
But  let  them  not  mistake  my  patron's  part, 
Nor  call  his  charity  their  own  desert   * 
Yet  this  I  prophesy ;  thou  shalt  be  sf'en, 
(Though  with  some  short  parenthesis  between) 
High  on  the  throne  of  wit,  and,  seated  there^ 
Not  mine,  that's  little,  but  thy  laurel  wear. 
Thy  first  attempt  an  early  promise  made  ;^ 
That  early  promise  this  has  more  than  pud. 
So  bold,  yet  so  judiciously  you  dareu 
That  your  least  praise  is  to  be  regular. 


nauuuufciu  ^uur  yutsx, ;  vuu.v  a  nu  tue 
For  'tis  impossible  you  should  proce 
Already  I  am  worn  with  cares  and  aj 
And  just  abandoning  the  ungrateful 
Unprofitably  kept  at  Heaven  s  exper 
I  live  a  rent^harge  on  hi^  providenc 
But  jou,  whom  every  muse  and  grac 
Whom  I  foresee  to  better  fortune  bo 
Be  kind  to  my  remains ;  and  oh,  defi 
Against  your  ju  jgment^  your  depart< 
Let  not  the  insulting  foe  mj  ftme  pi 
Bat  shade  those  laurals  which  desoei 
And  take  for  tribute  what  these  line 
Tou  merit  more ;  nor  oould  my  love 


TOIOLORANYI] 
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Aumoioim  poet,  wert  thou  not  n^  : 
How  oould  1  envy,  what  I  must  com 
But  since  *tis  nanu:e*s  law,  in  lore  ao 
Thai  youth  should  reign,  and  wither 
With  less  rogret  those  lanrels  I  resig 
Which,  dying  on  mj  hrows,  revive  oi 
With  better  siaoe  an  ancient  chief  m 
Hie  long-ooniended  hooouzs  of  the  fl 
Than  venture  a])  his  fortune  at  a  osa: 


Sharp  to  fho  irorld,  Imt  thoughtless  of  renown, 

TImt  j^  not  on  the  stage,  but  on  the  town, 

JLdo,  in  despair  their  emptj  pit  to  fill, 

Set  up  some  foreign  monster  in  a  bill 

Thus  they  jog  on,  still  trickine,  never  thriving, 

And  muraering  plays,  which  thev  miscal  reviving. 

Our  sense  is  nonsense,  through  their  pipes  oonvey*d ; 

Soaroe  can  a  poet  know  the  play  he  miaae ; 

"Tis  so  disguised  in  death ;  nor  thinks  'tis  he 

That  suffers  in  the  mansled  tragedy. 

Thus  Itys  first  was  killed,  and  after  dress*d 

For  his  own  sire,  the  chief  invited,  guest. 

I  say  not  this  of  thv  successful  scenes, 

Where  thine  was  aU  the  glory,  theirs  the  gams. 

With  length  of  time,  much  judgment,  and  more  tofly 

Not  ill  they  acted,  what  they  could  not  spoil 

Their  setting-sun  still  shoots  a  glimmering  ray. 

Like  ancient  Rome,  majestic  in  decav : 

And  better  gleanings  their  worn  soil  can  boast, 

Than  the  crab-vintage  of  the  neighbouring  ooast 

This  difference  vet  tne  judging  world  will  see ; 

Ihou  copyest  Homer,  and  they  copy  thee. 


TO  MRMOTTEUX, 

ON  HIB  TRAOKDT  CALLED,  'BEAUTT  IN 

Tn  hard,  my  friend,  to  write  in  such  an  age. 
As  damns,  not  only  poets,  but  the  stage. 
That  sacred  art,  bjr  Heaven  itself  infused, 
Which  Moses,  David,  Solomon  have  used. 
Is  now  to  be  no  more :  the  Muses*  foes 
Would  sink  their  Maker's  praises  into  prose. 
Were  they  content  to  prune  the  lavish  vine 
Of  straggling  branches,  and  improve  the  wine. 
Who,  but  a  madman,  would  his  thou^ts  deUiad  t 
AU  would  submit ;  for  all  but  fools  wul  mend. 
But  when  to  common  sense  they  give  the  lie^ 
And  turn  distorted  words  to  blasphemy, 
The^  give  the  scandal ;  and  the  wise  discern, 
Their  dosses  teach  an  age,  too  apt  to  leani. 
What  I  have  looselv,  or  pro&nely  writ. 
Let  them  to  fires,  uieir  due  desert,  commit : 
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Nor,  when  aocuBed  hj  me,  let  them  oompUdn : 

Their  faults,  and  not  their  function,  I  amign. 

BebdUion,  worse  than  witchcraft,  they  ponued ; 

The  pulpit  preach'd  the  crime,  the  people  rued. 

The  stage  was  silenced ;  for  the  saints  would  Bee 

In  fields  performed  their  plotted  tragedy. 

But  let  us  first  reform,  and  then  so  live, 

That  we  may  teach  our  teachers  to  foigiye: 

Our  desk  be  placed  below  their  lofty  chairs ; 

Ours  be  the  practice,  as  the  precept  theirs. 

The  moral  part,  at  least,  we  may  divide, 

Humility  reward,  and  punish  pride  ; 

Ambition,  interest,  avarice,  accuse : 

These  are  the  province  of  a  tragic  muse. 

Those  hast  thou  chosen ;  and  the  public  voioe 

Has  equalled  th  v  performance  with  thy  choioa. 

Time,  action,  pLBhce,  are  so  preserved  by  thee, 

That  e'en  Comeille  might  with  envy  see 

The  alliance  of  his  Tripled  Unitv. 

Thy  incidents,  perhaps,  too  thick  are  sown; 

But  too  much  plenty  is  thy  fault  alone. 

At  least  but  two  can  that  good  crime  commit^ 

Thou  in  design,  and  Wycherlev  in  wit. 

Let  thy  own  Oauls  condemn  thee,  if  they  dare ; 

Contented  to  be  thinly  regular : 

Bom  there,  but  not  for  them,  our  fruitful  soil 

With  more  increase  rewards  thy  happy  toiL 

Their  tongue,  enfeebled,  is  refined  too  much  ; 

And.  like  pure  gold,  it  bends  at  every  touch : 

Our  sturdy  Teuton  yet  will  art  obey, 

More  fit  for  manlv  thought,  and  strengthen*d  with  ftlhqr. 

But  whence  art  thou  inspired,  and  thou  alone, 

To  flourish  in  an  idiom  not  thy  own  ? 

It  moves  our  wonder,  that  a  foreign  guest 

Should  over-match  the  most,  and  match  the  heeL 

In  under-praising  thy  deserts,  I  wrong ; 

Here  find  the  first  deficicnce  of  our  tongue : 

Words,  once  my  stock,  are  wanting,  to  commend 

So  great  a  poet^  and  so  good  a  friend. 


10  XT  HONOUBED  KINBlUSr, 

JOHN  DRYDEN, 

OV  OBBTIBTOZr,  ZIT  THI  COUIVTT  OV  llUIITlJiaDOiry  WK^ 

How  bl688*d  is  he,  who  leads  a  country  life, 
UoTex'd  with  anxious  cares,  and  void  of  strife ! 
Who  studying  peace,  and  shunning  civil  rage^ 
Enjoy*d  his  youth,  and  now  enjoys  his  age : 
All  who  deserve  lus  love,  he  makes  his  own ; 
And,  to  be  loved  himself,  needs  only  to  be  known. 

Just,  good  and  wise,  contending  neighbours  come^ 
From  your  award  to  wait  their  final  doom ; 
And,  foes  before,  return  in  friendship  home. 
Without  their  cost,  you  terminate  the  cause ; 
And  save  the  expense  of  long  litigious  laws  : 
Where  suits  are  traversed ;  and  so  little  won, 
That  he  who  conquers,  is  but  last  undone : 
Such  are  not  vour  decrees  ;  but  so  desi^'d, 
The  sanction  leaves  a  lasting  peace  behmd : 
Like  your  own  soul,  serene ;  a  pattern  of  vour  mind. 

IVomoting  concord,  and  composing  strife, 
Lord  of  voursel^  uncumber'd  with  a  wife ; 
Where,  for  a  year,  a  month,  perhaps  a  nighty 
Long  penitence  succeeds  a  short  delight : 
Minds  are  so  hardly  match'd,  that  ov^n  the  firBt^  * 

Though  paired  by  Heaven,  in  P^tradise  were  cursed. 
For  man  and  woman,  though  in  one  they  grow, 
Yet,  first  or  last,  return  again  to  two. 
He  to  Gk>d*s  image,  she  to  his  was  made ; 
So,  &rther  firom  the  fount,  the  stream  at  random  ftnj^d. 

How  could  he  stand,  when,  put  to  double  pain, 
He  must  a  weaker  than  himself  sustain ! 
Each  might  have  stood,  perhaps ;  but  each  alone ; 
Two  wrestlers  help  to  pull  eaoi  other  down. 

Not  that  my  verse  would  blemish  all  the  fiur ; 
But  yet  if  some  be  bad,  'tis  wisdom  to  beware ; 
And  better  shun  the  bait,  than  struggle  in  the  manu 
Thus  have  you  shunned,  and  shun  the  married  sttlfl^ 
Trusting  as  little  as  you  can  to  fote. 

No  porter  guards  the  passage  of  your  door, 
T*  admit  the  wealthy,  and  exdude  the  poor ; 
For  God,  who  gave  the  ribhee^  gave  the  heart 
To  Mmotiff  the  whole,  by  givmg  part ; 
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oo  may  your  stores,  a 
And  ever  be  you  bless'd 
As  Ceres  sow'd,  where'e 
As  Heaven  in  deserts  rai 
So  free  to  many,  to  relat 
You  feed  with  manna  yo 

Wiiti  crowds  attended 
Tou  aeek  the  ohampaip  8 
With  weU-braftth*d  Im^ 
£T*n  then,  industrioiui  of 
And  often  have  you  brou^ 
To  Buffer  for  the  firBtlingB 
Chued  even  amid  the  fcdc 
like  felona,  where  they  di 
This  fierr  game  your  aetiv 
Not  yet  by  years  eztingoii 
You  season  stall  with  sport 
For  age  but  tastes  of  ptoasi 
The  hare  in  pastures  or  in 
Emblem  of  human  lifei  wb 
And,  after  all  his  wanoerint 
His  oiiele  fills,  and  ends  w1 
Just  as  the  setting  meets  t 

Thus  princes  esse  their  < 
Who  seeks  not  pleasure  thi 
Than  such  as  once  on  alipp 
And  chasings  sig^  to  think 

So  lived  our  aue^  ere  do 
And  multiplied  with  thain 
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And  no  more  mere^  to  mankind  will  use, 
Than  when  he  robod  and  murder'd  Maro*8  mvuo 
Would*8t  thou  be  Booii  despatched,  and  perish  whole^ 
Trost  Maurua  with  thy  life,  and  Milboura  with  thy  souL* 

B7  chaoe  our  long-lived  Others  eam'd  their  food ; 
Toil  strung  the  nerves,  and  purified  the  blood : 
But  we  their  sons,  a  pamper  d  race  of  men. 
Are  dwindled  down  to  threescore  years  and  ten. 
Better  to  hunt  in  fields,  for  health  unbought^ 
Than  fee  the  doctor  for  a  nauseous  draught ; 
The  wise,  for  cure,  on  exercise  depend ; 
Ood  never  made  his  work,  for  man  to  mend. 

Hie  tree  of  knowledge,  once  in  Eden  placed, 
Was  easy  found,  but  was  forbid  the  taste  : 
Oh,  had  Bur  grandsire  walk'd  without  his  wift^ 
He  first  had  sought  the  better  plant  of  life ! 
Now  both  are  lost :  yet,  wandering  in  the  dark, 
Physicians,  for  the  tree,  have  found  the  bark : 
Thev,  labouring  for  relief  of  human  kind, 
With  sharpened  sight  some  remedies  may  find  ; 
The  i^thecary-train  is  wholly  blind. 
From  files  a  random  recipe  the^  take. 
And  many  deaths  of  one  prescription  make. 
Oarth.  generous  as  his  muse,  prescribes  and  gives ;  ' 
The  uiopman  sells ;  and  by  destruction  lives : 
Ungrateml  tribe !  who,  like  the  viper's  brood, 
From  med*oine  issuing,  suck  their  mother's  blood  I 
Let  these  obey ;  and  let  the  leam*d  prescribe ; 
That  men  may  die,  without  a  double  bribe : 
Let  them,  but  under  their  superiors,  kill ; 
When  doctors  first  have  sign  d  the  bloody  bill ; 
He  'scapes  the  best^  who,  nature  to  repair, 
Draws  physio  from  the  fields,  in  draugnts  of  vital  air. 

You  noard  not  health,  for  your  own  private  use ; 
But  on  the  public  spend  the  rich  produce. 
When,  often  urged,  unwilling  to  be  great, 
Tour  country  aills  you  firom  your  loved  retreat, 
And  sends  to  senates,  charged  with  common  care^ 
Which  none  more  shuns:  and  none  can  better  bear: 
Where  could  they  find  another  formd  so  fit. 
To  poise^  with  solid  sense,  a  sprightly  wit  t 

I>i.Olbboiuwu  •  pbTsietoii  at  thii  Hum  Jmtljria  Mfh  mil     Ww 
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In  man  renew'dy  uncertain  of  success ; 
Sure  of  a  share^  as  umpires  of  the  peace. 

A  patriot  both  the  king  and  country  serves: 
Pkvrooatiye,  and  privilege,  preserves : 
Of  each  our  laws  the  certain  limit  show ; 
One  must  not  ebb,  nor  t*  other  overflow : 
Betwixt  the  prince  and  parliament  we  stand ; 
The  barriers  of  the  state  on  either  hand : 
May  neither  overflow,  for  then  they  drown  the  land. 
When  both  are  full,  they  feed  our  bless'd  abode ; 
Like  those  that  watered  once  the  paradise  of  God. 
Some  overpoise  of  sway,  bv  turns,  they  share ; 
In  peace  the  people,  and  the  prince  in  war : 
CoDBals  of  moderate  power  in  calms  were  made ; 
When  the  Gauls  came,  one  sole  dictator  sway'd. 

Patriots,  in  peace,  assert  the  people^s  right ; 
With  noble  stubbornness  resistmg  might : 
Ko  lawless  mandates  from  the  court  receive, 
Kor  lend  by  force,  but  in  a  bod^  give. 
Such  was  yoiur  generous  grandsire :  free  to  grant 
In  parliaments,  that  wei^*d  their  princess  want : 
But  so  tenacious  of  the  common  cause, 
As  not  to  lend  l^e  king  against  his  laws. 
And  in  a  loathsome  dungeon  doom*d  to  lie, 
In  bonds  retain*d  his  birthright  liberty, 
And  shamed  oppression,  till  it  set  him  free. 

O  true  descendant  of  a  patriot  line. 
Who,  while  thou  shar*st  their  lustre,  lend'st  them  thinly 
Vouchsafe  this  picture  of  thy  soul  to  see ; 
Tis  so  £Bur  good,  as  it  resembles  thee : 
The  beauties  to  the  original  I  owe ; 
Which  when  I  miss,  my  own  defects  I  show: 
Nor  think  the  kindred  muses  thy  disgrace : 
A  poet  is  not  bom  in  every  race. 
Two  of  a  house  few  ages  can  afford ; 
One  to  perform,  another  to  record. 
Praiseworthy  actions  are  by  thee  embraoed ; 
And  tis  mv  praise,  to  make  thy  praises  last 
For  ev*n  when  death  dissolves  our  human  frames 
The  soul  returns  to  heaven  frt>m«  whence  it  came  | 
Earth  keeps  the  body,  verse  preeerves  the  fame. 
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TO  SIR  GODFREY  ENELLEB» 

PRINCIPAL  PAnVTEB  TO  HI8  XUXBTT. 

Once  I  beheld  the  fairest  of  her  kind, 

And  still  the  sweet  idea  charmB  my  mind : 

True,  she  was  dumb  ;  for  Nature  gaxed  so  long^ 

Pleased  with  her  woric,  that  she  forg|ot  her  tQ^gaa ; 

But,  smiling,  said,  'She  still  shall  gain  the  priie ; 

I  only  have  transferred  it  to  her  eyes.* 

Such  are  thy  pictures,  ICneller :  such  thy  skill, 

That  Nature  seems  obedient  to  thy  will : 

Comes  out^  and  meets  thy  pencil  in  the  draught ; 

Lives  there,  and  wants  but  words  to  speak  her  thoa^iftk 

At  least  thy  pictures  look  a  voice  ;  and  we 

Imagine  sounds,  deceived  to  that  decree, 

We  think  *tis  somewhat  more  than  just  to  see. 

Shadows  are  but  privations  of  the  light ; 
Yet,  when  we  walk,  they  shoot  before  the  eight ; 
With  us  approach,  retire,  arise,  and  fiill ; 
Nothing  themselves,  and  yet  expressing  aU. 
Such  are  thy  pieces,  imitating  hfe 
So  near,  they  almost  conquer  in  the  strife ; 
And  from  their  animated  canvas  cam& 
Demanding  souls,  and  loosen'd  from  the  frameu 

Prometheus,  were  he  here,  would  cast  away 
His  Adam,  and  refuse  a  soul  to  da^ ; 
And  either  would  thy  noble  work  mspire^ 
Or  think  it  warm  enough,  without  his  fire. 

But  vulgar  hands  may  vulgar  likeness  raiae ; 
This  is  the  least  attendant  on  thy  praise : 
From  hence  the  rudiments  of  art  began ; 
A  coal,  or  chalk,  first  imitated  man  : 
Perhaps  the  shadow,  taken  on  a  wall, 
Gave  outlines  to  the  rude  original : 
Ere  canvas  yet  was  strain'd,  before  the  grace 
Of  blended  colours  found  their  use  and  plaoe^ 
Or  cypress  tablets  first  received  a  face. 

By  slow  degrees  the  god-like  art  advanced ; 
As  man  grew  polish'd,  picture  was  enhanced : 
Greece  added  posture,  shade,  and  perspective ; 
And  then  the  mimic  piece  began  to  live. 
Yet  perspective  was  lame,  no  distance  true^ 
But  all  came  forward  in  one  common  view: 


Ko  point  of  lic^t  was  known,  no  bounds  of  art; 
When  li^t  was  there,  it  knew  not  to  depart^ 
Bat  fflann^  on  remoter  objects  play*d ; 
Not  luiguish'd,  and  insensibly  decayed. 

Borne  raised  not  art,  but  barely  kept  aliTe^ 
And  with  old  Greece  unequally  did  strive : 
Till  GbUis,  and  Vandals,  a  rude  northern  ncd. 
Did  aU  the  matchless  monuments  de&oe. 
Then  all  the  Muses  in  one  ruin  lie, 
And  rhyme  began  to  enervate  poetry. 
Thus,  in  a  stupid  military  state, 
The  pen  and  pepoil  find  an  equal  &te. 
Flat  moes,  such  as  would  disgrace  a  SGreen, 
Such  as  in  Bantam*s  embassy  were  seen, 
Unraise^  unrounded,  were  the  rude  deli|^t 
Of  brutal  nations,  only  bom  to  fight. 

Long  time  the  sister  Arts,  in  iron  sleepy 
A  heavy  sabbath  did  supinely  keep : 
At  length,  in  Bafl^le's  age,  at  once  the^r  rise^ 
Stretch  all  their  limbs,  and  open  all  their  eyes. 

Thence  rose  the  Roman,  and  the  Lombara  line : 
One  coloured  best,  and  one  did  best  design. 
Ba£bele*s,  like  Ilomer^s,  was  the  nobler  part^ 
But  Titian*8  painting  look'd  like  Yii^^s  art. 

Thy  genius  gives  thee  both ;  where  true  design. 
Postures  unforced,  and  lively  colours  join. 
Likeness  is  ever  there ;  but  still  the  best. 
Like  proper  thoughts  in  lofty  languaffe  dress*d : 
Where  li^ht,  to  shades  descending,  plays,  not  strive^ 
Dies  b^  aegrees,  and  bv  degrees  revives. 
Of  various  parts  a  perfect  whole  is  wrought : 
Thy  pictures  think,  and  we  divine  their  thought. 

Shakspeare,  thv  gift,  I  place  before  my  sight ; 
With  awe,  I  ask  his  blessing  ere  I  write ; 
With  reverence  look  on  his  majestic  fiice ; 
Proud  to  be  less,  but  of  his  god-like  race. 
His  soul  inspires  me,  while  thy  praise  I  write^ 
And  I,  like  Teucer,  under  Ajax  nght : 
Bids  thee,  through  me,  be  bold  ;  with  dauntleai  brsart 
Contemn  the  bad,  and  emulate  the  best 
Like  his,  thy  critics  in  the  attempt  are  lost : 
When  most  they  rail,  know  then,  they  envy  moit 
In  vain  they  snarl  aloof ;  a  noiqr  crowd. 
Like  women's  anger,  impotent  and  kmd. 
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While  they  their  harren  industry  deplore. 
Pass  on  secure,  and  mind  the  g<MJ  before. 
Old  as  she  is,  my  Muse  shall  march  behind, 
Bear  off  the  blast,  and  intercept  the  wind. 
Our  arts  are  sisters,  though  not  twins  in  birth ; 
For  hymns  were  sung  in  £den*s  happy  earth : 
But  oh,  the  painter  Muse,  though  last  in  plaoe^ 
Has  seized  tne  blessing  first,  like  Jacob's  race. 
Apelles*  art  an  Alexander  found  ; 
And  Bafiaele's  did  with  Leo*s  gold  abound ; 
But  Homer  was  with  barren  laurel  crown'dL 
Thou  hadst  thy  Charles  a  while,  and  so  had  I ; 
But  pass  we  that  unpleasing  image  by. 
Kich  in  thyself,  and  of  thyself  divine  ; 
All  pilgrims  come  and  ofifer  at  thy  shrine. 
A  graceful  truth  thy  pencil  can  command  ; 
The  fair  themselves  go  mended  from  thy  hand. 
Likeness  appears  in  every  lineament ; 
But  likeness  in  thy  work  is  eloquent. 
Though  nature  there  her  true  resemblance  bean^ 
A  nobler  beauty  in  thy  piece  appears. 
So  warm  thy  work,  so  ^lows  the  generous  frame, 
Flesh  looks  less  livinff  m  the  lovdy  dame. 
Thou  paint*st  as  wo  describe,  improving  still, 
When  on  wild  nature  we  engraft  our  skill; 
But  not  creating  beauties  at  our  wilL 

But  poets  are  confined  in  narrower  space, 
To  si)eak  the  language  of  their  native  place : 
The  painter  widely  stretches  his  command  ; 
Thy  p(.*ncil  speaks  the  tongue  of  every  land. 
From  hence,  my  friend,  all  climates  are  your  own. 
Nor  can  you  forfeit,  for  you  hold  of  none. 
All  nations  all  immunities  w^ill  give 
To  make  you  theirs,  wherever  you  please  to  live  ; 
And  not  seven  cities,  but  the  world  would  strive. 

Sure  Home  propitious  planet  then  did  smile. 
When  first  you  were  conducted  to  this  isle : 
Our  genius  brought  you  here,  to  onlai^  our  fiune; 
For  your  good  stars  are  every  where  the  same. 
Thy  matchless  hand,  of  every  region  free. 
Adopts  our  climate,  not  our  climate  thee. 

Great  Rome  and  Venice  early  did  impart 
To  thee  the  examples  of  their  wondrouB  art 


Those  miflten  then,  but  seen,  not  understood. 
With  generooB  emulation  fired  thy  blood : 
For  what  in  nature's  dawn  the  child  admired. 
The  youth  endeavoiur'd,  and  the  man  acquired. 

If  yei  thou  hast  not  reach*d  their  high  degree^ 
Tis  onljr  wanting  to  this  age,  not  thee. 
Thy- genius,  bounded  by  the  times,  like  mine, 
Dru<^;e8  on  petty  draughts,  nor  dare  design 
A  more  exalted  work,  and  more  divine. 
For  what  a  son^  or  senseless  opera 
Is  to  the  living  labour  of  a  plav ; 
Or  what  a  plav  to  Virgil's  work  would  be^ 
Such  is  a  sm^^e  piece  to  history. 

But  we,  who  life  bestow,  ourselves  must  live ; 
Kings  cannot  reign,  unless  their  subjects  sive ; 
And  they,  who  pay  the  taxes,  bear  Uie  rule : 
ThuB  thou,  sometimes,  art  forced  to  draw  a  fool ; 
But  so  his  follies  in  thy  posture  sink, 
Ihe  senseless  idiot  seems  at  last  to  think. 

Qood  Heaven !  that  sots  and  knaves  should  be  wo  vaii^ 
To  wish  their  vile  resemblance  may  remain  1 
And  stand  recorded,  at  their  own  request, 
To  future  days^  a  libel  or  a  jest ! 

ELse  should  we  see  your  noble  pencil  trace 
Our  unities  of  action,  time,  and  place : 
A  whole  composed  of  parts,  and  those  the  best^ 
With  everv  various  character  expressed : 
Heroes  at  larfl;e,  and  at  a  nearer  view ; 
Less,  and  at  custanoe,  an  ignobler  crew. 
While  all  the  figures  in  one  action  join, 
As  tending  to  complete  the  main  design. 

More  cannot  be  bv  mortal  art  expressed ; 
But  venerable  age  shidl  add  the  rest. 
For  Time  shall  with  his  ready  pencil  stand ; 
Betouch  your  figures  with  his  ripening  hand ; 
Mellow  your  colours,  and  imbrown  the  teint ; 
Add  every  graces  which  Time  alone  can  grant ; 
To  future  ages  shall  ^rour  &me  convey, 
And  give  more  beauties  than  he  takes  awaj. 
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Farewell,  too  little,  anc 
Whom  I  began  to  think, 
^r  sure  our  soula  were  ; 
^at  in  the  same  poetic  i 
One  oommon  note  on  eit 
And  knaves  and  fools  we 
T6  thesaine  goal  did  hot 
^ki*  set  out,  the  soon 
IJjusNisus  fell  upon  the 
Wi^^  his  young  friend  I 

Wbat  ooukfadvancinff  an 
tt  might  (what  natwS 
HAve  taught  the  numhen 
But  satire  needs  not  those 
pTOuriithehamhcadeno 
Anoble  error,  and  but  ael 
,5^  poets  are  by  too  mt 
iiiT  generous  fruits,  thoas 
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ThTtoows  with  ii^.  Mid* 
But  fcte  Md  glooiny  ni^ 
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Bibh  with  immortal  green  above  the  rest : 
Whether,  adopted  to  some  neighboring  star, 
Thou  roll*st  aoove  us,  in  thy  wandering  raoe^ 

Or,  in  procession  fix*d  and  r^;ular, 

Mov'st  with  the  heaven^s  majestic  pace ; 

Or,  call*d  to  more  superior  bliss, 
Tliou  tread*st,  with  seraphims,  the  vast  abyss : 
Whatever  happ^  region  is  thy  place. 
Cease  thy  celestial  song  a  little  space'; 
Thou  wilt  have  time  enough  for  hymns  divine^ 

Since  heaven's  eternal  year  is  thine. 
Hear  then  a  mortal  Muse  thy  praise  rehearse^ 

In  no  ignoble  verse ; 
But  such  as  thy  own  voice  did  practise  here^ 
When  thy  first-fruits  of  Poesy  were  nven ; 
To  make  thyself  a  welcome  inmate  there : 
While  yet  a  young  probationer,   . 
And  candidate  of  heaven. 

If  by  traduction  came  thy  mind, 

Our  wonder  is  the  less  to  find 
A  soul  so  charming  from  a  stock  so  good ; 
Thy  &ther  was  transfused  into  thy  blood : 
So  wert  thou  bom  into  a  timef^  strain, 
An  early,  rich,  and  inexhausted  vein. 

But  if  thy  pre-existing  soul 

Was  form*a  at  first^  with  myriads  more, 
It  did  through  all  the  mighty  poets  roll, 

Who  Greek  or  Latin  laurels  wore. 
And  was  that  Sappho  last,  which  once  it  was  before. 

If  so,  then  cease  thy  flight,  O  heaven-bom  mind ! 
Thou  hast  no  dross  to  purge  from  thy  rich  ore : 

Nor  can  thy  soul  a  fairer  mansion  find, 

Than  was  the  beauteous  frame  she  left  behind : 
Betum  to  fill  or  mend  the  choir  of  thy  celestial  kind. 

May  we  presume  to  say,  that,  at  thy  birth, 
New  joy  was  sprune  in  heaven,  as  well  as  here  on  eartht 
For  sure  the  raildor  planets  did  combine 
On  thy  aaspicious  horoscope  to  shine,^ 
And  e  en  the  most  malicious  were  in  trine. 
Thy  brother-angels  at  thy  birth 

Stning  each  his  lyre,  and  tuned  it  high. 
That  all  the  people  of  the  sky 
Might  know  a  poetess  was  bom  on  earth. 
25 
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And  then,  if  ever,  mortal  ears 

Had  heard  the  music  of  the  spheres. 

And  if  no  clustering  swarm  of  bees 

On  thy  sweet  mouth  distill'd  their  golden  dew, 
*Twas  that  such  vulgar  miracles 
Heaven  had  not  leisure  to  renew : 

For  all  thy  blest  fraternity  of  love 
Solemnized  there  thy  birth,  and  kept  thy  holiday  ahoY9, 

O  gracious  God !  how  for  have  we 
Profimed  thy  heavenly  gift  of  ix)esy  ? 
Made  prostitute  and  profligate  the  Muse, 
Debased  to  each  obscene  and  impious  use, 
Whose  harmony  was  first  ordain  d  above 
For  tongues  of  angels,  and  for  hynms  of  love  7 
Oh  wretched  we !  why  were  we  hurried  down 

This  lubrique  and  adulterate  age, 
(Nay,  added  mt  pollutions  of  our  own) 

To  increase  the  streaming  ordures  of  the  stage  ? 
What  can  we  say  to  excuse  our  second  fall  1 
Let  this  thy  vestal,  Heaven,  atone  for  all : 
Her  Arethusian  stream  remains  unsoird, 
Unmix'd  with  foreign  filth,  and  undefiled ; 
Her  wit  was  more  than  man,  her  innocence  a  child. 

Art  she  had  none,  yet  wanted  none ; 

For  Nature  did  that  want  supply : 

So  rich  in  treasures  of  her  own, 

She  might  our  boasted  stoi-es  defy: 
Such  noble  vigour  did  her  verso  adorn, 
That  it  seemed  borrowed,  whore  'twas  only  bom. 
Her  morals  too  were  in  licr  bosom  bred. 

By  great  examples  daily  fed. 
What  in  the  best  of  books,  her  father's  life,  she  read. 
And  to  be  read  herself  she  need  not  fear ; 
Each  test,  and  every  light,  her  muse  will  bear, 
Though  Epictetus  with  his  lamp  were  there. 
E'en  love  (for  love  sometimes  her  muse  express'd) 
Was  but  a  lambent  flame  which  play'd  about  her  breast : 

Light  as  the  vapours  of  a  morning  dream, 
So  cold  herselt  whilst  she  such  warmth  express'd, 

Twas  Cupid  bathing  in  Di^na*s  stream. 

Bom  to  the  snacious  empire  of  the  Nine, 
One  would  nave  thought,  she  should  have  been  content 
To  manage  well  that  mighty  government ; 
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Bat  idui  Ota  yoong  ambitions  souls  confine  t 

To  the  next  realm  she  stretcb'd  her  swaj. 

For  Painture  near  adjoining  lay, 
A  plenteous  province,  and  alluring  prey. 

A  Chamber  of  Dependencies  was  framed^ 
(As  conquerors  will  never  want  pretence, 

When  arm'd,  to  justify  the  ofience) 
And  the  whole  het  in  r^t  of  poetry,  she  daim'd. 
The  country  open  lay  without  defence : 
For  poets  frequent  inroads  there  had  made, 

And  perfecUv  could  represent 

The  shape,  the  face,  with  every  lineament^ 
And  all  the  large  domains  which  the  Dumb  Sister  sway'd. 

All  bow'd  beneath  her  government, 

Beceived  in  triumph  wheresoever  she  went. 
Her  pencil  drew,  whatever  her  soul  designed. 
And  oft  the  happy  draught  surpassed  the  image  in  her  mind. 

The  i^lvan  scenes  of  herds  and  flocks. 

And  miitftil  plains  and  barren  rocks. 

Of  shallow  brooks  that  flowed  so  clear, 

The  bottom  did  the  top  appear ; 

Of  deeper  too  and  ampler  noods. 

Which,  as  in  mirrors,  show'd  the  woods ; 

Of  lofty  trees,  with  sacred  shades, 

And  perspectives  of  pleasant  glades. 

Where  nymphs  of  brightest  form  appear, 

And  shaggy  satyrs  standing  near, 

Which  them  at  once  admire  and  fear. 
The  ruins  too  of  some  majestic  piece, 
Boasting  the  power  of  ancient  Kome,  or  Greece, 
Whose  statues,  friezes,  columns,  broken  lie. 
And,  though  defietced,  the  wonder  of  the  eve ; 
What  nature,  art,  bold  fiction,  e*er  durst  frame, 
Her  forming  hand  gave  feature  to  the  name. 
So  strange  a  concourse  ne'er  was  seen  before, 
But  when  the  peopled  ark  the  whole  creation  bore. 

The  scene  then  changed,  with  bold  erected  look 
Our  martial  king  the  sight  with  reverence  strook : 
For  not  content  to  express  his  outward  part^ 
Her  hand  call'd  out  the  imiu;e  of  his  heart : 
His  warlike  mind,  hia  soul  devoid  of  fear, 
His  hig^-designing  thoughts  were  figured  there^ 
As  when,  by  magio^  ghotrta  are  made  ^>p6ar. 
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Our  pbccnix-queen  was  pouiiray'd,  too^  to  bri|^ 
Beauty  alone  could  beauty  take  so  right : 
Her  dress,  her  shape,  her  matchless  graoe^ 
Were  all  observed,  as  well  as  heaTenly  fiftoo. 
With  such  a  peerless  majesty  she  staiidfl^ 
As  in  that  day  she  took  the  crown  firom  sacred  haiidi : 
Before  a  train  of  heroines  was  seen, 
In  beauty  foremost,  as  in  rank,  the  (jueen. 
Thus  nothing  to  her  genius  was  domed. 

But  like  a  ball  of  fire  the  further  thrown. 

Still  with  a  greater  blaze  she  shone, 
And  her  brisht  soul  broke  out  on  every  side. 
What  next  sue  had  designed.  Heaven  only  knowi : 
To  such  immoderate  growth  her  conquest  roae^ 
That  &te  alone  its  progress  could  oppose. 

Now  all  those  charms,  that  blooming  grace, 
The  weU-proportion*d  shape,  and  beauteous  hoe. 
Shall  never  more  be  seen  oy  mortal  eyes ; 
In  earth  the  much-lamented  virgin  lies. 

Not  wit,  nor  pietv  could  &te  prevent ; 

Nor  was  the  cruel  destiny  content 

To  finish  all  the  murder  at  a  blow, 

To  sweep  at  once  her  life,  and  beauty  too; 
But,  like  a  narden'd  felon,  took  a  pride 
To  work  more  mischievously  slow, 
And  plundered  first,  and  then  destroy'd. 
O  double  sacrilege  on  things  divine. 
To  rob  the  relic,  and  deface  the  shrine ! 

But  thus  Orinda  died : 
Heaven,  by  the  same  disease,  did  both  translate ; 
As  equal  were  their  souls,  so  equal  was  their  fittc. 


Meantime  her  warlike  brother  on  the  i 
His  waving  streamers  to  the  winds  displays, 
And  vows  for  his  return,  with  vain  devotion,  pays. 
-Ah,  generous  youth,  that  wish  forbear, 
The  winds  too  soon  will  waft  thee  here ! 
Slack  all  thy  sails,  and  fear  to  come,     . 
Alas,  thou  know'st  not,  thou  art  wrecked  at  home  I 
No  more  shalt  thou  behold  thy  sister*s  fikoe^ 
Thou  hast  already  had  her  last  embrace. 
But  look  aloft,  and  if  thou  kenn'st  fh>m  fiur 
Among  the  Pleiads  a  new-kindled  star, 
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If  taj  spariiEles  than  the  rest  more  bright ; 
Tb  she  that  shines  in  that  propitious  light. 

When  in  mid-air  the  golden  trump  shall  sound. 
To  raise  the  nations  under  ground : 
When  in  the  valley  of  Jehoshaphat, 

The  judffing  God  shall  close  the  book  of  fiita ; 
And  there  the  last  assizes  keep, 
For  those  who  wake,  and  those  who  sleep : 
When  rattling  bones  together  fly, 
From  the  foiur  comers  of  the  sky ; 

When  sinews  o*er  the  skeletons  are  spread, 
'  Those  dothed  with  flesh,  and  life  inspires  the  dead ; 

The  sacred  poets  flrst  shall  hear  the  sound, 
And  foremost  from  the  tomb  shall  bound, 

For  they  are  oover'd  with  the  lightest  eround ; 

And  straight,  with  in-born  vigour,  on  the  wing, 

Like  mounting  larks,  to  the  new  morning  sing. 

There  thou,  sweet  saint,  before  the  quire  shalt  go^ 

As  harbinger  of  heaven,  the  way  to  show, 

The  way  which  thou  so  well  hast  leam*d  below. 


V$ 


UPON  THE  DEATH  OF  THE  EARL  OF  DUNDEEL 

Oh  last  and  best  of  Scots !  who  didst  maintain 
Thy  country*s  freedom  from  a  foreign  reign ; 
New  people  fill  the  land  now  thou  art  gone. 
New  gods  the  temples,  and  new  kings  the  throne. 
Scotluid  and  thee  did  each  in  other  live ; 
Nor  would*st  thou  her,  nor  could  she  thee  surviTe. 
FarewelL  who  dying  didst  support  the  state^ 
And  oould'st  not  Ml  but  with  thy  oountiy's  Mb, 
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ELEONORA; 

A  PANEC^TRTOAL  POEM, 
DEDICATED  TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  THE  LATE  COVUmsS  07 


TO  THE  RIGHT  HON.  THE  EARL  OP  ABINGDON,  fta 

Mt  Lord, 
The  commands  with  which  you  honoured  me  some  monihi  ago^ 
are  now  performed:  thev  had  been  sooner;  but  betwixt  Ql 
henlth,  some  businesa,  and  miuiy  troubloB,  I  was  forced  to  defSnT 
them  till  thin  time.  Ovid,  going  to  hia  banishment^  and  writing 
from  on  shipboard  to  his  friends,  excused  the  faults  of  his  poetry 
by  his  misfortunes ;  and  told  them,  that  pcood  verses  never  flow, 
but  from  a  serene  and  composed  spirit.  Wit»  which  is  »  kind  of 
Mercury,  with  wings  fastened  to  his  head  and  heels,  can  fly  bat 
slowly  in  a  damp  air.  I  therefore  chose  rather  to  obey  you  Ute 
than  ill :  if  at  least  I  am  capable  of  writing  any  thing,  »t  any 
time,  which  is  worthy  your  perusal  and  your  patronage.  I  can- 
not say  that  I  have  escaped  from  »  shipwreck ;  but  have  only 
gained  a  rock  by  hard  swimming ;  where  I  may  pant  awhile  and 
gather  breath ;  for  the  doctors  give  me  a  sad  assurance,  that  my 
disease  never  took  its  leave  of  any  man,  but  with  a  purpose  to 
return.  However,  my  lord,  I  have  laid  hold  on  the  interval, 
and  managed  the  small  stock,  which  age  has  left  me,  to  the  best 
advantage,  in  performing  this  inconsiderable  service  to  mv  lady's 
memnrv.  We,  who  are  priests  of  Apollo,  have  not  the  inspira- 
tion when  we  please ;  but  must  wait  till  the  god  cornea  rusning 
on  II fl,  and  invades  us  with  a  fury,  which  we  are  not  able  to 
resist :  which  gives  us  double  strength  while  the  fit  oontinnea, 
and  leaves  us  languishing  and  spent,  at  its  departure.  Let  me 
not  seem  to  boast,  my  lord,  for  I  have  really  felt  it  on  this  ooa^ 
sion,  and  prophesied  beyond  my  natural  power.  Let  me  add, 
and  hope  to  be  believed,  that  the  excellency  of  the  subject  oon- 
tributed  much  to  the  happiness  of  the  execution ;  and  that  the 
weight  of  thirty  years  was  taken  off  me,  while  I  was  writing. 
I  swam  with  the  tide,  and  the  water  under  me  was  buoyant. 
The  reader  will  easily  observe,  that  I  was  transported  by  the 
multitude  and  variofy  of  my  similitudes ;  which  are  generally 
the  product  of  a  luxuriant  fancy,  and  the  wantonness  of  wiL 
Had  I  called  in  my  judgment  to  my  assistance,  I  had  certainly 
retrenched  many  of  them.  But  I  defend  them  not ;  let  them 
pass  for  beautiful  faults  amongst  the  better  sort  of  critics  :  for 
the  whole  poem,  though  written  in  that  which  they  call  Heroic 
▼arse,  is  of  the  Pindaric  nature,  as  well  in  the  thou^^t  m  tibt 
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cspreHioii;  andyM  Buoh,  requires  the  same  ^jaiiiB  of  allowiiioefor 
it,  It  was  intended,  as  your  lordship  sees  in  the  title,  not  for  an 
elegy,  but  a  panegyric :  a  kind  of  apotheosis,  indeed,  if  a  heathen 
word  may  be  applied  to  a  Christian  use.  And  on  all  oocasions  of 
praise^  if  we  take  the  ancients  for  our  patterns,  we  are  bound  by 
prescription  to  employ  the  magnificence  of  words,  and  the  force 
of  figuros,  to  adorn  the  sublimity  of  thoughts.  Isocrates  amongst 
tiieOrecian  orators,  and  Cicero,  and  the  younger  Pliny,  amongst 
the  Romans,  have  lefb  us  their  precedents  for  our  security :  for 
I  think  I  need  not  mention  the  inimitable  Pindar,  who  stretches 
on  these  pinions  out  of  sight,  and  is  carried  upward,  as  it  were^ 
into  another  world. 

This,  at  least,  my  lord,  I  may  justly  plead,  that,  if  I  have  not 
performed  so  well  as  I  think  I  have,  yet  I  have  used  my  best 
endeavours  to  excel  myself.  One  disadvantage  I  have  had; 
which  is,  never  to  have  known  or  seen  my  lady :  and  to  draw  the 
lineaments  of  her  mind,  &om  the  description  which  I  have  received 
from  others,  is  for  a  painter  to  set  himself  at  work  without  the 
Hying  original  before  him ;  which,  the  more  beautiful  it  is,  will  be 
BO  much  &e  more  difficult  for  him  to  conceive,  when  he  has  only 
a  relation  given  him  of  such  and  such  features  by  an  acquain- 
tance or  a  friend,  without  the  nice  touches,  which  give  the  best 
resemblance,  and  make  tho  graces  of  the  picture.  Every  artisi 
is  apt  enough  to  flatter  himself  (and  I  amongst  the  rest)  that 
their  own  ocular  observations  would  have  discovered  more  per- 
fections, at  least  others,  than  have  been  delivered  to  them: 
though  I  have  received  mine  from  the  best  hands,  that  is,  fh>m 
persons  who  neither  want  a  just  understanding  of  my  lady's 
worth,  nor  a  due  veneration  for  her  memory. 

Doctor  Donne,  the  greatest  wit,  though  not  the  greatest  poet 
of  our  nation,  acknowledges,  that  he  had  never  seen  Mrs.  Dniry, 
whom  he  has  made  immortal  in  his  admirable  Anniversaries. 
I  have  had  the  same  fortune,  though  I  have  not  succeeded  to 
the  sanfe  genius.  However,  I  have  followed  his  footsteps  in  the 
design  of  his  panegyric,  which  was  to  raise  an  emulation  in  the 
living,  to  copy  out  the  example  of  the  dead.  And  therefore  it 
was,  that  I  once  intended  to  have  called  this  poem,  The  Pattern : 
and  though,  on  a  second  consideration,  I  changed  the  title  into 
the  name  of  the  illustrious  person,  yet  the  design  continues,  and 
Eleonora  is  still  the  pattern  of  charity,  devotion,  and  humility; 
of  the  best  wife,  the  best  mother,  and  the  best  of  friends. 

And  now,  my  lord,  though  I  have  endeavoured  to  answer  your 
commands,  yet  I  could  not  answer  it  to  the  world,  nor  to  my 
conscience,  if  I  gave  not  your  lordship  my  testimony  of  bein^ 
the  best  husband  now  living :  I  say  my  testimony  only;  for  th« 
praise  of  it  is  given  you  by  yourself.  They  who  despise  ih» 
rules  of  virtue  Iwth  in  their  practice  and  their  morals,  will  think 
this  a  vety  trivial  oommendation.  But  I  think  it  tha  pacoUar 
t2 
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hftppioew  of  the  Counten  of  Abingdon,  to  haTO  been  so  tra^ 
loTed  by  you,  while  iihe  waa  living,  and  so  gratefuIlT  bonoarBO, 
after  she  waa  dead.  Few  there  are  who  have  either  bad,  or 
oould  have,  such  a  loss ;  and  yet  fewer  who  carried  their  lore 
and  constancy  beyond  the  grave.  The  exteriors  of  mournini^ 
a  decent  funeral,  and  black  habits,  are  the  usual  stints  of  common 
husbands :  and  perhaps  their  wives  deserve  no  better  than  to  be 
mourned  with  hypocrisy,  and  forgot  with  ease.  But  you  have 
distin;<uished  yourself  from  ordinary  lovers,  by  a  real  and  lasting 
grief  for  the  deceased ;  and  by  endeavouring  to  raise  for  her  the 
must  durable  monument,  which  is  that  of  verse.  And  ao  it 
would  have  proved,  if  the  workman  had  been  equal  to  the  woik, 
and  your  choice  of  the  artificer  as  happy  as  your  design.  Yet, 
as  Phidias,  when  he  had  made  the  statue  of  Minerva,  oould  not 
forbear  to  engrave  his  own  name,  as  author  of  the  piece :  ao  give 
me  leave  to  hope  that,  by  subscribing  mine  to  this  poem,  I  may 
live  by  the  guddess,  and  transmit  my  name  to  posteritv  by  the 
memory  of  hers.  'Tis  no  flattery  to  assure  your  lordsnip,  that 
she  is  remembered,  in  the  present  age,  by  all  who  have  hail  the 
honour  of  her  conversation  and  acquaintance  ;  and  that  I  have 
never  been  in  any  company  since  the  news  of  her  death  was  first 
brought  me,  where  they  have  not  extolled  her  virtues,  and  even 
spoken  the  same  things  of  her  in  prose,  which  I  have  done  in 


I  therefore  think  myself  obliged  to  thank  your  lordahip  for 
the  commission  which  you  have  given  me:  how  I  have  acquitted 
myself  of  it  must  be  left  to  the  opinion  of  tbe  world,  in  spite  of 
any  protestation  which  I  can  enter  against  the  present  sge,  as 
incompetent  or  corrupt  judges.  For  my  comfort,  they  are  but 
Englishmen,  and,  as  such,  if  they  think  ill  of  me  to-day,  they  are 
inconstant  enough  to  think  well  of  me  to-morrow.  And  nfter 
all.  I  have  not  much  to  thank  my  fortune  that  I  was  bom 
amongst  theuL  The  good  of  both  sexes  are  so  few,  in  England, 
that  Uiey  stand  like  exceptions  against  general  rules :  snd  thou^ 
one  of  them  has  deserved  a  greater  commendation  than  I  could 
give  her,  they  have  taken  care  that  I  should  not  tire  my  pen 
with  frequent  exercise  on  the  like  subjects;  that  praises,  like 
taxes,  should  be  appropriated,  and  left  ahnost  as  individual  as 
the  person.  They  say,  my  talent  is  satire :  if  it  be  so,  'tis  a  fntit* 
ful  age,  and  there  in  an  extraordinary  crop  to  gather.  But  a 
single  hand  is  insufficient  for  such  a  harvest:  they  have  sown 
the  dragon*s  teeth  themselves,  and  'tis  but  just  they  should  reap 
each  o^er  in  lampoons.  You,  my  lord,  who  have  the  character 
of  honour,  though  'tis  not  my  happinens  to  know  you,  may  stand 
aside,  with  the  small  remainders  of  the  EInglish  nobilitv,  truly 
■uch,  and,  unhurt  yourselves,  behold  the  mad  combat  If  I  have 
^Msed  you,  and  some  few  others,  I  have  obtained  my  end. 
Ton  see  I  have  disabled  myself,  like  an  elected  Speaker  of  thft 
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;  ji4  like  Idm  I  haye  undertaken  the  diazge,  and  find  the 
Imrdeo  tufleientljr  reoompenied  by  the  honour.  Be  pleased  to 
■eoepi  of  theee  my  unworthy  Ubours,  this  paper  monument; 
and  let  her  pious  memory,  which  I  am  sure  is  sscred  to  you;  not 
only  plead  the  nerdon  of  my  many  faults,  but  gain  me  your 
proteotioD,  whion  is  ambitiously  sought  by, 

My  Lord, 
Your  Lordship*s  most  obedient  Senrant^ 

.JOHN  DBYDBW. 
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As  when  some  great  and  gracious  monarch  dies, 

9oft  whispers  first,  and  mournful  murmurs  rise 

Among  the  sad  attendants ;  then  the  sound 

Soon  gathers  voice,  and  spreads  the  news  around, 

Through  town  and  country,  till  the  dreadful  blast 

Is  blown  to  distant  colonies  at  last ; 

Who,  then,  perhaps,  were  offering  vows  in  vain, 

For  his  long  life,  and  for  his  happy  reign: 

80  slowly,  by  degrees,  unwilling  fame 

Did  matchless  Elfeonora's  fate  proclaim. 

Till  public  as  the  loss  the  news  became. 

The  nation  felt  it  in  the  eztremest  parts, 
With  eyes  overflowing;,  and  with  bleedmg  hearts; 
But  most  the  poor,  whom  daily  she  supplied. 
Beginning  to  be  such  but  when  she  died. 
For,  while  she  lived,  they  slept  in  peace  by  nighty 
Secure  of  bread,  as  of  returning  light ; 
And  with  such  firm  dependence  on  the  day, 
That  need  grew  pamper'd,  and  forgot  to  pray : 
So  sure  the  dole,  so  ready  at  their  oaU, 
They  stood  prepared  to  see  the  manna  &1L 

Such  multitudes  she  fed,  she  clothed,  she  nursed, 
That  she  herself  might  fear  her  wanting  first 
Of  her  five  talents,  other  five  she  made ; 
Heaven,  that  had  largely  given,  was  largely  paid: 


*  It  appcara,  tnm  the  dedication  to  the  Earl  of  Abingdon,  that  Ihia  Mtm 
wae  written  at  hto  LonUhip's  own  deiire.  The  lady  whom  the  poem  aihts 
to  pralM,  was  hne  of  the  coheireeaet  of  iir  Henry  Lee  of  Chiehetof  in  OxfiwA* 
ahtre.  and  sister  to  tbeeelebrated  Mrs.  Anne  Wharum,  a  lady  emiaent  te  iMC 
poeileal  gmitis.  whom  Mr.  Waller  has  oeleteated  la  aa  etefaal  copy  of  vmssb. 
The  Isrt  la  Mid  to  have  fivta  Drydoa  ftOO  guiiieas  finr  this  poeoL 
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And  in  fbw  lives,  in  wondrous  few,  we  find 

A  fortune  better  fitted  to  the  mind. 

Nor  did  her  alms  from  ostentation  fall, 

Or  proud  desire  of  praise ;  the  soul  gave  all : 

Unbribed  it  gave ;  or,  if  a  bribe  appear, 

No  less  than  heaven ;  to  heap  huge  treasures  therSi 

Want  passed  for  merit  at  her  open  door: 
Heaven  saw,  he  safely  might  increase  his  poor, 
And  trust  thoir  sustenance  with  her  so  well, 
As  not  to  be  at  charge  of  miracle. 
None  could  be  needy,  whom  she  saw,  or  knew ; 
All  in  the  compass  of  her  sphere  she  drew : 
He,  who  could  touch  her  garment,  was  as  sure, 
As  the  first  Christians  of  the  apostles*  cure. 
The  distant  heard,  by  fame,  her  pious  deeds. 
And  laid  her  up  for  their  extremest  needs ; 
A  future  cordial  for  a  fainting  mind ; 
For,  what  was  ne'er  refused,  all  hoped  to  find. 
Each  in  his  turn :  the  rich  might  freely  come, 
As  to  a  friend ;  but  to  the  poor,  'twas  nome. 
As  to  some  holy  hoiLse  the  afiiicted  came, 
The  hunger-starved,  the  naked  and  the  lame ; 
Want  and  diseases  fled  before  her  name. 
For  zeal  like  her's  her  servants  were  too  slow ; 
She  was  the  firsts  where  need  i-equired,  to  go ; 
Herself  the  foundress  and  attendant  too. 

Sure  she  had  guests  sometimes  to  entertain, 
Guests  in  disguise,  of  her  great  Master's  train : 
Hor  Lord  himself  might  come,  for  aught  we  know ; 
Since  in  a  servant's  form  he  lived  below : 
Beneath  her  roof  he  might  be  pleased  to  stay ; 
Or  some  benighted  angel,  in  his  way, 
Mi^ht  ease  his  wings,  and,  seeing  heaven  appear 
In  its  best  work  of  mercy,  think  it  there, 
Where  all  the  deeds  of  charity  and  love 
Were  in  as  constant  method,  as  above, 
All  carried  on  ;  all  of  a  piece  with  theirs ; 
As  frcQ  her  alms,  as  diligent  her  cares ; 
As  loud  her  praises,  and  as  warm  her  prayers. 

Yet  was  she  not  profiise ;  but  fear'd  to  waste, 
And  wisely  managed,  that  the  stock  might  last ; 
That  all  miffht  be  supplied,  and  ^e  not  grieve^ 
When  orowda  appeard,  she  had  not  to  rdieye: 
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Whidi  to  prerent^  she  still  increased  her  store ; 
Laid  up,  and  spared,  that  she  might  give  the  more. 
So  Phsjraoh,  or  some  greater  king  than  he, 
Provided  for  the  seventh  necessity : 
Taught  from  above  his  magazines  to  frame ; 
That  &mine  was  preventod  ere  it  came. 
Thus  Heaven,  though  all-sufficient,  shows  a  thrift 
In  his  economy,  and  bounds  his  gift : 
Creating,  for  our  day,  one  single  light ; 
And  his  reflection  too  supplies  the  night. 
Perhaps  a  thousand  other  worlds,  that  lie 
Bemote  from  us,  and  latent  in  the  skv. 
Are  h^hten'd  by  his  beams,  and  kindly  nursed ; 
.  Of  which  our  earthly  dunghill  is  the  worst. 

Now,  as  all  virtues  keep  the  middle  line, 
Yet  somewhat  more  to  one  extreme  incline, 
Such  was  her  soul ;  abhorring  avarice. 
Bounteous,  but  almost  bounteous  to  a  vice: 
Had  she  given  more,  it  had  profusion  been. 
And  tunrd  the  excess  of  goodness  into  sin. 

These  virtues  raised  her  fabric  to  the  sky ; 
For  that,  which  is  next  heaven,  is  charity. 
But,  as  high  turrets,  for  their  airy  steep, 
Boquire  foundations,  in  proportion  deep ; 
And  lofty  cedars  as  far  upward  shoot, 
As  to  the  nether  heavens  they  drive  the  root : 
So  low  did  her  secure  foundation  lie. 
She  was  not  humble,  but  Humility. 
Scarcely  she  knew  that  she  was  great,  or  feir, 
Or  wise,  beyond  what  other  women  are, 
Or,  which  is  better,  knew,  but  never  durst  compare. 
For  to  be  conscious  of  what  aU  admire. 
And  not  be  vain,  advances  virtue  higher. 
Bat  still  she  found,  or  rather  thought  she  found. 
Her  own  worth  wanting,  others'  to  abound ; 
Ascribed  above  their  due  to  every  one, 
Unjust  and  scanty  to  herself  done. 

Such  her  devotion  was,  as  might  give  rulee 
Of  speculation  to  disputing  schools. 
And  teach  us  equally  the  scales  to  hold 
Betwixt  the  two  extremes  of  hot  and  cold ; 
That  pious  heat  may  moderately  prevul, 
And  we  be  wann'd,  but  not  be  Boorch*d  with  MiL 
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Nor  this  part  musk  or  civet  can  we  call, 

Or  amber,  but  a  rich  result  of  all ; 

So  she  was  all  a  sweet,  whose  evenr  part, 

In  dua  Droportion  mix'd,  proclaim  d  the  Makor*8  art. 

No  single  virtue  we  could  most  commend, 

Whether  the-wife,  the  mother,  or  the  firiend ; 

For  she  was  all,  in  that  supreme  degree. 

That  as  no  one  prevailed,  so  all  was  she. 

The  several  parts  lay  hidden  in  the  piece ; 

The  occasion  but  exerted  that,  or  this. 

A  wife  as  tender,  and  as  true  withal. 
As  the  first  woman  was  before  her  fall : 
Made  for  the  man,  of  whom  she  was  a  part ; 
Hade  to  aitract  his  eyes,  and  keep  his  neart. 
A  second  Eve,  but  by  no  crime  accursed ; 
As  beauteous,  not  as  brittle  as  the  first. 
Had  she  been  firsts  still  Paradise  had  been. 
And  death  had  found  no  entrance  bjr  her  sin. 
So  she  not  only  had  preserved  from  ill 
Her  sex  and  ours,  but  lived  their  pattern  stilL 

*Love  and  obedience  to  her  lord  she  bore ; 
She  much  obev'd  him,  but  she  loved  him  more : 
Not  awed  to  dut^  by  superior  sway. 
But  taught  by  his  indulgence  to  obey. 
Thus  we  love  Qod,  as  author  of  our  good ; 
So  subjects  love  just  kingSi  or  so  they  shou'd. 
Nor  was  it  with  ingratitude  returned ; 
In  e()ual  fires  the  blissful  couple  bum*d ; 
One  joy  possessed  them  both,  and  in  one  grief  they  moiim*di 
His  passion  still  improved  ;  he  loved  so  fasti 
« As  if  he  fear*d  each  day  would  be  her  last 
Too  true  a  prophet  to  foresee  the  hie 
That  should  so  soon  divide  their  happy  state : 
When  he  to  heaven  entirely  must  restore 
That  love,  that  heart,  where  he  went  halves  befimi. 
Yet  as  the  soul  is  all  in  every  part 
So  God  and  he  might  each  have  all  her  heart 

So  had  her  children  too ;  for  Charity 
Was  not  more  fruitful,  or  more  kind  than  she : 
Each  under  other  by  degrees  they  grew ; 
A  goodly  perspective  of  distant  view. 
Anohisea  took  d  not  with  so  pleased  a  ftoe^ 
In  numbering  o*er  his  fiitore  Roman  laoe* 


W-m:-' 


Her  pious  love  eioeUVl 
^ow  objects  onl^u'ult' 

The  tender  .go  wmK 
T^  virtue  w^?^*°"< 


Ab  swofling  seas  to  gentle  riven  glide. 
To  seek  repoee,  Kod  empty  out  the  tide ; 
So  this  fiill  Boul,  in  narrow  limits  pent^ 
Uiiabio  to  contain  her,  sought  a  vent, 
To  issue  out,  and  in  some  niendly  breast 
Discharge  her  treasures,  and  securely  rest : 
To  unbc«om  all  the  secrets  of  her  hearty 
Take  ^ood  advice,  but  better  to  impart. 
For  'tis  the  bliss  of  friendship's  holy  state, 
To  mix  their  minds,  and  to  communicate ; 
Though  bodies  cannot,  souls  can  penetrate : 
Fix*d  to  her  choice,  inviolably  true. 
And  wisely  choosing,  for  she  chose  but  few. 
Some  ^e  must  have  ;  but  in  no  one  could  find 
A  tally  fitted  for  so  large  a  mind. 

The  souls  of  friends  hke  kings  in  progress  are ; 
Still  in  their  own,  though  from  the  palace  &r : 
Thus  her  friend's  heart  her  country  dwelling  waa^ 
A  sweet  retirement  to  a  coarser  place ; 
Where  pomp  and  ceremonies  enter'd  not. 
Where  greatness  was  shut  out,  and  business  well  foigot. 

This  IS  the  imperfect  draught ;  but  short  as  &r 
As  the  true  height  and  bisness  ci  a  star 
Exceeds  the  measures  of  me  astronomer. 
She  shines  above,  we  know ;  but  in  what  place. 
How  near  the  throne,  and  Heaven's  imperial  fiioe, 
By  our  weak  optics  is  but  vainly  guess'd ; 
Distance  and  altitude  conceal  the  rest. 

Though  all  these  rare  endowments  of  the  mind 
Were  in  a  narrow  space  of  life  confined. 
The  figure  was  with  fiill  perfection  crown'd ; 
Though  not  so  large  an  orb,  as  truly  round. 

As  when  in  glory,  through  the  pubUc  place^ 
The  spoils  of  conquer'd  nations  were  to  nass, 
And  but  one  day  for  triumph  was  allow'o, 
The  consul  was  oonstrain'd  his  pomp  to  crowd ; 
And  so  the  swift  procession  hurried  on, 
That  all,  though  not  distinctly,  might  be  shown : 
So  in  the  straiten'd  bounds  of  life  confined 
She  gave  but  glimpses  of  her  glorious  mind: 
And  multitudes  of  virtues  pass'd  along  ; 
Each  pressing  foremost  in  the  mighty  throngf 
Ambitious  to  be  seen,  and  then  mako  room 
For  greater  multitudes  that  were  to  come. 
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Tet  nnemploy'd  n»^  minute  slipped  away ; 
Moments  were  precious  in  so  short  a  staj. 
The  haste  of  Heaven  to  have  her  was  so  great^ 
That  some  were  single  acts,  though  each  oompleta ; 
But  every  act  stood  ready  to  repeat. 

Her  fellow-saints  with  busy  care  will  look 
For  her  blest  name  in  £Bite*s  eternal  book ; 
And,  pleased  to  be  outdone,  with  joy  will  sea 
Numberless  virtues,  endless  charity : 
But  more  will  wonder  at  so  short  an  age, 
To  find  a  blank  beyond  the  thirtieth  page : 
And  with  a  pious  fear  begin  to  doubt 
The  piece  imperfect,  and  the  rest  torn  out. 
But  twas  her  Saviour*s  time  ;  and,  could  there  be 
A  copy  near  the  original,  'twas  she. 

As  precious  gums  are  not  for  lasting  fire, 
They  but  perfiune  the  temple,  and  expire : 
So  was  she  soon  exhaled,  and  vanish'a  henoe  ; 
A  short  sweet  odour,  of  a  vast  expense. 
She  vanished,  we  can  scarcely  say  she  died ; 
For  but  a  now  did  heaven  and  earth  divide : 
She  pass'd  serenely  with  a  single  breath  ; 
This  moment  perfect  health,  the  next  was  death : 
One  sigh  did  her  eternal  blisH  assure  ; 
So  little  penance  needs,  when  souls  are  almost  para. 
As  gentle  dreams  our  waking  thoughts  pursue ; 
Or,  one  dream  pass'd,  we  slide  into  a  new  ; 
So  close  they  follow,  such  wild  order  keep^ 
We  think  ourselves  awake,  and  are  asleep : 
So  softly  death  succeeded  life  in  her  : 
She  did  but  dream  of  heaven,  and  she  was  there. 

No  pains  she  suffer'd,  nor  expired  with  noise  ; 
Her  soul  was  whisper'd  out  with  God's  still  Toioe ; 
As  an  old  friend  is  beckon'd  to  a  feast. 
And  treated  like  a  long-&miliar  guest. 
He  took  her  as  he  found,  but  found  her  so. 
As  one  in  hourly  readiness  to  go : 
£  en  on  that  day,  in  all  her  trim  prepared ; 
As  early  notice  she  from  heaven  nad  heard, 
And  some  descending  courier  from  above 
Had  given  her  timely  warning  to  remove  ; 
Or  oounsell*d  her  to  dress  the  nuptial  room, 
For  on  that  night  the  bridegroom  was  to  come. 
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He  kept  Yiis  hour,  and  found  her  where  she  laj 
Clothed  all  in  white,  the  livery  of  the  day : 
Scarce  had  she  sinn'd  in  thought,  or  word,  or  act ; 
Unless  omissions  were  to  pass  for  &ct : 
That  hardly  death  a  consequence  could  draw. 
To  make  her  liable  to  nature's  law. 
And,  that  she  died,  we  only  have  to  show 
The  mortal  part  of  her  she  left  below : 
The  rest,  so  smooth,  so  suddenly  she  went, 
Look*d  hke  translation  through  the  firmament 
Or,  like  the  fier^  car  on  the  tnird  errand  sent. 
O  hi^py  soul !  if  thou  canst  view  from  hi{^ 
Where  thou  art  all  intelligence,  all  eye^ 
If  looking  up  to  God,  or  down  to  us, 
Thou  find*st  that  any  way  be  pervious, 
Survey  the  ruins  of  thy  house,  and  see 
Thy  widow'd,  and  thy  orphan  familjr: 
Look  on  thy  tender  pledges  left  behind ; 
And,  if  thou  canst  a  vacant  minute  find 
From  heavenly  joys,  that  interval  afford 
To  thy  sad  chudren,  and  thy  mourning  lord. 
See  how  thev  grieve,  mistaken  in  their  love, 
And  shed  a  b^im  of  comfort  from  above ; 
Give  them,  as  much  as  mortal  eyes  can  bear, 
A  transient  view  of  thy  full  glories  there ; 
That  they  with  moderate  sorrow  may  sustain 
And  molli^  their  losses  in  thy  gain. 
Or  else  divide  the  erief ;  for  such  thou  wert. 
That  ^ould  not  all  relations  bear  a  part. 
It  were  enough  to  break  a  single  heart. 

Let  this  sifiBoe :  nor  thou,  sreat  saint,  refuse 
This  humble  tribute  of  no  vulgar  muse : 
Who,  not  bv  cares,  or  wants,  or  age  depressed, 
Stems  a  wild  deluge  with  a  dauntless  breast ; 
And  dares  to  sing  thy  praises  in  a  clime 
Where  vice  triumphs,  and  virtue  is  a  crime; 
Where  e*en  to  draw  the  picture  of  thy  mind, 
Is  satire  on  the  most  of  numan  kind : 
Take  it,  while  vet  'tis  praise ;  before  my  rage. 
Unsafely  just,  break  loose  on  this  bad  age ; 
So  bad,  that  thou  thyself  hadst  no  defence 
Prom  vice,  but  bareiy  bv  departing  hence. 

Be  what  and  where  thou  art :  to  wish  thy  plaofl^ 
Were^  in  tne  best,  prssompiion  more  than  graoa. 
26* 
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Thy  relics  (such  thj  works  of  mercy  are) 

Have,  in  this  poem,  been  my  holy  care. 

As  earth  thy  body  keeps,  thy  soul  the  sky, 

3o  shall  this  verse  preserve  thy  memory; 

For  thou  shalt  make  it  live,  because  it  sings  of  thee. 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  AMYNTAa 

A  PASTORAL  ELBGT. 

"TWAS  on  a  joyless  and  a  gloomy  mom, 

Wet  was  the  grass,  and  hung  with  pearls  the  thorn ; 

When  Damon,  who  designed  to  pass  the  day 

With  hounds  and  horns,  and  chase  the  flying  prej, 

Kose  early  from  his  bed  ;  but  soon  he  fbtmd 

The  welkin  pitched  with  sullen  clouds  around, 

An  eastern  wind,  and  dew  upon  the  ground. 

Thus  while  ho  stood,  and  signing  did  survey 

The  fields,  and  cursed  the  ill  omens  of  the  day, 

He  saw  Menalcas  come  with  heavy  pace ; 

Wet  were  his  eyes,  and  cheerless  was  his  fiioe : 

Ho  wrung  his  hands,  distracted  with  his  care^ 

And  sent  his  voice  before  him  from  afar. 

"  Return  (he  cried),  return,  unhappy  swain, 

The  spongy  clouds  arc  fiU'd  with  gathering  rain : 

The  promise  of  the  day  not  only  crossed, 

But  e'en  the  spring,  the  spring  itself  is  lost. 

Amyutas — oh ! " — -he  could  not  speak  the  rest, 

Nor  needed,  for  presaging  Damon  euess*d. 

Equal  with  Heaven  yoimg  Damon  loved  the  boy. 

The  boast  of  Nature,  both  his  parents'  ioy. 

His  graceful  form  revolving  in  ids  mind ; 

80  great  a  genius,  and  a  soul  so  kind, 

Gave  sad  assurance  that  his  fears  were  true ; 

Too  woU  the  envy  of  the  gods  he  knew : 

For  when  their  gifts  too  lavishly  are  placed. 

Soon  they  repent,  and  will  not  make  them  last 

For  sure  it  was  too  bountiful  a  dole, 

The  mother's  features,  and  the  father's  souL 

Then  thus  he  cried  :  "  The  mom  bespoke  the  news : 

The  morning  did  her  cheerful  light  diffuse : 

But  see  how  suddenly  she  changed  her  fiace 


VJMTKB  A9D  EPfTAPHB.  S87 

And  brought  on  clouds  and  rain,  the  day^s  disgrace ; 

Just  such,  Amyntas,  was  thy  promised  race. 

What  charms  adom*d  thy  youth,  where  Nature  smiled. 

And  more  than  man  was  given  us  in  a  child ! 

His  infiuicy  was  ripe :  a  soul  sublime 

In  years  so  tender  that  prevented  time : 

Heaven  gave  him  all  at  once ;  then  snatched  away, 

Ere  mortals  all  his  beauties  could  survey: 

Just  like  the  flower  that  buds  and  withers  in  a  day.** 

MENALCAS. 

The  mother,  lovely,  though  with  grief  oppre8s*d. 
Reclined  his  dying  head  upon  her  breast. 
The  mournful  fiimily  stood  all  around  ; 
One  groan  was  heara,  one  universal  sound  ; 
All  were  in  floods  of  tears  and  endless  sorrow  drown*d. 
So  dire  a  sadness  sat  on  every  look, 
£*en  Death  repented  he  had  given  the  stroke. 
He  grieved  his  fatal  work  had  been  ordained. 
But  promised  length  of  life  to  those  who  yet  remained. 
The  mother*s  and  her  eldest  daughter's  ^race, 
It  seems,  had  bribed  him  to  prolong  theur  space. 
The  &ther  bore  it  with  undaunted  soul, 
Like  one  who  durst  his  destiny  control : 
Yet  with  becoming  grief  he  bore  his  part, 
Resign'd  his  son,  but  not  resi^'d  his  neart. 
Patient  as  Job ;  and  ma^r  he  hve  to  see. 
Like  him,  a  new  increasmg  £BLmily ! 

DAMON. 

Such  is  my  wish,  and  such  my  prophecy, 
For  yet,  my  friend,  the  beauteous  mould  remains ; 
Long  may  she  exercise  her  fruitful  pains ! 
But,  ah !  with  better  hap,  and  bring  a  race 
More  lasting,  and  enduea  with  equal  grace ! 
Equal  she  mav,  but  &rther  none  can  go : 
For  he  was  all  that  was  exact  below. 

MENAIiOAa. 

Damon,  behold  yon  breaking  purple  cloud ; 
Hear*st  thou  not  hymns  and  songs  divinely  loud  I 
There  mounts  Amvntas ;  the  young  cherubs  i>laj 
About  their  god-like  mate,  and  sing  him  on  nis  nmj. 
He  cleaves  the  liquid  air,  behold,  he  flies, 
And  every  moment  gains  upon  the  skies. 
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The  new-oome  guest  admires  the  ethereal  ststa^ 

The  sapphire  portal,  and  the  golden  gate; 

And  now  admitted  in  the  shining  throng; 

He  shows  the  passport  which  he  brought  along. 

His  passport  is  his  innocence  and  grace, 

Well  known  to  all  the  natives  of  the  place. 

Now  sing,  ye  jo3rful  angels,  and  admiro 

Tour  brother's  voice  that  comes  to  mend  tout  choir: 

Sing  you,  while  endless  tears  our  eyes  bcwiow; 

For  like  Amyntas  none  is  left  below. 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  A  VERY  YOUNG  GENTLEICAH. 

He  who  could  view  the  book  of  destiny, 
And  read  whatever  there  was  writ  of  thee, 

0  charming  youth,  in  the  first  opening  page, 
So  man^  graces  in  so  green  an  age, 

Such  wit,  such  modestv,  such  strength  of  mind, 

A  soul  at  once  so  manly,  and  so  kind  ; 

Would  wonder,  when  he  tum'd  the  volume  o'er. 

And  after  some  few  leaves  should  find  no  more^ 

Nought  but  a  blank  remain,  a  dead  void  spoce^ 

A  step  of  life  that  promised  such  a  race. 

We  must  not,  dare  not  think,  that  Heaven  began 

A  child,  and  could  not  finish  him  a  man ; 

Reflecting  what  a  mishty  store  was  laid 

Of  rich  materials,  and  a  model  made : 

The  cost  already  furnished  ;  so  bestowed. 

As  more  was  never  to  one  soul  allowed : 

Yet  after  this  profusion  spent  in  vain. 

Nothing  but  mouldering  ashes  to  remain ; 

1  guess  not,  lest  I  split  upon  the  shel( 

Yet  durst  I  guess.  Heaven  kept  it  for  himaalf ; 
And  giving  us  the  use,  did  soon  rocal, 
Ere  we  could  spare,  the  mighty  principal 
Thus  then  he  disappear*!]^  was  rarified ; 
For  tis  improper  speech  to  say  he  died : 
He  was  ezhaleKl ;  his  great  Creator  drew 
His  spirit,  as  the  sun  the  morning  dew. 
Tis  sm  produces  death  ;  and  he  had  nooe^ 
But  the  taint  Adam  left  on  every  son. 


Ha  added  not^  he  was  so  pure,  so  j^ood, 
*Twas  but  the  original  foneit  of  his  blood : 
And  that  so  littleL  that  the  nver  ran 
More  dear  than  the  corrupted  fount  began. 
Nothing  remained  of  the  first  muddy  clay ; 
The  ]0i]^;th  of  course  had  wash'd  it  in  the  waj: 
So  deep^  and  yet  so  clear,  we  might  behold 
The  gravel  bottom,  and  that  bottom  gold. 

As  such  we  loved,  admired,  almost  adored. 
Gave  all  the  tribute  mortals  could  afford. 
Perhaps  we  gave  so  much,  the  powers  above 
Qrew  angiy  at  our  superstitious  love : 
For  when  we  more  than  human  homage  pay. 
The  charminff  cause  is  justly  snatch'd  away. 

Thus  was  the  crime  not  ms,  but  ours  alone: 
And  yet  we  murmur  that  he  went  so  soon ; 
Though  miracles  are  short  and  rarely  shown. 

Hear  then,  ye  mournful  parents,  and  divide 
That  love  in  many,  which  m  one  was  tied. 
That  individual  blessing  is  no  more. 
But  multiplied  in  your  reaiaining  store. 
The  flame  *s  dispersed,  bui  does  not  all  expire; 
The  sparkles  blaze,  though  not  the  globe  of  fire. 
Love  nim  by  parts,  in  all  your  numerous  race, 
And  from  those  parts  form  one  collected  grace; 
Then,  when  you  nave  refined  to  that  degree, 
Imagine  all  in  one,  kad  think  that  one  is  he. 


UPON  YOUNG  MASTER  ROGERa 

Of  ^tle  blood,  his  parents'  only  treasurcL 

Their  lastins  sorrow,  and  their  vanished  pleasare^ 

Adom'd  wiui  features,  virtues,  wit,  and  gmoe, 

A  large  provision  for  so  short  a  race ; 

More  moderate  gifts  might  have  prolonged  his  date^ 

Too  early  fitted  for  a  better  state ; 

But.  knowing  heaven  his  home,  to  shun  delay, 

He  leap'd  o'er  age,  and  took  the  shortest  waj. 


SOO  maaim  ahi5 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  MR  PUBGELL 

(S£T  TO  HUSIO  BT  DB.  BLOW.) 

Mabk  bow  the  lark  and  linnet  sing ; 
With  rival  notes 
They  strain  their  warbling  throats. 
To  welcome  in  the  spring. 
But  in  the  dose  of  nighi^ 
When  Philomel  begins  her  heavenly  lay, 
They  cease  their  mutual  spite, 
Drink  in  her  music  with  deUght, 
And,  list*ning,  silently  obey. 

So  ceased  the  rival  crew,  when  PurceU  came ; 
They  sung  no  more,  or  cmly  suns  his  fame : 
Struck  dumb,  they  all  admired  the  gud-like  man : 
The  god-like  man, 

Alas !  too  soon  retirod, 

As  he  too  kte  began. 
We  beg  not  hell  our  Orpheus  to  restore: 

Had  he  been  there. 

Their  sovereign's  fear 
Had  sent  him  back  before. 
The  power  of  harmony  too  well  they  knew : 
He  long  ere  this  had  tuned  their  jarring  sphere^ 

And  left  no  hell  below. 

• 

The  heavenly  choir,  who  heard  his  notes  from  high. 
Let  down  the  scale  of  music  from  the  sky : 

They  handed  him  along, 
And  all  the  way  he  taught,  and  all  the  way  they 
Ye  brethren  of  the  lyre,  and  tuneful  voioe, 
Lament  his  lot ;  but  at  your  own  rejoice  : 
Now  live  secure,  and  linger  out  your  days ; 
llio  ^ods  are  pleased  alone  with  PurceU  s  layB, 

Kor  know  to  mend  their  choice. 


ON  THE  LADY  WHITMOBE. 

Fair,  kind,  and  true ;  a  treasure  each  alone, 
A  wife,  a  mistress,  and  a  friend  in  one, 
Best  in  this  tomb^  raised  at  thy  husband's  cost^ 
Here  sadly  summing,  what  he  had,  and  loet. 
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Oome^  fiigixia)  ere  in  equal  banda  ye  join, 
Come  fint^  and  offer  at  her  sacred  snrine ; 
Pray  but  for.  half  the  virtues  of  this  wife. 
Compound  for  all  the  rest,  with  longer  lifb  ; 
And  wish  your  vows,  like  hers,  may  be  returned, 
So  loved  when  living,  and  when  dead  so  moum'd. 


ON  Sm  PALMES  FAIRBONE'S  TOMB 

IN  WEBTMINBTER-ABBET. 

Ye  sacred  relics,  which  your  marble  keep, 
Here,  \md]8turb*d  by  wars,  in  quiet  sleep : 
Discharge  the  trust,  which,  when  it  was  below, 
Fairbone's  undaunted  soul  did  undergo. 
And  be  the  town's  Palladium  from  the  foe. 
Alive  and  dead  these  walls  he  will  defend : 
Great  actions  ^reat  examples  must  attend. 
The  Candian  si^  his  eanv  valour  knew, 
Where  Turkic  Blood  did  his  young  hands  imbrua. 
From  thence  returning  with  deserved  applause. 
Against  the  Moors  his  weU-ilash'd  sword  he  draws ; 
The  same  the  courage,  and  the  same  the  cause. 
His  youth  and  age,  his  life  and  death,  combine, 
As  in  some  great  and  regular  design, 
All  of  a  piece  throughout,  and  all  divine. 
Still  nearer  heaven  his  virtues  shone  more  brig^t^ 
Like  rising  flames  expanding  in  their  height ; 
The  martyr's  gjory  crown'd  the  soldier's  tight. 
More  bravely  British  general  never  fell, 
Nor  general's  death  was  e'er  revenged  so  well ; 
Which  his  pleased  eyes  beheld  before  their  close^ 
Follow'd  by  thousand  victims  of  his  foes. 
To  his  lamented  loss  for  time  to  come 
His  pious  widow  consecrates  this  tomb. 


ON  THE  MONUMENT  OF  MISS  MARY  FRAMPTON, 

WHO  DIED  AT  BATH,  SEPT.  6,  1698,  AND  IB  THERE  INTERRED* 

Below  this  marble  monument  is  laid 
All  that  heaven  wants  of  this  oelestud  maid. 
Preserve,  0  sacred  tomb,  thy  trust  oonsign'd ; 
The  mould  was  made  on  putpoea  for  the  mind : 
uS 
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And  she  would  lose,  if,  at  the  latter  daj, 
One  atom  could  be  mix^d  of  other  olav. 
Such  were  the  features  of  her  heavenfy  Um, 
Her  limbs  were  15rm*d  with  suoh  hannooioai 
So  fiudtlflSB  was  the  frames  as  if  the  whole 
Had  been  an  eiiiaiia*io&  of  the  Bool ; 
Which  her  own  inward  aynunetiy  reveal*d ; 
And  like  a  pictore  shone^  in  riasa  anneaTd : 
Or  like  the  sun  edipaed,  with  ahadod  li^t^ 
Too  piercing,  else^  U>  be  au8tain*d  Inr  BJ^t : 
Each  thought  was  visible  that  folTd  withii^ 
As  through  a  cnrstal  case  the  figured  hoon  m  Me 
And  Heayen  did  this  transparent  yeil  pnnridi^ 
Because  she  had  no  gcultj  thouj^t  to  tadb. 
All  white^  a  yimn-aaint^  she  sou^^  the  skise; 
For  mamaffe,  thou^  it  sullies  iwt»  it  djfoi. 
Hi|^  though  her  wit^  yet  humble  was  her  mind ; . 
As  if  she  could  not^  or  she  would  not  find 
How  much  her  worth  transcended  sll  ber  kiadi 
Tet  she  had  leam'd  ao  mooh  of  beaten  beloWy 
That^  when  arriTsd,  she  scarce  had  mofe  to  knew  ; 
But  onlj  to  refiresh  the  former  hint|* 
And  read  her  Maker  in  a  ikirer  prizit 
So  pious»  as  ahe  had  no  time  to  spars 
For  human  thoufihts,  but  was  ooofined  to  pnjw : 
Tet  in  subh  chanties  she  pass'd  the  di^^ 
Twss  wondrous  how  she  found  an  hoar  to  pnj. 
A  soul  so  calm,  it  knew  not  ebbs  or  flow% 
Which  passion  could  but  curi,  not  disoonqpoeei* 
A  female  softness,  with  a  manly  mind : 
A  dauj^ter  duteous^  and  a  sister  kind : 
In  sickness  patient^  and  in  death  resign*d. 


EPITAPH  OK  MBa  MABGABET  PASTCUr 

OF  BUBanNGHAJC  IN  VOBIOXJL 

So  fidr,  ao  jouni^  ao  innocent,  ao  sweety 

So  ripe  a  judgment^  and  ao  rare  a  wit^ 

Beo  uire  at  least  an  age  in  one  to  meet 

In  her  ther  met ;  but  long  they  eould  not  ell^i 

*Twas  gold  too  Jae  to  mix  witboul  aDsj. 


AXD  IPXEAPBBb 


Mmmnk^M  image  was  in  her  so  well  expreas'd^ 
Her  yexy  sight  upbraided  all  the  rest ; 
Too  jostljr  ravish  d  from  an  age  like  thifl^ 
Now  she  is  gone,  the  world  is  of  a  piece. 


OK  THE  MONUMENT  OF  THE  MABQUIS  OF 
WINCHESTER. 

He  who  in  impious  times  undaunted  stood, 
And  'midst  rebellion  durst  be  just  and  good 
Whose  arms  asserted,  and  whose  sufferings  mors 
Oonfirm*d  the  cause  for  which  he  fought  before^ 
Basts  here,  rewarded  by  an  heavenly  prince ; 
For  what  his  earthly  could  not  recompense, 
Pra^,  reader,  that  such  times  no  more  appear : 
Or,  if  the^  happen,  learn  true  honour  here. 
Ask  of  this  age^s  fiiith  and  loyalty, 
Which  to  preserve  them.  Heaven  confined  in  thee. 
Few  subjects  coiUd  a  king  hke  thine  deserve : 
And  fewer  sudi  a  king  so  well  could  serve. 
Blest  kin^  Blest  subject,  whose  exalted  state 
By  sufferings  rose,  and  gave  the  law  to  fate. 
Such  sotils  are  rare,  but  mighty  patterns  given 
To  earth,  and  meant  for  ornaments  to  heaven. 


UNDER  THE  PORTRAIT  OF  JOHN  MZLTOH, 

PREFIXED  TO  'PABADIBB  LOST.* 

Three  Poets  in  three  distant  ages  bom, 
Greece,  Italy,  and  England,  did  adorn. 
The  first  in  loftiness  of  thought  surpass*d ; 
The  next  in  majesty ;  in  both  the  last. 
The  force  of  nature  could  no  further  go ; 
To  make  a  third,  she  join*d  the  former  twa 
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PALAMON  AND  ARCTTE. 
THE  CX)CK  AND  THE  POX. 

THE  CHARACTER 


TO  HER  GRACE  THE 
WITS  ns  roxK  o] 

Thi  bard  who  flrat  adorned 
Timed  to  his  Briiiah  lyie  tl 
Which  Homer  might  witho 
And  leaves  a  doabtftd  pahi 
He  matoh'd  their  beautiei^ 
Of  love  sung  better,  and  of 

Vouchsafe,  ilfaistriooB  Or 
What  power  the  charms  of 
Nor  wonder  if  such  deeds  c 
Insnired  by  two  fiur  eyee^  t 

If  Chaucer  by  the  Mst  id 
And  poets  can  divine  each 
The  adrest  nymph  before  h 
And  then  the  fiurest  was  F 
Who  three  contending  prin 
And  ruled  the  rival  nations 
Who  left  immortal  trophiefl 
And  to  the  noblest  oroer  gi 
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Or  foa  perform  her  office  in  the  sphere, 

Bom  of  ner  blood,  and  make  a  new  Platonic  year, 

0  true  Planiagenet,  0  race  divine, 
(For  beauty  still  is  &tal  to  the  line) 
Had  Chaucer  lived  that  an^l-&ce  to  view, 
Sure  he  had  drawn  his  Emily  from  you ; 
Or  had  you  lived  to  judge  the  doubtful  ri^t^ 
Your  noble  Palamon  had  been  the  knight ; 
And  conquerinflT  Theseus  from  hia  side  had  sent 
Your  generous  lord,  to  guide  the  Theban  government. 

Time  shall  accomplish  that ;  and  I  shall  see 
A  FkJamon  in  him,  m  you  an  £milv. 

Already  have  the  &tes  your  path  prepared, 
And  sure  presaee  your  future  sway  aeclared: 
When  westwaro,  like  the  sun.  you  took  your  way, 
And  from  benighted  Britain  oore  the  day. 
Blue  Triton  gave  the  sig^  from  the  shore, 
The  ready  Nereids  heara,  and  swam  before 
To  smooth  the  seas ;  a  soft  Etesian  gale 
But  just  inspired,  and  gently  swell*d  the  sail ; 
Portunus  took  his  turn,  whose  ample  hand 
Heaved  up  his  lightened  keel,  and  sunk  the  sand. 
And  steer  d  the  sacred  vessel  safe  to  land. 
The  land,  if  not  restrain'd,  had  met  your  way 
Projected  out  a  neck,  and  jutted  to  the  se& 
Hibemia,  prostrate  at  your  feet,  adored, 
In  you,  the  pledge  of  her  expected  lord ; 
Due  to  her  isle ;  a  venerable  name ; 
His  &ther  and  his  grandsire  known  to  &me ; 
Awed  by  that  house,  accustom'd  to  command^ 
The  sturdy  kerns  in  due  subjection  stand ; 
Nor  bear  the  reins  in  any  foreign  hand. 
At  vour  approach,  they  crowd^  to  the  port ; 
And  scaroefv  landed,  you  create  a  court: 
As  Ormond  s  harbinger,  to  you  they  run ; 
For  Venus  is  the  promise  of  the  sun. 
The  waste  of  civil  wars,  their  towns  d«etroy*dy 
Pales  unhonour*d,  Ceres  unemploy*d, 
Were  all  foi^t ;  and  one  triumphant  day 
Wiped  all  the  tears  of  three  campaigns  away. 
BloKxi,  rapines,  massacres,  were  cheaply  bought^ 
So  mighty  recompense  your  beauty  orouc^t. 

Aa  when  tiie  dove  retuminff  bore  the  mark 
Of  earth  restored  to  the  long-labouring  ark, 
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Tlie  nlios  of  maoldnd,  secure  of  lest^ 

Ope*d  eyeiT  window  to  receive  the  gnert^ 

And  the  fftir  bearer  of  the  meeaege  Uen'd; 

8o»  when  you  came,  with  loud  repeated  one% 

The  nation  took  an  omen  from  your  eyei^ 

And  God  advanced  hie  rainbow  in  the  8oe% 

To  sign  inviolable  peace  restored ; 

The  saints,  with  sclenm  shouts,  proolaim*d  the  niwaoo 

When  at  your  second  coming  you  appeari 
(For  I  foretel  that  millenary  year) 
The  sharpenVi  share  shall  vex  the  aoiLno  mon^ 
But  earth  unbidden  shall  produce  her  store ; 
The  land  shall  laugh,  the  circling  ocean  Bmik^ 
And  Heaven*s  indulgence  bless  we  holy  ide. 
Heaven  from  all  ages  has  reserved  for  yoa 
That  happv  dime^  which  venom  never  knew; 
Or  if  it  had  been  there^  your  eyes  alone 
Have  power  to  chase  all  poison  but  thair  own. 

Now  in  this  interval,  which  &te  has  oast 
Betwixt  your  future  glories,  and  your  past^ 
This  pause  of  power,\ia  Ireland*s  hour  to  moan ; 
While  Euglana  celebrates  your  safe  retoniy 
By  which  you  seem  the  seasons  to  oominand, 
Ajid  bring  our  summers  back  to  their  forsaken  land. 

The  vanquished  isle  our  leisure  must  attend. 
Till  the  fur  blessing  we  vouchsafe  to  send; 
Nor  can  we  spare  you  lon^  though  often  ws  mij  lend 
The  dove  was  twice  emplpy'd  abroad,  befoie 
The  world  was  dried,  and  we  returned  no  mora^ 

Nor  dare  we  trust  so  soft  a  measenger. 
New  from  her  sickness,  to  that  northern  air; 
Rest  here  a  while  your  lustre  to  restore, 
That  they  may  see  you,  as  you  shone  bcfoirs: 
For  yet,  the  eclipse  not  wholly  past^  you  waoa 
Through  some  remains,  and  dminees  of  a  shade. 

A  subject  in  his  prince  may  claim  a  r^jbit 
Nor  sufier  him  wit^  strength  impair*d  to  fi^t; 
Till  force  returns,  his  ardour  we  restrain, 
And  curb  his  warlike  wish  to  cross  the  main. 

Now  past  the  denser,  let  tiie  leam'd  begin 
The  inquiiy,  where  disease  could  enter  in; 
How  those  malignant  atoms  forced  their  way, 
What  in  the  feoltleas  fhune  ihi&j  found  to 
pceyt 
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Where  every  element  was  weighed  so  well, 
Hukt  Heaven  alone,  who  miz*dthe  mass,  oould  tdl 
Which  of  the  four  meredients  could  rebel; 
And  where,  imprison  d  in  so  sweet  a  cage, 
A  soul  might  well  be  pleased  to  pass  an  ace. 

And  jjret  the  fine  materials  made  it  weak ; 
Poroolam,  by  being  pure,  is  apt  to  break: 
£v*n  to  your  breast  the  sickness  durst  aspire; 
And,  forced  from  that  fair  temple  to  retire^ 
Pro&nely  set  the  holy  place  on  fire. 

In  vain  your  lord,  like  young  Vespasian,  monm'd,  • 

When  the  fierce  fiames  the  sanctuary  bum*d: 
And  I  prepared  to  pay  in  verses  rude 
A  most  detested  act  of  gratitude :. 
Ev*n  this  had  been  your  elegy,  which  now 
Is  offer'd  for  your  health,  the  table  of  my  vow. 

Your  angel  sure  our  Morley*s  mind  inspired. 
To  find  the  remedv  your  ill  required ; 
As  once  the  Maoedon,  by  Jove  s  decree, 
Was  taught  to  dream  an  herb  for  Ptolemy ; 
Or  Heaven,  which  had  such  over-cost  bestow'd, 
As  scarce  it  could  afford  to  flesh  and  blood. 
So  Uked  the  frame,  he  would  not  work  anew. 
To  save  the  charges  of  another  you. 
Or  by  his  middle  science  did  he  steer. 
And  saw  some  great  contingent  good  appear 
Well  worth  a  miracle  to  keep  you  here : 
And  for  that  end,  preserved  the  precious  mould, 
Which  all  the  future  Ormonde  was  to  hold ; 
And  meditated  in  his  better  mind 
An  heir  from  you,  which  mav  redeem  the  &ilinff  kind 

Blest  be  the  power  which  has  at  once  restored 
The  hopes  of  lost  succession  to  your  lord ; 
Joy  to  the  first  and  last  of  each  decree, 
Virtue  to  courts,  and,  what  I  long'd  to  see. 
To  you  the  Graces,  and  the  Muse  to  me. 

0  daughter  of  the  rose,  whose  cheeks  unite 
The  differing  titles  of  the  red  and  white ; 
Who  heaven's  alternate  beauty  well  display, 
The  blush  of  morning,  and  the  milkv  way ; 
Whose  face  is  paradise,  but  fenced  n'om  sin ; 
For  Qod  in  either  eye  hfts  placed  a  cherubiiL 

All  is  your  lord*8  alone ;  even  absent^  ha 
Employs  the  care  of  chaste  Penelope. 
27* 
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i?,**^^e  fair  pledge 
^"  other  parts  of  pic 

To  fill  ,u  future  times 
And  wear  the  garter, 


PALAk 

«e  brought  in  trium^  I 

With  whom  han^STfi 
With  honour  to  kfTk  ' " 
With  Wa^  «2    J  ''**™< 

htT^  were  it  not  tn,^  iJ!5!? 


F.AIi4M02r  AKD  ABOCDL 

The  remnant  of  my  tale  is  of  a  length 

To  tire  your  patienoe,  and  to  waste  my  strength; 

And  trivial  accidents  shall  be  forborne, 

Thai  others  may  have  time  to  take  their  turn; 

As  was  at  first  enioin*d  ns  by  mine  host: 

That  he  whose  tale  is  best,  and  pleases  most^ 

Should  win  his  supper  at  our  common  cost. 

And  therefore  where  I  left,  I  will  pursue 
This  ancient  story,  whether  false  or  true, 
In  hope  it  may  be  mended  with  a  new. 
The  prince  I  mentioned,  full  of  high  renown. 
In  this  array  drew  near  the  Athenian  town ; 
When  in  his  pomp  and  utmost  of  his  pride^ 
Marching,  he  chanced  to  cast  his  eye  aside. 
And  saw  a  choir  of  mourning  dames,  who  lay 
By  two  and  two  across  the  common  way : 
At  his  approach  they  raised  a  rueful  cry. 
And  beat  their  breasts,  and  held  their  hands  on  hij^ 
Creeping  and  crying,  till  they  seized  at  last 
His  courser's  bndle,  and  his  feet  embraced. 

Tell  me,  said  Theseus,  what  and  whence  vou  9i% 
And  whv  this  funeral  pageant  you  prepare  f 
Is  this  the  welcome  of  mv  worthy  deeds, 
To  meet  my  triumph  in  iU-omened  weeds  1 
Or  envy  you  my  praise,  and  would  destroy 
With  grief  my  pleasures,  and  pollute  my  joy  I 
Or  are  you  injured,  and  demand  relief  ! 
Name  your  request,  and  I  will  ease  your  'gnet 

The  most  in  years  of  all  the  mourning  train 
Began ;  (but  swooned  first  away  for  pain) 
Then  scarce  recovered  spoke :  Nor  envy  we 
Thy  flreat  renown,  nor  grudge  thy  victory; 
Tis  tnine,  0  king,  the  footed  to  redress, 
And  £Eune  has  filTd  the  world  with  thy  suooeas : 
We  wretched  women  sae  for  that  alone, 
Which  of  thy  eoodneas  is  refused  to  none ; 
Let  &11  some  drops  of  pity  on  our  griei^ 
If  what  we  beg  be  just,  and  we  deserve  relief: 
For  none  of  us,  who  now  thy  grace  implore, 
But  held  the  rank  of  sovereign  queen  before ; 
Till,  thanks  to  giddy  Chance,  which  never  bean^ 
That  mortal  bliss  should  last  for  length  of  yeaz% 
She  cast  us  headlong  fh>m  our  high  estate^ 
And  here  in  hopip  of  thj  return  we  wait : 
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*xu  Aiicucs  uo  Ltsii  ;  cursei 
And  all  the  rest  thou  see 
To  make  their  moan,  the 
Before  that  town  besiege* 
But  Oreon,  old  and  impic 
The  Tlieban  city,  and  usv 
Denies  the  rites  of  fiinen 
Whose  breathless  bodies 
Unbum'd,  unburied,  on  a 
Such  is  their  tkto,  and  su 
No  friend  has  leave  to  be 
But  with  their  lifeless  lin 
At  this  she  shriek*d  alouc 
Echo*d  her  grief,  and,  gro 
With  groans,  and  hands  t 
Besought  his  pitj  to  theL 
The  prince  was  touoh'd 
And,  as  his  tender  heart  i 
He  sigh'd  ;  and  could  not 
So  wretched  now,  so  forti 
Then  lijjhtly  from  his  loft 
And  raising  one  bv  one  U 
To  comfort  each,  mil  solei 
That  bv  the  fiuth  which  I 
And  whatever  else  to  chiii 
He  would  not  cease,  till  h 
That  Greece  should  see  pc 
And  cruel  Creon  find  his  i 
He  said  no  more,  but  shu 
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High  on  hiB  pdhted  laooe  his  pennon  b<H« 

Hifl  Cretan  fight,  the  oonauer*a  Minotaur : 

The  soldiers  shout  aroimd  with  generous  rage^ 

And  in  that  victory  their  own  presage. 

He  praised  their  ardour  ;  inly  pleased  to  see 

His  nost  the  flower  of  Grecian  chivalry. 

All  day  he  marched,  and  all  the  ensuing  nighty 

And  saw  the  citv  with  returning  light. 

The  process  of  the  war  I  need  not  tell, 

How  Theseus  conquered,  and  how  Creon  foil : 

Or  after,  how  by  storm  the  walls  were  won, 

Or  how  the  victor  sacked  and  bum'd  the  town : 

How  to  the  ladies  he  restored  again 

The  bodies  of  their  lords  in  battle  slain : 

And  with  what  ancient  rites  they  were  interred ; 

All  these  to  fitter  times  shall  be  deferred : 

I  spare  the  widows*  tears,  their  woeful  cries^ 

And  howling  at  their  husbands*  obsequies ; 

How  Theseus  at  these  funerals  did  assist, 

And  with  what  gifts  the  mourning  dames  dismiss'd. 

Thus  when  the  victor  chief  had  Creon  slain, 
And  conquer'd  Thebes,  he  pitched  upon  the  plain 
His  mighty  camp,  and,  when  the  day  return  d, 
The  country  wasted,  and  the  hamlets  bum'd, 
And  left  the  pillilgers,  to  rapine  bred. 
Without  control  to  strip  and  spoil  the  dead. 

There,  in  a  heap  of  slain,  among  the  rest 
Two  youthful  knights  they  found  beneath  a  load  oppress'd 
Of  slaughtered  foes,  whom  first  to  death  they  sent, 
The  trophies  of  their  streneth,  a  bloody  monument. 
Both  fair,  and  both  of  royal  blood  they  seem*d, 
Whom  kinsmen  to  the  crown  the  heralds  deem*d ; 
That  day  in  equal  arms  they  fought  for  hme ; 
Their  swords,  their  shields,  their  surooats  were  the  nme. 
Close  by  each  other  laid,  they  press*d  the  ground, 
Their  manly  bosoms  pierced  with  many  a  ghastly  wound ; 
Nor  well  ahve,  nor  wnolly  dead  they  were, 
But  some  faint  signs  of  feeble  life  appear : 
The  wandering  breath  was  on  the  wms  to  part^ 
Weak  was  the  pulse  and  hardly  heaved  the  heart 
These  two  were  sisters*  sons  ;  and  Arcite  one. 
Much  filmed  in  fields,  with  valiant  Palamon. 
From  these  their  oostly  arms  the  spoilers  renti 
And  softly  both  oon¥ey*d  to  TTtieseas'  tent : 
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Whom  known  of  Creon*B  line,  and  cared  with  i 

He  to  his  city  sent  as  prisoners  of  the  war, 

Hopeless  of  ransom,  and  condemned  to  lie 

In  durance,  doom*d  a  lingering  death  to  die. 

This  done,  he  march*d  away  with  warlike  sound, 

And  to  his  Athens  tum*d  with  laurels  orown*d. 

Where  happy  long  he  Uved,  much  loved,  and  more  ranowii*d* 

But  in  a  tower,  and  never  to  be  loosed, 

The  woeful  captive  kinsmen  are  enclosed: 

Thus  year  by  year  they  pass,  and  day  bv  day, 
Till  once,  *twas  on  the  mom  of  cheerful  May, 
The  young  Emilia,  &irer  to  be  seen 
Than  the  fair  lily  on  the  flowery  green, 
More  fresh  than  May  herself  in  blossoms  new, 
For  with  the  rosy  colour  strove  her  hue. 
Waked,  as  her  custom  was,  before  the  day. 
To  do  the  observanoe  due  to  sprightly  May : 
For  sprightlv  May  commands  our  youth  to  keep 
The  vigils  of  her  night,  and  breaks  their  sluggard  aleep : 
Each  gentle  breast  with  kindly  warmth  she  moves ; 
Inspires  new  flames,  revives  extinguish*d  loves. 
In  this  remembrance  Emilj  ere  day 
Arose,  and  dress*d  herself  m  rich  arraj; 
Fresh  as  the  month,  and  as  the  mommff  fidr : 
Adown  her  shoulders  fell  her  length  of  hair : 
A  riband  did  the  braided  tresses  bind. 
The  rust  was  loose,  and  wantoned  in  the  wind : 
Aurora  had  but  newly  chased  the  ni^ht» 
And  purpled  o*er  the  skv  with  blushmg  light, 
When  to  the  garden-walk  she  took  her  way, 
To  sport  and  trip  along  in  cool  of  day, 
And  oflbr  maiden  vows  in  honour  of  the  May 

At  every  turn,  she  made  a  little  stand, 
And  thrust  among  the  thorns  her  lily  hand 
To  draw  the  rose,  and  every  rose  she  drew 
She  shook  the  stalk,  and  brushed  away  the  dew: 
Then  party-colour*d  flowers  of  white  and  red  . 
She  wove,  to  make  a  garland  for  her  head: 
This  done,  she  sung  and  caroU'd  out  so  dear. 
That  men  and  angels  might  rejoice  to  hear : 
Even  wondering  rhilomel  forgot  to  sing : 
And  leam'd  from  her  to  welcome  in  the  spring. 

The  tower,  of  which  before  was  mention  miwUL 
Within  whose  keep  the  captive  Imights  wert  ki4 
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Built  of  •  luge  extent^  and  strong  wiUud, 
Was  one  partition  of  the  palace  wall ; 
The  garden  was  enclosed  within  the  square. 
Where  young  EmiHa  took  the  morning  air. 

It  happenVl  Palamon,  the  prisoner  knight^ 
Kestless  of  woe,  arose  before  the  light. 
And  with  his  jailor's  leave  desired  to  breathe 
An  air  more  wholesome  than  the  damps  beneath. 
This  granted,  to  the  tower  he  took  his  way, 
Cheer 'd  with  the  promise  of  a  glorious  day : 
Then  cast  a  languishing  regard  around, 
And  saw,  with  hateful  eye^  the  temples  crown'd 
With  golden  spires,  and  all  the  hostile  ground. 
He  sighed,  and  tum*d  his  eyes,  because  he  knew. 
Twas  but  a  larger  jail  he  IumI  in  view : 
Then  look'd  below,  and  from  the  castle's  height 
Beheld  a  nearer  and  more  pleasing  sight : 
The  garden,  which  before  he  had  not  seen, 
In  spring's  new  livery  dad  of  white  and  sreen, 
Frcsn  flowers  in  white  parterres,  and  shady  waJks  betweeiL 
This  viewed,  but  not  enioy*d,  with  arms  across 
He  stood,  reflecting  on  his  country's  loss ; 
Himself  an  obiect  of  the  public  scorn, 
And  often  wish'd  he  never  had  been  bom. 
At  last,  (for  so  his  destiny  required,) 
With  walking  ^ddy,  and  with  thinking  tired, 
.He  through  a  httle  window  cast  his  sight, 
Though  thick  of  bars,  that  gave  a  scanty  light : 
But  ev*n  that  glimmering  served  him  to  descry 
The  inevitable  charms  of  Emily. 

Scarce  had  he  seen,  but  seized  with  sudden  smarti 
Stuug  to  the  quick,  he  felt  it  at  his  heart ; 
Struck  blind  with  overpowering  li^ht  he  stood. 
Then  started  back  amazed,  and  cned  aloud. 

Young  Arcite  heard ;  and  up  he  ran  with  hasten 
To  help  nis  friend,  and  in  his  arms  embraced ; 
And  ask'd  him  why  he  look'd  so  deadly  wan, 
And  whence  and  how  his  change  of  cheer  heg^  t 
Or  who  had  done  the  offence  7    But  3,  said  hfl^ 
Your  grief  alone  is  hard  captivity ; 
For  love  of  heaven  with  patience  undergo 
A  cureless  ill,  since  fate  will  have  it  so : 
So  stood  our  horoscope  in  chains  to  Ue^ 
And  Saturn  in  tha  dungeon  of  the  aky. 
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Or  other  baleful  aspect,  ruled  our  birth,  ' 

When  all  the  friendly  stars  were  under  earth :  t 

Whatever  betides,  by  destiny  *tis  done ;  | 

And  better  bear  like  men,  tnan  vninly  seek  to  dn^  « 

Nor  of  my  bonda,  said  Pidamon  agaiiiy  I 

Nor  of  unhappy  planeto  I  oomphan ;  I 

But  when  my  mortal  anguish  oauaed  my  erj^ 
That  moment  I  was  hart  throoffli  either  «rf»  ;  i 

Pieroed  with  a  random  shaft  I  fiunt  mwajg  | 

And  perish  with  insensible  deoay :  I 

A  riance  of  some  new  goddess  gave  the  woand^  ^  ~  i 

Whom,  like  Actaaon,  unaware  I  found.  • 

Look  how  she  walks  along  yon  shady  spaoe^  ^ 

Not  Juno  moves  with  more  nujestic  graoe ; 
And  all  the  Cyprian  queen  is  in  her  iSoe.  ' 

If  thou  art  Venus,  ^for  thy  eharms  oonibM  | 

That  ftce  was  formed  in  heaven,^  nor  art  thou  leai ; 
Diqguised  in  habit,  undisguised  m  shape ;  j 

Oh,  nelp  us  captives  firom  our  diaina  to  soi^  I  ' 

But  if  our  doom  be  passed  in  bonds  to  lie 
For  life,  and  in  a  loathsome  dusfleon  die ; 
Then  be  thy  wrath  ^appeased  WD.  our  diigrMS^  i 

And  show  compassion  to  the  Hieban  raoe^  I 

Op|)ressM  by  tvrant  power !    While  yet  ha  qpokfl^  ' 

Arcite  on  ESniiy  had  fix'd  his  look ;  j 

The  fetal  dart  a  ready  pusage  found,  I 

And  deep  within  his  heart  infixed  the  wound :  < 

So  that  if  Mcmon  were  wounded  sore^  I 

Arcite  was  hurt  as  muc^  as  he^  or  mors :  \ 

Then  from  his  inmost  soul  he  sigh'd,  and  said^ 
The  beauty  I  behold  has  struck  mo  dead : 
Unknowingly  she  strikes ;  and  kiUs  by  ohanot ; 
Poison  is  in  her  eyes,  and  death  in  every  gjliiioik 
Oh,  I  roust  ask—nor  ask  alone^  but  move 
Hpr  mind  to  mercy,  or  must  die  for  lova. 
Thus  Aroito :  and  thus  Pidamon  repUeiu 
(Eager  his  tone,  and  ardent  were  his  eyes).  a 

•Speak'st  thou  in  earnest,  or  in  Jesting  vein-t  1 

Jenting,  said  Arcite,  suits  but  ul  with  pain. 
It  suits  far  worse,  (said  Pidamon  again. 
And  bent  his  brows)  with  m«i  who  honour 
Their  feith  to  break,  their  friendahip  to  betii^ ; 
But  worst  with  thee^  of  noble  lineage  bofn, 
&Iy  kinsman,  and  in  arms  my  brotlier  ewen. 
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Hare  we  nol  plighted  each  our  holy  oath, 
That  one  shonld  be  the  common  good  of  both  t 
One  soul  should  both  inspire,  andneither  prove 
His  fellow's  hindrance  in  pursuit  of  love  ?      ' 
To  this  before  the  gods  we  gave  our  hand% 
And  nothing  but  our  death  can  break  the  baodo. 
This  binds  tnee,  then,  to  further  my  design, 
As  I  am  bound  hj  vow  to  fiirther  thine : 
Nor  canst,  nor  dar'st  thou,  traitor,  on  the  plain 
Appeach  my  honour,  or  thine  own  maintain, 
Since  thou  art  of  my  council,  and  the  friend 
Whose  fikith  I  trust,  and  on  whose  care  depend : 
And  wouldst  thou  court  my  lady's  love,  wtddi  I 
Much  rather  than  release  woiild  choose  to  die  I 
But  thou,  false  Arcite,  never  shalt  obtain 
Thy  bad  pretence ;  I  told  thee  first  my  pain : 
For  first  my  love  began  ere  thine  was  bom ; 
Thou  as  my  council,  and  my  brother  sworn. 
Art  bound  to  assist  my  eldership  of  riffht^ 
Or  justly  to  be  deem'd  a  perjured  knight. 

Thus  Palamon :  but  Arcite  with  disdain 
In  haughty  language  thus  replied  again: 
Forsworn  thyself:  the  traitor's  odious  name 
I  first  return,  and  then  disprove  thy  claim. 
If  love  be  passion,  and  that  passion  nursed 
With  strong  desires,  I  loved  the  lady  first. 
Canst  thou  pretend  desire,  whom  zeal  inflamed 
To  worship,  and  a  power  celestial  named  t ' 
Thine  was  devotion  to  the  blest  above, 
I  saw  the  woman,  and  desired  her  love : 
First  own'd  my  passion,  and  to  thee  commend 
The  important  secret,  as  my  chosen  friend. 
Buppoee  (which  yet  I  grant  not)  thy  desire 
A  moment  elder  than  my  rival  fire ; 
Can  chance  of  seeing  first  thy  title  prove  t 
AjuI  know*st  thou  not,  no  law  is  made  for  lore  t 
Law  is  to  things  which  to  free  choice  relate ; 
Love  is  not  in  our  choice,  but  in  our  tM; 
Laws  are  but  positive ;  love's  power,  we  aee^ 
Is  Nature's  sanction,  and  her  mrst  decree. 
Each  day  we  break  the  bond  of  human  laws 
For  love,  and  vindicate  the  common  cause. 
Laws  for  defence  of  dvil  rights  are  placed. 
Love  throws  the  feooes  down  and  inakes  a  genenl 
28 
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Maidfly  widows,  wives,  without  distinction  fitU ; 

The  sweeping  deluge,  love,  comes  on  and  ooTen  alL 

If  then  the  laws  of  friendship  I  transgress, 

I  keep  the  greater,  while  I  break  the  leaa ; 

And  Doth  are  mad  alike,  since  neither  can  ponesB. 

Both  hopeless  to  be  ransom'd,  never  more 

To  see  tne  sun,  but  as  he  passes  o*er. 

Like  M»op*i  hounds  contending  for  the  bone, 
Each  pleaded  right,  and  would  be  lord  alone : 
The  fruitless  fight  continued  all  the  day, 
A  cur  came  by,  and  snatched  the  prize  way. 
As  courtiers  therefore  justle  for  a  &;rant, 
And  when  they  break  their  friendship,  plead  their  want^ 
So  thou,  if  fortune  will  thy  suit  advance, 
Love  on,  nor  envy  me  my  equal  chance : 
For  I  must  love,  and  am  resolved  to  tiy 
My  fate,  or  failing  io  the  adventure  die. 

Great  was  their  strife,  which  hourly  was  renewed. 
Till  each  with  mortal  hate  l^is  rival  view'd : 
Now  friends  no  more,  nor  walking  hand  in  hand ; 
But  when  they  met,  they  made  a  surly  stand ; 
And  glared  like  angry  lions  as  they  pass'd, 
And  wish*d  that  every  look  might  be  their  last. 

It  chanced  at  length,  Pirithous  came  to  attend 
This  worthy  Theseus,  his  funiliar  friend; 
Their  love  in  early  infancy  began. 
And  rose  as  childhood  ripen*d  into  man, 
Com|)amon8  of  the  war ;  and  loved  so  well. 
That  when  one  died,  as  ancient  stories  tell, 
His  fellow  to  redeem  him  went  to  helL 

But  to  pursue  my  tale  ;  to  welcome  home 
His  warlike  brother  is  Pirithous  come: 
Arcite  of  Thebes  was  known  in  arms  long  sinoe^ 
Aad  lionoiir'd  by  this  youne  Thessalian  prinoe. 
Theseus  to  gratify  his  friend  and  guest, 
Who  made  our  Arcite*s  freedom  his  request^ 
Restored  to  hberty  the  captive  knight, 
But  on  these  hard  condiiions  I  recite : 
That  if  hereafter  Arcite  should  be  found 
Within  the  compass  of  Athenian  ground. 
By  day  or  night,  or  on  whato  er  pretence, 
His  head  should  pay  the  forfeit  of  the  offenoOi 
To  this  Pirithous  for  his  friend  agreed, 
And  on  his  promise  was  the  prisoner  freed* 
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Unpleased  and  pensiye  henoe  he  takes  his  waj, 
At  his  own  peril ;  for  hia  life  must  pay. 
Who  now  but  Arcite  mourns  his  bitter  &te^ 
Finds  his  dear  purchase,  and  repents  too  late  I 
What  have  I  gain'd,  he  said,  in  prison  pent^ 
If  I  but  change  my  bonds  for  banishment? 
And  banished  from  her  sight,  I  suffer  mors 
In  freedom,  than  I  felt  in  b<mds  before ; 
Forced  from  her  presence,  and  condemned  to  lira ; 
Unwelcome  freedom,  and  imthank'd  reprieye : 
Heaven  is  not,  but  where  Emily  abides. 
And  where  she's  absent,  all  is  hell  besides. 
Next  to  my  day  of  birth,  was  that  accursed. 
Which  bound  my  friendship  to  Pirithous  first : 
Had  I  not  known  that  prince,  I  still  had  been 
In  bondage,  and  had  still  Kmilia  seen; 
For  though  I  never  can  her  grace  deserve, 
*Tis  recompense  enough  to  see  and  serva 

0  Palamon,  my  kinsman  and  my  friend, 
How  much  more  happy  feites  thy  love  attend  1 
Thine  is  the  adventure ;  thine  the  victory: 
Well  has  thy  fortune  tum*d  the  dice  for  thee: 
Thou  on  that  angel's  hce  may*st  feed  thine  ejei^ 
In  prison,  no ;  but  bliasful  paradise  1 

Thou  daily  seest  that  sun  of  beauty  shine, 
And  lov'st  at  least  in  love's  extremest  line. 

1  mourn  in  absence,  love's  eternal  night ; 

And  who  can  tell  but  since  thou  hast  her  ngfjA, 
And  art  a  comely,  young,  and  valiant  knight, 
Fortune  (a  various  power)  may  cease  to  nx>wn. 
And  by  some  ways  unknown  thy  wishes  crown  I 
But  I,  the  most  forlorn  of  human-kind, 
Nor  help  can  hope,  nor  remedy  can  find ; 
But  doom'd  to  drag  my  loathsome  life  in  care^ 
For  my  reward,  must  end  it  in  despair. 
Fire,  water,  air,  and  earth,  and  force  of  h,iea, 
That  governs  idl,  and  Heaven  that  all  createa^ 
Nor  art,  nor  nature's  hand  can  ease  my  fpciet; 
NothiDg  but  death,  the  wretch's  last  rehef : 
Then  farewell  youth,  and  all  the  ioys  that  dwel^ 
With  youth  and  hfe,  and  life  itself  fiurewelL 

But  why,  alas !  do  mortal  men  in  vain 
Of  fortune,  &te,  or  Providence  oomplain  I 
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God  ffiyes  us  what  he  knows  our  wants  require^ 
And  better  thinj^s  than  those  which  we  desire : 
Some  pray  for  nches — ^riches  they  obtain ; 
But,  watcVd  by  robbers,  for  their  wealth  are  akin: 
Borne  pra^  from  prison  to  be  freed ;  and  come^ 
When  guilty  of  their  vows,  to  fiill  at  home ; 
Murder'd  by  those  they  trusted  with  their  lifi% 
A  favoured  servant,  or  a  bosom  wife. 
Such  dter-bought  blessings  happen  every  day, 
Because  we  know  not  for  what  things  to  pray. 
lAke  drunken  sots  about  the  street  we  roam : 
Well  knows  the  sot  he  has' a  certain  home: 
Yet  knows  not  how  to  find  the  uncertain  plaos^ 
And  blunders  on,  and  staegers  every  pace. 
Thus  aU  seek  happiness ;  but  few  can  find, 
For  far  the  greater  part  of  men  are  blind. 
This  is  my  case,  who  thought  our  utmost  good 
Was  in  one  word  of  freedom  understood : 
The  fatal  blessing  came :  from  prison  frec^ 
I  starve  abroad,  and  lose  the  sight  of  Emily. 

Thus  Arcite :  but  if  Arcite  thus  deplore 
His  sufferings,  Palamon  yet  suffers  more. 
For  when  he  knew  his  rival  freed  and  gone^ 
He  swells  with  wrath  ;  he  makes  outn^;eou8  moan : 
He  frets,  he  fumes,  he  stares,  he  stamps  the  ffround  ; 
The  hollow  tower  with  clamours  rings  around : 
With  briny  tears  he  bathed  his  fetter'd  feet^ 
And  drooped  all  o*er  with  agony  of  sweat. 
Alas  !  he  cried  !  I,  wretch  in  prison  pine, 
Too  happy  rival,  while  the  fruit  is  thine : 
Thou  hv  st  at  large,  thou  draw*st  thy  native  air, 
Pleased  with  thy  freedom,  proud  of  my  despair : 
Thou  mav'st,  since  thou  hast  vouth  and  coumge  join*^ 
A  sweet  behaviour  and  a  solid  mind, 
Assemble  ours,  and  all  the  Theban  race, 
To  vindicate  on  Athens  thy  disgrace ; 
And  after,  by  some  treaty  made,  possess 
Fair  Emily,  the  pledge  of  lasting  peace. 
So  thine  shall  be  the  beauteous  prize,  while  I 
Must  languish  in  despair,  in  prison  die. 
Thus  all  the  advantajge  of  the  strife  is  thine^ 
Thy  portion  double  joys,  and  double  sorrows  ] 

The  rage  of  jealousy  then  fired  his  soul. 
And  his  noe  kmdled  like  a  burning  coal : 
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^Kow  oold  despair,  suooeeding  in  her  Btead, 
To  livid  paleness  turns  the  glowing  red. 
His  blood,  scarce  liquid,  creeps  within  his  yeins^ 
Like  water  which  the  freezingwind  constrains. 
Then  thus  he  said : — Eternal  Deities, 
Who  rule  the  world  with  absolute  decrees. 
And  write  whaterer  time  shall  bring  to  pasa^ 
With  pens  of  adamant,  on  plates  of  orass ; 
What,  is  the  race  of  human  kind  jour  care 
Beyond  what  all  his  fellow-creatures  are  ? 
He  with  the  rest  is  liable  to  pain, 
And  like  the  sheep,  his  brother-beast,  is  slain. 
Cold,  hunger,  prisons,  ills  without  a  cure, 
All  these  he  must,  and  guiltless  oft  endure ; 
Or  does  your  justice,  power,  or  prescience  fid], 
When  the  good  suffer,  and  the  bad  prevail  ? 
What  worse  to  wretched  virtue  could  befitl. 
If  fiite  or  giddy  fortune  governed  all  ? 
Nay,  worse  than  other  beasts  is  our  estate ; 
Them,  to  pursue  their  pleasures,  you  create ; 
We,  bound  by  harder  laws,  must  curb  our  will, 
And  your  commands,  not  our  desires,  fulfil ; 
Then,  when  the  creature  is  uniustly  slain, 
Yet  after  death  at  least  he  feels  no  pain ; 
But  man  in  life  surcharged  with  woe  before, 
Not  freed  when  dead,  is  doom'd  to  suffer  mora. 
A  serpent  shoots  his  sting  at  unaware ; 
An  ambushed  thief  forelays  a  traveller ; 
The  man  lies  murder'd,  while  the  thief  and  snaka^ 
One  gains  the  thickets,  and  one  thrids  the  brake. 
This  let  divines  decide ;  but  well  I  know, 
Jiist,  or  unjust,  I  have  my  share  of  woe. 
Through  Saturn,  seated  in  a  luckless  place, 
And  Juno's  wrath,  that  persecutes  my  race; 
Or  Mars  and  Venus,  in  a  quartile,  move 
My  pangs  of  jealousy  for  Arcite*s  love. 

Let  Palamon  oppreas'd  in  bondage  mourns 
While  to  his  exilea  rival  we  return. 
By  this,  the  sun,  declining  fh)m  his  hei^t. 
The  day  had  shorten'd  to  prolong  the  night : 
The  lengthened  night  gave  length  of  miaexy 
Both  to  the  captive  lover  and  the  fires. 
For  Palamon  in  endless  prison  mou^li^ 
And  Ardte  fi>rfeita  life  if  he  returns : 
38* 
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The  banish'd  never  hopes  his  love  to  see^ 
Nor  hopes  the  captive  lord  his  liberty: 
Tis  ham  to  say  who  sufifers  greater  pains : 
One  sees  his  love,  but  cannot  break  his  chaiiui : 
One  free,  and  all  his  motions  uncontrolled^ 
Beholds  whatever  he  would,  but  what  he  would  belioUL 
Judge  as  you  please,  for  I  will  haste  to  tell 
What  fortune  to  the  banisVd  Imight  befeL — 
When  Arcite  was  to  Thebes  retum*d  again, 
The  loss  of  her  he  loved  renewed  his  pain ; 
What  could  be  worse,  than  never  more  to  see 
His  life,  his  soul,  his  charming  Emily  ? 
He  raved  with  all  the  madness  of  despair. 
He  roared,  he  beat  his  breast,  he  tore  nia  nair. 
Dry  sorrow  in  his  stupid  eyes  appears, 
For,  wanting  nourishment,  he  wanted  tears : 
His  eye-balls  in  their  hollow  sockets  sink, 
Bereft  of  sleep  he  loathes  Ms  meat  and  drink. 
He  withers  at  his  heart,  and  looks  as  wan 
As  the  pale  spectre  of  a  murdered  man : 
That  pale  turns  yellow,  and  his  fsuoe  reoeives 
The  faded  hue  of  sapless  boxen  leaves : 
In  solitary  groves  he  makes  his  moan, 
Walks  early  out,  and  ever  is  alone : 
Nor,  mix*d  in  mirth,  in  youthful  pleasures  aharei^ 
But  sighs  when  songs  and  instruments  he  heus. 
His  spirits  are  so  low,  his  voice  is  drowned, 
He  hears  as  from  afar,  or  in  a  swound,         ^ 
Like  the  deaf  murmurs  of  a  distant  sound : 
Uncombed  his  locks,  and  saualid  his  attire^ 
Uulike  the  trim  of  love  and  gay  desire; 
But  full  of  museful  mopings,  which  presage 
The  loss  of  reason,  and  conclude  in  rage. 
This  when  he  had  endured  a  year  and  more, 
Nor  wholly  changed  from  what  he  was  before. 
It  happened  once,  that,  slumbering  as  he  lav, 
He  dream'd,  (his  dream  began  at  break  of  oay) 
That  Hermes  o^er  his  head  in  air  appear'd, 
4-nd  with  soft  words  his  drooping  spirits  cheer*d ; 
His  hat,  adom'd  with  wines,  aisdoeed  the  god, 
And  in  his  hand  he  bore  the  ideep-compellmg  rod : 
Such  as  he  seem'd  when,  at  his  sire%  oonmiiuid, 
On  Argus'  head  he  laid  Uie  anaky  wand. 
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Arise,  he  said,  to  conquering  Athens  go, 

There  &te  appoints  an  end  to  idi  thy  woe. 

The  fright  awakened  Arcite  with  a  start, 

Against  his  bosom  bounced  his  heaving  heart ; 

But  soon  he  said,  with  scarce  recovered  breaUi, 

And  thither  will  I  go,  to  meet  my  death. 

Sure  to  be  slain ;  but  death  is  my  desire, 

Since  in  £milia*s  sight  I  shall  expire. 

By  chance  he  spied  a  mirror  while  he  spoke^ 

And  mzing  there  beheld  his  altered  looK ; 

Wondering^  he  saw  his  features  and  his  hue 

So  much  were  changed,  that  scarce  himself  he  knew. 

A  sudden  thought  then  starting  in  his  mind. 

Since  I  in  Arcite  cannot  Arcite  find,      « 

The  world  may  search  in  vain  with  all  their  eyes^ 

But  never  penetrate  through  this  dissuise. 

Thanks  to  the  change  which  grief  and  sickness  giTe^ 

In  low  estate  I  may  securely  live. 

And  see  unknown  my  mistress  day  by  day. 

.He  said ;  and  clothed  himself  in  coarse  array: 

A  labouring  hind  in  show ;  then  forth  he  w^it^ 

And  to  the  Athenian  towers  his  journey  bent : 

One  squire  attended  in  the  same  di^guise^ 

Made  conscious  of  his  master's  enterprise. 

Arrived  at  Athens,  soon  he  came  to  oourt, 

Unknown,  unouestion'd  in  that  thick  resort : 

Proffering  for  hire  his  service  at  the  gate. 

To  drudge,  draw  water,  and  to  run  or  wait.  . 

So  £Eiir  befel  liim,  that  for  little  gain 
He  served  at  first  Emilia's  chamberlain ; 
And,  watchfcd  all  advantages  to  spy. 
Was  still  at  hand,  and  in  his  master's  eye ; 
And  as  his  bones  were  biff,  and  sinews  strong 
Befused  no  toil  that  coula  to  slaves  belong ; 
But  from  deep  weUs  with  engines  water  c&ew. 
And  used  his  noble  hands  the  wood  to  hew. 
He  pass'd  a  year  at  least  attending  thus 
On  Emily,  and  call'd  Philostratus. 
But  never  was  there  man  of  his  degree 
So  much  esteemed,  sorwell  beloved  as  he. 
So  gentle  of  condition  was  he  known, 
That  through  the  court  his  courtesy  was  blown : 
All  think  him  worthy  of  a  greater  plaoe, 
And  recommend  him  to  the  royal  grace ; 
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That  exercised  within  a  higher  sphere, 
His  virtues  more  conspicuous  might  appear. 
Thus  by  the  general  voice  was  Aroite  praised^ 
And  by  great  Theseus  to  high  &vour  raised ; 
Among  his  menial  servants  iirst  enrolled, 
And  largely  entertained  with,  sums  of  gold : 
Besides  what  secretly  from  Thebes  was  sent^ 
Of  his  own  income,  and  his  annual  rent : 
This  well  employed,  he  purchased  friends  and 
But  cautiously  conoeal^a  from  whence  it  came. 
Thus  for  three  years  he  lived  with  lax^ge  increaae^ 
In  arms  of  honour,  and  esteem  in  peace; 
To  Theseus*  person  he  was  ever  near ; 
And  Theseus  for  his  virtues  held  him  deai; 
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While  Arcite  lives  in  bliss,  the  story  turns 
Where  hopeless  Palamon  in  prison  mourns. 
For  six  long  vears  immured,  the  captive  knight 
Had  dragged  his  chains,  and  scarcely  seen  the  l^ht : 
Lost  liberty  and  love  at  once  he  bore : 
His  prison  pain'd  him  much,  his  passion  more: 
Nor  dares  he  hope  hia  fetters  to  remove^ 
Nor  even  wishes  to  be  free  from  love. 

But  when  the  next  revolving  year  was  run. 
And  May  within  the  Twins  received  the  sim, 
Were  it  by  chance,  or  forceful  destiny, 
Which  forms  in  causes  first  whate*er  shall  be^ 
Assisted  by  a  friend,  one  moonless  night, 
This  Palamon  from  prison  took  his  flight : 
A  pleasant  beverage  he  prepared  before, 
Of  wine  and  honev  mix^d  with  added  store 
Of  opium  ;  to  his  keeper  this  he  brought, 
Who  swallow'd  unaware  the  sleepy  drought, 
And  snored  secure  till  morn,  his  senses  bound 
In  slumber,  and  in  long  oblivion  drown*d. 
Short  was  the  night,  and  careful  Palamon 
Sought  the  next  covert  ere  the  rising  sun. 
A  thick-spread  forest  near  the  city  lay, 
To  this  with  lenffthen'd  strides  he  took  his  wij, 
(For  fiir  he  oould  not  fly,  and  fear*d  the  day.) 


TALkUOV  AND  ABaiZ&  ZIZ 


Safe  from  punuit^  he  meant  to  shun  the  Ikht^ 

Till  the  brown  shadows  of  the  friendly  nignt 

To  Thebes  might  &your  his  intended  flight. 

When  tp  his  country  come,  his  next  design 

Was  all  the  Theban  race  in  arms  to  join. 

And  war  on  Theseus,  till  he  lost  his  life, 

Or  won  the  beauteous  Emily  to  wife. 

Thus  while  his  thoughts  the  lingering  day  begoilfl^ 

To  gentle  Arcite  let  us  turn  our  style ; 

Who  little  dreamt  how  nigh  he  was  to  care^ 

Till  treacherous  fertune  caught  him  in  the  snare. 

The  morning  lark,  the  messenger  of  day, 

Saluted  in  ner  song  the  morning  gray ; 

And  soon  the  sun  arose  with  b^ims  so  bright, 

That  all  the  horizon  lauffh*d  to  see  the  joyous  sic^t ; 

He  with  his.tepid  rays  the  rose  renews. 

And  licks  the  drooping  leaves,  and  dries  the  dewa ; 

When  Arcite  left  his  bed,  resolved  to  pay 

Observance  to  the  month  of  merry  May : 

Forth  on  his  fierjr  steed  betimes  he  rode. 

That  scarcely  prmts  the  tuff  on  which  he  trod : 

At  ease  he  seem'd,  and,  prancing  o'er  the  plainfl^ 

Tum'd  only  to  the  grove  his  horse's  reins. 

The  grove  I  named  before ;  and,  Ughted  thero^ 

A  woodbine  sarland  souf^ht  to  crown  his  hair ; 

Then  tum'd  his  face  against  the  rising  dav, 

And  raised  his  voice  to  welcome  in  the  Mifty.— - 

For  thee,  sweet  month,  the  eroves  green  liyeriei  wear. 
If  not  the  first,  the  fidrest  of  the  year : 
For  thee  the  Graces  lead  the  dimcing  hours, 
And  Nature's  ready  pencil  paints  the  flowers : 
When  thy  short  reign  is  past,  the  feverish  sun 
The  sultry  tropic  fears,  and  moves  more  slowly  on. 
So  may  thy  tender  blossoms  fear  no  blight. 
Nor  goats  with  venom'd  teeth  thy  tendrils  bite^ 
As  thou  shalt  guide  my  wandering  feet  to  find 
The  fragrant  ereens  I  seek,  my  brows  to  bind. 

His  vows  address'd,  within  the  grove  he  stra/d, 
Till  fate  or  fortune  near  the  place  convey'd 
His  steps  where  secret  Palamon  was  laidf. 
Full  little  thought  him  of  the  gentle  knight, 
Who,  flying  death,  had  there  conceal'd  his  flight, 
In  brakes  and  brambles  hid,  and  shunning  mortal  idffiA, 
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And  less  than  all  su 

Who,  listening,  hear 

And  loudly  sung  his 

But  on  the  sudden  s 

As  lovers  often  mu» 

Now  high  as  heavea 

Now  up,  now  down. 

Fop  Venus;  like  her « 

And  seldom  shall  we 

Thus  Ardte  having  i 

Sunk  on  the  ground, 

A  desperate  sigh,  aoc 

And  aneiy  Juno's  ud 

Cursed  be  the  day  wl 

fet  it  be  blotted  trot 

Jiest  it  pollute  them 

Still  win  the  jealous  < 

gidmus  is  dead,  the  ' 

Yet  ceases  not  her  ha 

From  Cadmus  are-inv 

Isuffer  for  my  blood : 

That  punishes  anothe; 

In  mean  estate  I  servi 

rhe  man  who  caused 

^isnotaU;  fopJTu 

Has  forced  me  to  fbrsf 

Arcite  I  was,  Philostra 

That  side  of  heaven  is 
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Your  ejefly  hit  Einilj,  my  Me  pursue ; 

I  BaSdT  for  the  rest^  I  die  for  you. 

Of  such  a  ffoddess  no  time  leaves  record, 

Who  bum  d  the  temple  where  she  was  adored : 

And  let  it  bum,  I  never  will  complain, 

PlesjBed  with  my  sufferinffs,  if  you  knew  my  paiik 

At  this  a  sickly  qualm  nis  heart  assail'd, 
His  ears  ring  inwara,  and  his  senses  £Bdl*d. 
No  word  miss'd  Pblamon  of  all  he  spokeu 
But  soon  to  deadly  pale  he  changed  his  look : 
He  trembled  every  umb,  and  felt  a  sxnart^ 
As  if  cold  steel  had  glided  throu^^  his  heart ; 
Nor  longer  stood,  but  starting  from  his  place, 
Discovered  stood,  and  show*d  nis  hostile  fiice : 
False  traitor  Arcite,  traitor  to  thy  blood. 
Bound  by  thy  sacred  oath  to  seek  my  sood, 
Now  art  thou  found  forsworn,  for  Emi^ ; 
And  dar*st  attempt  her  love,  for  whom  I  die. 
So  hast  thou  cheated  Theseus  with  a  wile^ 
Against  thy  vow,  returning  to  beguile 
Under  a  borrow'd  name :  as  fftlae  to  me. 
So  &Ise  thou  art  to  him  who  set  thee  free : 
But  rest  assured,  that  either  thou  shalt  die, 
Or  else  renounce  thv  claim  in  Emily ; 
For  though  unarm  a  I  am,  and  (freed  by  chance) 
Am  here  without^  my  sword,  or  pointed  lance : 
Hope  not,  base  man,  unquestion  d  hence  to  go, 
For  I  am  Palamon,  th^  mortal  foe. 

Arcite,  who  heard  his  tale,  and  know  the  man, 
His  sword  unsheathed,  and  fiercely  thus  began : 
Now,  by  the  gods,  who  govern  heaven  above, 
Wert  thou  not  weak  with  hunger,  mad  with  love^ 
That  word  had  been  thy  last,  or  in  this  grove 
This  hand  should  force  thee  to  renounce  thy  love. 
The  surety  which  I  gave  thee,  I  defy : 
Fool,  not  to  know  that  love  endures  no  tie, 
And  Jove  but  laughs  at  lovers*  penury. 
Enow  I  will  serve  the  fair  in  thy  despite ; 
But  since  thou  art  my  kinsman,  and  a  knight^ 
Here,  have  mv  faith,  to-morrow  in  this  grove 
Our  arms  shall  pleaa  the  titles  of  our  love: 
And  Heaven  so  nelp  my  rights  as  I  alone 
Will  oome^  and  keep  the  cause  and  quaml  both  un 
known, 
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With  anna  of  proof  both  for  myself  and  thee ; 

Chooee  thou  the  best,  and  leave  the  worst  to  BMu 

And,  that  at  better  ease  thou  may^st  abide^ 

Bedding  and  clothes  I  will  this  night  provide^ 

And  needful  sustenance,  that  thou  may'st  b« 

A  conquest  better  won,  and  worthy  me. 

His  promise  Palamon  accepts ;  but  prayed. 

To  keep  it  better  than  the  first  he  made. 

Thus  lair  they  parted  till  the  morrow*s  dawn. 

For  each  had  liud  his  plighted  faith  to  pawn* 

Oh  Love !  thou  sternly  dost  thy  power  ***«!''"tfiiTi| 

And  wilt  not  bear  a  rival  in  thy  reisn* 

Tyrants  and  thou  all  fellowship  disdain. 

This  was  in  Arcite  proved,  ana  Palamon, 

Both  in  despair,  yet  each  would  love  alone. 

Arcite  retum'd,  and,  as  in  honour  tied, 

His  foe  with  bedding,  and  with  food  supplied ; 

Then,  ere  the  dav,  two  suits  of  armour  sought^ 

Which  borne  before  him  on  his  steed  he  brought : 

Both  were  of  shining  steel,  and  wrought  so  pore^ 

As  might  the  strokes  of  two  such  arms  endure. 

Now,  at  the  time,  and  in  the  appointed  plaoe^ 

The  challenger  and  challenged,  face  to  &ce^ 

Approach ;  each  other  from  afar  they  knew, 

And  from  afar  their  hatred  changed  their  hue. 

So  stands  the  Thracian  herdsman  with  his  apear. 

Full  in  the  gap,  and  hopes  the  hunted  bear, 

And  hears  him  rustling  in  the  wood,  and  sees 

His  course  at  distance  by  the  bending  trees ; 

And  thinks,  Here  comes  my  mortal  enemy, 

And  either  he  must  tail  in  fight,  or  I : 

This  while  he  thinks,  he  lifts  aloft  his  dart ; 

A  generous  chilness  seizes  every  part : 

The  veins  pour  back  the  blood,  and  forti^  the  heaiii 

Thus  pale  they  meet ;  their  eyes  with  mry  bum ; 
Non3  greets  ;  for  none  the  greeting  will  return : 
But  in  dumb  surliness,  each  arm*d  with  care 
His  foe  professed,  as  brother  of  the  war : 
Then  both,  no  moment  lost,  at  once  advance 
Against  each  other,  arm'd  with  sword  and  lanoe : 
They  lash,  they  foin,  thev  pass,  they  strive  to  bore 
Their  corslets,  and  the  thinnest  parts  explore. 
ThuB  two  lonff  hours  in  eoual  arms  thev  stood, 
And,  wounded,  wound ;  till  both  were  bathed  in  Uood; 
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And  not  a  foot  of  ground  had  either  got^ 

As  if  the  world  depended  on  the  spo£ 

Fell  Arcite  like  an  angry  tiger  far^ 

And  like  a  lion  Palamon  appeared : 

Or,  as  two  boars,  whom  love  to  battle  draws. 

With  rising  bristles,  and  with  frothy  jaws, 

Their  adverse  breasts  with  tusks  oblique  they  woUnd ; 

With  grunts  and  groans  the  forest  rings  around. 

So  fought  the  knights,  and  fighting  must  abide, 

Till  fate  an  umpire  sends  their  dinerence  to  decide. 

The  power  that  ministers  to  God's  decrees, 

And  executes  on  earth  what  Heaven  foresees, 

Call'd  Providence,  or  Chance,  or  Fatal  Sway, 

Comes  with  resistless  force,  and  finds  or  makes  her  way. 

Nor  kings,  nor  nations,  nor  united  power, 

One  moment  can  retard  the  appointed  hour, 

And  some  one  day,  some  wondrous  chance  appears, 

Which  happen'd  not  in  centuries  of  years : 

For  sure,  whatever  we  mortals  hate,  or  love. 

Or  hope,  or  fear,  depends  on  powers  above ; 

They  move  our  appetites  to  good  or  ill. 

Ana  by  foresight  necessitate  the  wilL 

In  Theseus  this  appears ;  whose  youthful  joj 
Was  beasts  of  chace  m  forests  to  destroy ; 
This  gentle  knight,  inspired  bv  jolly  May, 
Forsook  his  easy  couch  at  early  day, 
And  to  the  wood  and  wilds  pursued  his  way. 
Beside  him  rode  Hippolita  the  queen. 
And  Emily  attired  in  lively  ereen. 
With  horns,  and  hounds,  and  all  the  timefid  ctf^ 
To  hunt  a  roval  hart  within  the  covert  ni(^ : 
And  as  he  followed  Mars  before,  so  now 
He  serves  the  jgoddess  of  the  silver  bow. 
The  way  that  Theseus  took  was  to  the  wood 
>Vliero  the  two  knights  in  cruel  battle  stood : 
The  lawn  on  which  thev  fought,  the  appointed  plaot 
In  which  the  uncoupled  hounds  began  the  chaoe. 
Thither  forth-right  he  rode  to  rouse  the  prey, 
That  shaded  by  the  fern  in  harbour  lay ; 
And  thenoe  dislodged^  was  wont  to  leave  the  wood^ 
For  open  fields,  and  cross  the  crysttd  flood. 
Approach'd,  and  looking  underneath  the  son^ 
Ha  saw  proud  Ardte,  and  fierce  Palamoi^ 
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Th'.'ii  with  iininii"U.>;  1..1 
What  art-  you  i  why  in  ii 
How  dares  your  ^rido  i>r 
As  ill  a  lisU-d  ticld  to  figl 
Uiuusk'd  th«;  royal  grant ; 
As  ki/ightly  rites  riMiuiro 
Th<-n  Palanioii,  with  scare 
^rhns  hasty  sjM)ko  :  We  b 
And  lioth  W(»uld  die  ;  for 
A  i)air  so  w  n't  oho  d  is  not 
Our  hl'o  's  a  load  ;  cnoiuul 
AVo  h>ng  to  sot  the  inipri> 
Now,  iLs  tliou  art  a  sovoro 
T\n^  ri;,'htful  <looni  <^f  di-at 
Lot  noitlior  tind  thy  gnioe 
Mo  lirst,  oil,  kill  nie  Ih-^t ; 
"^rhrn  sheatho  tho  sword  o; 
()r  kill  him  lirst  ;  for  whoi 
Ho  foremost  will  reooivo  li 
Aroito  of 'J'hrl>(\s  is  ho  ;  tl: 
On  whom  thy  grace  ditl  li 
r.ut  tii-st  contracted,  that  i 
\W  ilay  or  niudit  ui)on  tho 
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Hunk  me  not  like  that  man ;  ainoe  no  diagraoe 
Can  force  me  to  renounce  the  honour  of  my  race. 
Know  me  for  what  I  am :  1  broke  my  chaiiiy 
Nor  promised  I  thy  i>riaoner  to  remain : 
The  love  of  liberty  with  life  is  given, 
And  life  itself  the  inferior  gift  of  Heaven. 
Thus  without  crime  I  fled ;  but  fitrther  know, 
L  with  this  Arcite,  am  thy  mortal  foe : 
Then  give  me  deatli,  since  I  thy  life  pursue ; 
For  sueguard  of  thyself  death  is  my  due. 
More  would*8t  iliou  know  ?    I  love  briffht  fimily, 
And,  for  her  sake,  and  in  her  sight,  will  die : 
But  kill  my  rival  too ;  for  he  no  less 
Deserves;  and  I  thy  righteous  doom  will  bless, 
Assured  that  what  I  lose,  he  never  shall  possesa 

To  this  replied  the  stem  Athenian  prinoe^ 
And  sourly  smiled :  In  owning  your  o£Eenoe 
Tou  judge  yourself ;  and  I  but  keep  record 
In  place  of  law,  while  you  pronounce  the  word. 
Take  your  desert,  the  death  you  have  decreed ; 
I  seal  your  doom,  and  ratify  the  deed : 
By  Murs,  the  patron  of  my  arms,  you  die. 
He  said  ;  dumb  sorrow  seiaed  the  standersrbj. 
The  queen  above  the  rest,  by  nature  good, 
CPhe  pattern  foim'd  of  perfect  womanhood) 
For  tender  pity  wept :  when  she  b^an. 
Through  the  bright  quire  the  infectioiia  virtue  ran.     » 
All  dropped  their  tei^  even  the  contended  maid : 
And  thus  among  themselves  they  softly  said : 
What  eyes  can  suffer  thi»  unworthy  sig^t ! 
Two  youths  of  royal  blood,  renown  d  in  fight^ 
The  mastership  of  heaven  in  face  and  mind. 
And  lovers,  &r  beyond  their  faithless  kind : 
See  their  wide-streaming  wounds  :  they  neither  oama 
For  pride  of  empire,  nor  desire  of  fame : 
Kings  fight  for  kingdoms,  madmen  for  i^plauae : 
But  love  for  love  alone ;  that  crowns  the  lover's  cause. 
This  thought,  which  ever  bribes  the  beauteous  kind, 
Such  pity  wrought  in  every  lady's  mind. 
They  left  their  steeds,  and  prostrate  on  the  plaoe^ 
From  the  fierce  king  implored  the  offenders  grao6b 

He  paused  a  while,  stood  silent  in  his  mooc^ 
(For  yet  his  rage  was  boiling  in  his  blood ;) 
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But  soon  hiB  tender  mind  the  impression  fet^ 

(As  softest  metals  are  not  slow  to  melt. 

And  pity  soonest  runs  in  softest  minds ;) 

Then  reasons  with  himself ;  and  first  he  finds 

His  passion  cast  a  mist  before  his  sense. 

And  either  made,  or  magnified  the  offence. 

Offence  ?  of  what  1  to  whom  1  who  judged  the  oauae  t 

The  prisoner  freed  himself  by  nature's  laws : 

Born  free,  he  sought  his  right :  the  man  he  freed 

Was  perjured,  but  his  love  excused  the  deed : 

Thus  pondering,  he  look'd  under  with  his  eyes, 

And  saw  the  women's  tears,  and  heard  their  cries ; 

Which  moved  compassion  more ;  he  shook  his  he^l. 

And  softly  sighing  to  himself  he  said : — 

Curse  on  the  unpardonine  prince,  whom  tears  can  dzi 
To  no  remorse  ;  who  rules  by  Hons*  law  ; 
And  deaf  to  prayers,  by  no  submission  bow*d, 
Bends  all  alike ;  the  penitent,  and  proud  1 
At  this,  with  look  serene,  he  raised  his  head ; 
Beaaon  resumed  her  place,  and  passion  fled : 
Then  thus  aloud  he  spoke :  The  power  of  loye^ 
In  earth,  and  seas,  and  air,  and  heaven  above^ 
Bules,  unresisted,  with  an  awful  nod ; 
By  daily  miracles  declared  a  god : 
He  blinds  the  wise,  gives  eye-sicht  to  the  blind; 
And  moulds  and  stamps  anew  the  lover's  mind. 
Bdhold  that  Arcite,  and  this  PaUunon, 
Freed  from  my  fetters,  and  in  safety  gone. 
What  hinder'd  either  in  their  native  soil 
At  ease  to  reap  the  harvest  of  their  toil  ? 
But  Love,  their  lord,  did  otherwise  ordain, 
And  brought  'em  in  their  own  despite  asain. 
To  suffer  death  deserved  ;  for  well  tixey  know, 
'Tis  in  my  power,  and  I^heir  deadly  foe. 
The  proverb  holds,  that  to  be  wise  and  loye. 
Is  hanlly  granted  to  the  gods  above. 
See  how  the  madmen  bleed :  behold  the  gains 
With  which  their  master,  Love,  rewards  uieir  paiDft 
For  seven  long  years,  on  duty  every  day, 
Lo  their  obedience,  and  their  monarch's  pay : 
Yet,  as  in  duty  bound,  they  serve  him  on ; 
An4  ask  the  fools,  they  tlunk  it  wisely  done ; 
Nor  ease,  nor  wealth,  nor  life  itself  regard. 
For  *tis  their  maxim,  Love  is  love's  rewszvL 
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This  18  not  all ;  the  £ur,  for  whom  they  strore^ 
Nor  kuew  before,  nor  could  suspect  their  lore^ 
Nor  thought,  when  she  beheld  the  fight  from  fur. 
Her  beauty  was  the  occasion  of  the  war. 
But  sure  a  general  doom  on  man  is  pass'd, 
And  all  are  fools  and  lovers,  first  or  last : 
This,  both  by  others  and  myself,  I  know, 
For  I  have  senred  their  soverej^  lone  ago ; 
Oft  have  been  caught  within  the  winding  train 
Of  female  snares,  and  felt  the  lover*s  pain, 
-  And  leam*d  how  far  the  god  can  human  hearts  oonstmn. 
To  this  remembrance,  and  the  prayers  of  those. 
Who  for  the  offending  warriors  interpose, . 
I  give  their  forfeit  lives ;  on  this  accord, 
To  do  mo  homage  as  their  sovereign  lord ;  ^ 

And  as  my  vassals,  to  their  utmost  might, 
Assist  my  person,  and  assert  my  right. 
This  freely  sworn,  the  knights  their  grace  obtain'd. 
Then  thus  the  king  his  secret  thoughts  expUin'il : 
If  wealth,  or  honour,  or  a  royal  race. 
Or  each,  or  all  may  win  a  laay*s  grace. 
Then  either  of  you  knights  may  weU  deserve 
A  princess  bom  ;  and  such  is  She  you  serve : 
For  Emily  is  sister  to  the  crown. 
And  but  too  woU  to  both  her  beauty  known : 
But  should  you  combat  till  you  both  were  dead, 
Two  lovers  cannot  share  a  single  bed : 
As  therefore  both  are  equal  in  degree. 
The  lot  of  both  be  left  to  destiny.  ^ 

Now  hear  the  award,  and  happy  may  it  proTO 
To  her,  and  him  who  best  deserves  her  love. 
Depart  from  hence  in  peace,  and,  free  as  air, 
Search  the  wide  world,  and  where  you  please  repair ; 
But  on  the  day  when  this  returning  sun 
To  the  same  point  through  every  sign  has  run, 
Then  each  of  you  his  hundred  kni^ts  shall  brings 
In  royal  lists,  to  fiffht  before  the  kmff ; 
And  then  the  knight,  whom  fate  or  happy  chance 
Shall  with  his  friends  to  victory  advance, 
And  grace  his  arms  so  far  in  equal  fi^ht, 
From  out  the  bars  to  force  his  opposite, 
Or  kill,  or  make  him  recreant  on  the  plain, 
The  prize  of  valour  and  of  love  shall  gain ; 
29* 
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The  vanqoiah'd  party  shall  their  claim  release^ 

And  the  long  jars  conclude  in  lasting  peace. 

The  charge  be  mine  to  adorn  the  chosen  gronndy 

The  theatre  of  war,  for  champions  so  renown'd  ; 

And  take  the  patron's  place,  of  either  knight^ 

With  eyes  impartial  to  behold  the  fieht ; 

And  Heaven  of  me  so  judge  as  I  shaO  judge  aright. 

If  both  are  satisfied  with  this  accord, 

Swear  bj  the  laws  of  knighthood  on  my  sword. 

JVho  now  but  Pblamon  exults  with  joy  ? 
And  ravished  Arcite  seems  to  touch  the  sky : 
The  whole  assembled  troop  was  pleased  as  well. 
Extol  the  award,  and  on  tneir  knees  they  fell 
To  bless  the  gracious  king.   The  knights  with  leave 
Departing  from  t^e  place,  his  last  oommands  reoeiTe; 
On  Emily  with  equal  ardour  look, 
And  from  her  eyes  their  inspiration  todL  '*' 

From  thence  to  Thebes'  old  walls  pursue  their  wajy 
Each  to  provide  his  champions  for  the  day. 

It  might  be  deem'd,  on  our  historian's  part^ 
Or  too  much  negligence,  or  want  of  art^ 
If  he  forgot  the  vast  magnificence 
Of  royal  Theseus,  and  his  large  expense. 
He  first  enclosed  for  lists  a  level  ground, 
The  whole  circumference  a  mile  around ; 
The  form  was  circular ;  and  all  without 
A  trench  was  sunk,  to  moat  the  place  aboutk 
Within  an  amphitheatre  appear'd, 
Haised  in  degrees,  to  sixty  paces  reared : 
That  when  a  man  was  placed  in  one  degree^ 
Height  was  allow'd  for  him  above  to  see. 

E^tward  was  built  a  gate  of  marble  white  ; 
The  like  adom'd  the  western  opposite. 
A  nobler  object  than  this  fabric  was, 
Home  never  saw ;  nor  of  so  vast  a  space. 
For  rich  with  spoils  of  many  a  oonquer'd  land. 
All  arts  and  artists  Theseus  could  command ; 
Who  sold  for  hire,  or  wrought  for  better  &ma  ; 
The  master-painters,  and  the  carvers,  came. 
So  rose  withm  the  compass  of  the  year 
An  age's  work,  a  glorious  theatre. 
Then  o'er  its  eastern  gate  was  raised  above 
A  temple,  sacred  to  the  Queen  of  Love; 
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An  altar  stood  below :  on  either  hand 

A  prieet  with  rosea  crowned,  who  held  a  myrtle  wand. 

The  dome  of  Mars  was  on  the  gate  opposed. 
And  on  the  north  a  turret  was  endoseo. 
Within  the  walls  of  alabaster  white, 
And  crimson  coral  for  the  queen  of  nighty 
Who  takes  in  sylvan  sports  her  chaste  dcdight. 

Within  these  oratories  might  jrou  see 
Rich  carvings,  portraitures,  and  imagery : 
Where  every  figure  to  the  life  express'd 
The  godhead*s  power  to  whom  it  was  addreas'd. 
In  Venus*  temple  on  the  sides  were  seen 
The  broken  slumbers  of  enamoured  men, 
Pravers  that  ev'n  spoke,  and  pity  seem'd  to  caU, 
And  issuing  sighs  that  smoked  along  the  wall 
Complaints,  and  hot  desires,  the  lover's  hell, 
And  scalding  tears  that  wore  a  channel  where  they  ftU: 
And  all  arovmd  were  nuptial  bonds,  the  ties^ 
Of  love's  assurance,  and  a  train  of  Uea, 
That,  made  in  lust,  conclude  in  peijuries. 
Beauty,  and  Youth,  and  Wealth,  and  Luzniy, 
And  sprightly  Hope,  and  short-enduring  Joy ; 
And  Sorceries  to  raise  the  infernal  powers^ 
And  Sigils  framed  in  planetary  hours : 
Expense,  and  After-thought,  and  idle  Oare, 
And  Doubts  of  motley  hue,  and  dark  Despair ; 
Suspicions,  and  fantastical  Surmise, 
Ana  Jealousy  sufiused,  with  jaundice  in  her  eje% 
Discolouring  all  she  viewed,  in  tawny  dress'd ; 
Down-look'd,  and  with  a  cuckoo  on  her  fijit 
Opposed  to  her,  on  t'  other  side  advance 
The  costly  feast,  the  carol,  and  the  dance, 
Minstrels,  and  music,  poetry,  and  play. 
And  balls  by  night,  and  tournaments  by  day. 
All  these  were  painted  on  the  walls,  and  more; 
With  acts  and  monuments  of  times  before : 
And  others  added  by  prophetic  doom, 
And  lovers  yet  unborn,  and  loves  to  come : 
For  there  the  Idalian  mount,  and  Citheroo, 
The  court  of  Venus,  was  in  colours  drawn : 
Before  the  palace-gate,  in  careless  dress, 
And  loose  arrav,  sat  portress  Idleness : 
There,  by  the  fount,  Narcissus  pined  alone ; 
There  Samson  was ;  with  wiser  Solomon, 
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"ihe  goddess'  self  8( 
Smiling  she  seera'd, 
From  ocean  iis  she 
And  smooth'd  the  r 
She  trod  the  brine  i 
And  the  green  wave 
A  lute  she  held  ;  an 
A  wreath  of  roses  re 
Her  turtles  fanned  tl 
Aiid.  bj  his  mother, 
With  wings  unfled^ 
His  hazuls  a  bow,  ms 
Supplied  with  arrowi 
But  in  the  dome  o: 
With  different  figurei 
This  temple,  less  in  fi 
Was  imitative  of  the 
For  that  oold  region  ^ 
And  sovereign  mansic 
The  landscape  was  a  f 
VHiere  neither  beast^  i 
The  fowl,  that  scent  a 
And  shun  the  bitter  I 
A  cake  of  scurf  lies  bi 
And  prickly  stuba^  ini 
Or  woods  with  knots 
Headless  the  most,  an 
A  rattling  tempest  th 
That  stripped  *em  ban 
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A  strait  long  entxy  to  the  temple  led. 

Blind  with  hish  walls,  and  horror  over  head : 

Thence  issued  such  a  blast,  and  hollow  roar. 

As  threatened  from  the  hinge  to  heave  the  door ; 

In.  through  that  door,  a  northern  light  there  shone ; 

*Twas  all  it  had,  for  windows  there  were  none. 

The  gate  was  adamant ;  eternal  frame  ! 

Whidi,  hew'd  by  Mars  himself  from  Indian  quarries  came, 

Tha  labour  of  a  god ;  and  all  along 

Tough  iron  plates  were  clenched  to  make  it  strong. 

A  tun  about  was  every  pillar  there ; 

A  polish'd  mirror  shone  not  half  so  dear. 

There  saw  I  how  the  secret  felon  wrought, 

And  treason  labouring  in  the  traitor^s  thousht, 

And  midwife  Time  the  ripen'd  plot  to  murder  brought. 

There  the  red  Anger  dared  the  pallid  Fear; 

Next  stood  Hypocrisy,  with  hofjr  leer ; 

Soft  smiling,  and  demurely  lookmg  down, 

But  hid  the  dagger  underneath  the  sown : 

The  assassinating  wife,  the  household  fiend, 

And  far  the  blackest  there,  the  traitor-friend. 

On  V  other  side  there  stood  Destruction  bare ; 

Unpunished  Rapine,  and  a  waste  of  war. 

Contest,  with  sharpen'd  knives  in  cloisters  drawn, 

And  all  with  blopd  liespread  the  holy  lawn. 

Loud  menaces  were  heard,  and  foul  disgraoe^ 

And  bawling  infamy,  in  language  base ; 

Till  sense  was  lost  m  sound,  and  silence  fled  the  plaoe. 

The  slayer  of  himself  yet  saw  I  there, 

The  gore  coneealM  was  clotted  in  his  hair: 

With  e^es  half  closed,  and  gaping  mouth  he  lay. 

And  gnm,  as  when  he  breathed  his  sullen  soul  away. 

In  midst  of  all  the  dome.  Misfortune  sat. 

And  ffloomy  Disoonteni^  and  fell  Debate, 

And  Ifadness  laughing  in  his  ireful  mood ; 

And  arm*d  complaint  on  theft ;  and  cries  of  blood. 

There  was  the  murder*d  corpse,  in  covert  laid. 

And  vident  death  in  thousand  shapes  displayed: 

e  city  to  the  soldier^s  rage  resigird: 
Successless  wars,  and  poverty  behind : 
Ships  burnt  in  fight,  or  forced  on  rockr  shores^ 
And  the  rash  hunter  strangled  by  the  Doars : 
The  new-bom  babe  by  nurses  overlaid ; 
And  the  oook  cau^t  within  tha  raging  fire  ha  mada^ 
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CEnides*  valour,  and  his  envied  prize: 

The  fiital  power  of  Atalanta^s  ejes ; 

Diana*8  vengeance  on  the  victor  shown, 

The  murderess  mother,  and  consuming  son ; 

The  Volscian  queen  extended  on  the  plain; 

The  treason  punish'd,  and  the  traitor  slain. 

The  rest  were  various  huntings,  well  desigm'd, 

And  savage  beasts  destroyed,  of  every  kind. 

The  graceful  goddess  was  arrayed  in  green ; 

About  her  feet  were  httle  beagles  seen, 

That  watch*d  with  upward  eyesl^e  motions  of  their  queen. 

Her  legs  were  buskin'd,  and  the  left  before 

In  act  to  shoot ;  a  silver  bow  she  bore, 

And  at  her  back  a  painted  quiver  wore. 

She  trod  a  waxing  moon,  that  soon  would  wane, 

And,  drinking  borrowed  light,  be  filled  again: 

With  downcast  eyes,  as  seeming  to  survey 

The  dark  dominions,  her  alternate  sway. 

Before  her  stood  a  woman  in  her  throes, 

And  call'd  Lucina's  aid  her  burthen  to  disclose. 

All  these  the  painter  drew  with  such  command, 
That  Nature  snatch'd  the  ]9encil  from  his  hand, 
Ashamed  and  angry  that  his  art  could  feign 
And  mend  the  tortures  of  a  mother's  pain. 
Theseus  beheld  the  fanes  of  every  god, 
And  thought  his  mighty  cost  was  well  bestow'd. 
So  princes  now  their  poets  should  regard ; 
But  few  can  write,  and  fewer  can  reward. 

The  theatre  thus  raised,  the  lists  endoeed, 
And  all  with  vast  magnificence  disposed. 
We  leave  the  monarch  pleased,  and  haste  to  bring 
The  knights  to  combat^  and  their  arms  to  sing. 


BOOK  in. 

The  day  approached  when  fortune  should  decide 
The  important  enterprise,  and  give  the  bride ; 
For  now,  the  rivals  round  the  world  had  soufl^ti 
And  each  his  number,  well  appointed,  brou^^ 
The  nations,  &r  and  near,  contend  in  choioi^ 
And  Bend  the  flower  of  war  by  puhlio  voice;       « 
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That  after,  or  before,  were  never  known 

Such  chiefe,  as  each  an  army  8eem*d  alone : 

Beside  the  champions,  all  of  high  deffree, 

Who  knighthoocl  loved,  and  de^ds  of  chivalry^ 

Throng'd  to  the  lists,  and  envied  to  behold 

The  names  of  others,  not  their  own,  enrolled. 

Nor  seems  it  strange ;  for  evexy  noble  knif^ht 

Who  loves  the  £ur,  and  is  endued  with  might, 

In  such  a  quarrel  would  be  proud  to  fig^t. 

There  breathes  not  scarce  a  man  on  British  ground 

(An  isle  for  love,  and  arms,  of  old  renown*d) 

But  would  have  sold  his  life  to  purchase  fiftme, 

To  Palamon  or  Arcite  sent  his  name : 

And  had  the  land  selected  of  the  best, 

Half  had  come  hence,  and  let  the  world  provide  the  rest 

A  hundred  knights  with  Palamon  there  came, 

Approved  in  fight,  and  men  of  mighty  name; 

Their  arms  were  several,  as  their  nations  wexe. 

But  furnished  all  alike  with  sword  and  spear. 

Some  wore  coat-armour,  imitating  scale ; 

And  next  their  skins  were  stubborn  shirts  of  mafl. 

Some  wore  a  breast-plate  and  a  light  jupon, 

Their  horses  clothed  with  rich  caparison : 

Some  for  defence  would  leathern  bucklers  uae^ 

Of  folded  hides ;  and  others  shields  of  FTusb. 

One  hung  a  pol&-axe  at  his  saddle-bow,  ^ 

And  one  a  heavy  mace  to  shun  the  foe ; 

One  for  his  legs  and  knees  provided  weJ], 

With  jambeaux  arm*d,  and  double  plates  of  rteel: 

This  on  his  helmet  wore  a  ladv*8  glove. 

And  that  a  sleeve  embroidered  by  his  love. 

With  Palamon  above  the  rest  inplaoe, 
Lvcurgus  came,  the  surly  king  of  Tnrace ; 
Black  was  his  beard  and  manhr  was  his  &oe ; 
The  balls  of  his  broad  eyes  rolled  in  his  head, 
And  glared  betwixt  a  yellow  and  a  red: 
He  looked  a  Hon  with  a  ffloomv  stare, 
And  o'er  his  eve-brows  hung  his  matted  hair : 
Big-boned,  and  laige  of  limlM,  with  sinews  stroog; 
Broad-shoulder'd,  and  his  arms  were  round  and  bog. 
Four  milk-white  bulls  (the  Thradan  use  of  old) 
Were  voked  to  draw  his  car  of  bumishM  toUL 
Upright  he  stood,  and  bore  aloft  his  shield, 
CoDspiouous  from  afiur,  and  overlooked  the  field. 
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His  surooat  was  a  bear-skin  on  his  back ; 
His  hair  hung  long  behind,  and  glossy  raven  blacL 
Hia  ample  forehead  bore  a  coronet 
With  sparkling  diamonds,  and  with  rabies  set : 
Tea  brace,  and  more,  of  greyhoimds,  snowy  fidr, 
And  tall  as  stags,  ran  loose,  and  coursed  aroimd  his  chair, 
A  match  for  purds  in  flight,  in  grappHng  for  the  bear : 
With  golden  muzzles  all  their  mouths  were  bound, 
And  collars  of  the  same  their  necks  surround. 
Thus  through  the  fields  Lycurgus  took  his  way ; 
His  hundred  knights  attend  in  pomp  and  proud  array. 
To  match  this  monarch,  with  strong  Ardte  came 
Emetrius,  king  of  Ind,  a  mishty  name  1 
On  a  hay  courser,  goodly  to  oehold, 
The  trappings  of  his  horse  adom'd  with  barbarous  gold. 
Not  Mars  b^trode  a  steed  with  greaterjmoe ; 
His  surcoat  o*er  his  arms  was  cloth  of  Thrace, 
Adom*d  with  pearls,  all  orient,  round,  and  great; 
His  saddle  was  of  gold,  with  emeralds  set ; 
His  shoulders  lafge  a  mantle  did  attire, 
With  rubies  thick,  and  sparkling  as  the  fire : 
His  amber-colour*d  locks  in  ringlets  run. 
With  gracefid  negligence,  and  shone  against  the  San. 
His  nose  was  aquiline,  his  eyes  were  Uue, 
Ruddy  his  lips,  and  fresh  and  fair  his  hue : 
Some  sprinkled  frecklas  on  his  face  were  seen. 
Whose  dusk  set  oJQT  the  whiteness  of  the  skin: 
His  awful  presence  did  the  crowd  surprise, 
Nor  durst  the  rash  spectator  meet  his  eyes: 
Eyes  that  confessed  him  bom  for  kingly  sway, 
So  fierce,  they  flashed  intolerable  day. 
His  age  in  nature*s  youthful  prime  appear*d. 
And  just  began  to  bloom  his  yellow  beard. 
Whene'er  he  spoke,  his  voice  was  heard  around, 
Loud  as  a  trumpet,  with  a  silver  sound: 
A  laurel  wreath  d  his  temples,  fresh,  and  green ; 
And  myrtle  sprigs,  the  marks  of  love,  were  mix*d  betwoeili 
Upon  his  fist  he  bore,  for  his  delight, 
An  eagle  well  reclaimed,  and  lily  white. 
His  hundred  knights  attend  him  to  the  war, 
All  arm*d  for  battle ;  save  their  heads  were  baz«. 
Words  and  devices  blazed  on  every  shield, 
And  pleasing  was  the  tarror  of  the  field. 
80 


^■^t  i.rij/M-.  th.  V  rnt.  rM  ,. 

^^^  ^'7;-us  v.iil.l.  ,:,,,, „^ 

ilnn.cMvith  <.,..,,  arm>i 
ilien  a  1  th..-  ivst  in  tlu-ir 

^oharl.ing<>rw,i,sn,.tMlfu 
i^or  every  h(,u8ow(usproi 
1  P^^-^  the  royal  trout,  11 
The  g.us  hestow'd,  r,or  hr 
^Vholirst,  wh,>last,orlH, 
J  ht'ir  vnw.s,  or  wli.,  wrus  f- 

^^;'''^^*^'^^''-'''^vho.sc  grace: 

N>it.  wnioroiis  sighs,  and  si 

Hk^  rivals  rail  inv  M,is(mii 

^*:„':"ig1lH;irvigrisforthc 

wa.s  ebl.ing  darkness,  I 

iV"    J^J"-I>lH.r,  on  th,  eonl 

I    nnnse.lthesun;  ere  day 

J  He  tuneful  lark  alreadv  s't 

And  fhckenng  on  iier  n'est 

\V  h.n  wakefnl  Palanion, 

iliere,  falling  on  his  kneo.  1 

Ir  ^huH  iini.lored  with  vn-a. 

Creator  A  enus,  genial  i>;,we 
rhc  hhss  ot  men  below,  and 


WALAMOV  AKB  AMJOm. 

For  thee  the  lion  loathes  the  taste  of  blood, 
And  roaring  hunts  his  female  through  the  wood ; 
For  thee  the  bulls  rebellow  through  the  groves, 
And  tempt  the  stream,  and  snuff  their  absent  Iotmi 
Tis  thine,  whatever  is  pleasant,  good,  or  &ir : 
Ail  nature  is  thy  province,  life  thy  care : 
Thou  mad'st  the  world,  and  dost  the  world  repair 
Thou  gladder  of  the  mount  of  Cytheron, 
Increase  of  Jove,  companion  of  the  sun  ; 
If  e'er  Adonis  touch'd  thv  tender  heart, 
Have  pity,  goddess,  for  thou  know*st  the  smart 
Alas !  I  have  not  words  to  tell  my  gri^f ; 
To  vent  my  sorrow,  would  be  some  relief; 
Light  sufferings  give  us  leisure  to  compUun ; 
.  We  groan,  but  cannot  speak,  in  greater  pain. 
O  g(xidess,  tell  thyself  what  I  would  say, 
Thou  know*st  it,  and  I  feel  too  much  to  pnj. 
So  grant  my  suit,  as  I  enforce  my  misht^ 
In  love  to  be  thy  champion,  and  thy  knight ; 
A  servant  to  th;  sex,  a  slave  to  thee, 
A  foe  profess'd  to  barren  chastity. 
Nor  ask  I  fiEune  or  honour  of  the  field, 
Mor  choose  I  more  to  vanquish  than  to  yield : 
In  mv  divine  Emilia  make  me  blest^ 
Lot  Fate,  or  partial  Chance,  disposo  the  lest : 
Find  thou  the  manner,  and  the  means  prepan : 
Possession,  more  than  conquest,  is  my  care. 
Mars  is  the  warrior's  god ;  in  hun  it  fieSi 
Ou  whom  he  favours  to  confer  the  prise ; 
With  smiling  aspect  vou  serenely  move 
la  your  fifth  orb,  and  rule  the  reahn  of  lovOi 
The  Fates  but  only  spin  the  coarser  due, 
The  finest  of  the  wool  ia  left  for  you ; 
Spare  me  but  one  small  portion  of  the  twine^ 
And  let  the  sisters  out  below  your  line : 
The  rest  among  the  rubbish  mav  they  sweeps 
Or  add  it  to  the  yam  of  some  old  miser*8  bea^ 
But,  if  you  this  ambitious  prayer  deny, 
(A  wish,  I  grant,  beyond  mortalitv,) 
Then  let  me  sink  beneath  proud  Aivite*8  arxni^ 
And  I  once  dead,  let  him  possess  her  ohamuL 
Thus  ended  he ;  then  with  observance  due 
The  aaorsd  inoenae  on  her  altar  threw : 
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Aa  I  desire  to  live  a  vii^  life, 

Nor  know  the  name  of  mother  or  of  wife. 

Thy  vot*re8s  from  my  tender  joars  I  am, 

And  love,  like  thee,  the  woods  and  sylvan  game. 

Like  death,  thou  know'st,  I  loathe  the  nufSial  state. 

And  man,  the  tyrant  of  our  sex,  I  hate, 

A  lowly  servant,  but  a  lofty  mate ; 

Whore  love  is  duty  on  the  female  side ; 

On  thoir's  mere  sensual  gust,  and  sought  with  surij 

pride. 
Now  by  thy  triple  shape,  as  thou  art  seen 
In  heaven,  earth,  hell,  and  everywhere  a  queen, 
Grant  this  my  first  desire  ;  let  discord  cease, 
And  make  betwixt  the  rivals  lasting  peace : 
Quench  their  hot  fire,  or  far  from  me  remove 
The  flame,  and  turn  it  on  some  other  love ; 
Or,  if  my  frowning  stars  have  so  decreed. 
That  one  must  be  rejected,  one  succeed. 
Make  him  my  lord,  within  whose  fiiithfiil  breast 
Is  fix*d  my  image,  and  who  loves  me  best. 
Buty  oh !  ev*n  that  avert ;  I  choose  it  noty 
But  take  it  as  the  least  unhappy  lot. 
A  maid  I  am,  and  of  thy  virgin  train  ;  , 

Oh,  let  me  still  that  spotless  name  retain ! 
Frequent  the  forests,  thy  chaste  will  obey. 
And  only  make  the  beasts  of  chace  my  prey ! 

The  flames  ascend  on  either  altar  dear. 
While  thus  the  blameless  maid  address*d  her  prayer. 
When  lo !  the  burning  fire  that  shone  so  bright^ 
Flew  off  all  suddun,  with  extinguished  light, 
And  left  one  altar  dark,  a  little  space  ; 
Which  turn*d  self-kindled,  and  renewed  the  blaie  ; 
That  other  victor-flame  a  moment  stood. 
Then  fell,  and  lifeless  left  the  extinguish*d  wood ; 
For  ever  lost,  the  irrevocable  Ught 
Forsook  the  blackening  coals,  and  sunk  to  night : 
At  either  end  it  whistled  as  it  flew, 
And  as  the  brands  were  green,  so  dropp*d  the  dew  ; 
Infected,  as  it  fell,  with  sweat  of  sangume  hue. 

The  maid  from  that  ill  omen  turn  d  her  eyea^ 
And  with  loud  shrieks  and  clamours  rent  the  akiea, 
Nor  knew  what  signified  the  boding  sigm, 
But  found  tha  powen  displeased^  and  lbar*d  the  wnfth 
divine. 
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If  to  my  utmost  power  with  sword  and  shield 

I  dured  the  death,  unknowing  how  to  yield, 

And  fiJling  in  my  rank,  still  kept  the  held : 

Then  let  my  arms  prevail,  by  thee  sustain*d» 

That  Emily  by  conquest  may  be  gain'd. 

Have  pity  on  my  pains  ;  nor  those  unknown 

To  Mars,  which,  when  a  lover,  were  his  own. 

Venus,  the  public  care  of  all  above. 

Thy  stubborn  heart  has  soften'd  into  love : 

Now,  by  her  blandishments  and  powerful  charma^ 

When  yielded  she  lay  curling  in  thy  arms, 

Ev'n  by  thy  shame,  if  shame  it  xnay  be  ca]l*d, 

When  Vulcan  had  thee  in  his  net  mthrall*d ; 

(Oh  envied  ignominy,  swoot  disgrace, 

When  every  god  that  saw  thee,  wish'd  thy  place  1) 

By  those  dear  pleasures,  aid  my  arms  in  fight, 

And  make  me  conquer  in  my  patron's  right: 

For  I  am  young,  a  novice  in  the  trade, 

The  fool  of  love,  unpractised  to  persuade  : 

And  want  the  soothing  arts  ihai  catch  the  &ir, 

But,  caught  myself^  he  struggUng  in  the  snare : 

And  she  I  love,  or  laughs  at  all  my  pain, 

Or  knows  her  worth  too  well;  and  pays  me  with  diBdaio. 

For  sure  I  am,  unless  I  win  in  arms. 

To  stand  excluded  finom  Emilia's  charms : 

Nor  can  my  strength  avail,  imless,  by  thee 

Endued  with  force,  I  gain  the  victory: 

Then  for  the  fire  whidi  warm'd  thy  generouiB  hmsti, 

Pitv  thy  subject's  pains,  and  eaual  smart 

So  be  the  morrow's  sweat  and  labour  mine. 

The  palm  and  honour  of  the  conquest  thine : 

Then  shall  the  war,  and  stem  debate,  and  strife 

Immortal,  be  the  business  of  my  life  ; 

And  in  thy  fiine,  the  dusty  spoils  among. 

High  on  the  bumish'd  roo(  my  banner  shall  be  hung : 

Rank'd  with  my  champions*  bucklers,  and  below, 

With  arms  reversed,  the  achievements  of  my  foe ; 

And  while  these  limbs  the  vital  spirit  feeds, 

While  day  to  night,  and  night  to  day  suooeeds, 

Thy  smoking  altar  shall  be  fisit  with  food 

Of  incense,  and  the  grateful  steam  of  blood ; 

Bumt-ofierings  mom  and  eveninff  shall  be  thine ; 

And  fires  eternal  in  thy  temple  shine.  . 
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This  bush  of  yellow  beard,  this  length  of  hairi 
Which  from  my  birth  inviolate  I  bear, 
Guiltless  of  steel,  and  from  the  razor  free, 
Shall  fall,  a  plenteous  crop,  reserved  for  thee. 
So  may  my  arms  with  victory  be  blest^ 
I  ask  no  more  ;  let  fate  dispose  the  rest. 

The  champion  ceased ;  there  followed  in  the  close 
A  hollow  groan  :  a  murmuring  sound  arose  ; 
The  rings  of  iron,  that  on  tho  doors  were  hung, 
Sent  out  a  jarring  sound,  and  harshly  rung : 
The  bolted  gates  iiew  open  at  the  blast, 
The  storm  rush'd  in,  and  Arcite  stood  aghast : 
The  flames  were  blown  aside,  yet  shone  they  bright) 
Fanned  bv  the  wind,  and  gave  a  ruffled  light. 

Then  m>m  the  ground  a  scent  began  to  rise, 
Sweet  smelling  as  accepted  sacrifice : 
This  omen  pleased  ;  and  as  the  flames  aspire 
With  odorous  incense  Arcite  heaps  the  fire : 
Nor  wanted  hymns  to  Mars,  or  heathen  charms : 
At  length  the  nodding  statue  clashed  his  anna, 
And,  with  a  sullen  sound,  and  feeble  cry. 
Half  sunk,  and  half  pronounced  Victory  ! 
For  this,  with  soul  devout,  he  thank'd  the  sod. 
And,  of  success  secure,  returned  to  his  abode. 

These  vows  thus  granted,  raised  a  strife  above, 
Betwixt  the  god  of  War,  and  queen  of  Ix>ve. 
Sho^  granting  first,  had  right  of  time  to  plead ; 
But  he  hod  granted  too,  nor  would  recede. 
Jove  was  for  Venus  ;  but  he  fear*d  his  wife. 
And  seem'd  unwilling  to  decide  the  strife ; 
Till  Saturn  from  bis  leaden  throne  arose. 
And  found  a  way  the  difference  to  comiK)se : 
Though  sparing  of  his  grace,  to  mischief  bent. 
Ho  seldom  does  a  ^ood  with  good  intent. 
Wayward,  but  wise  ;  by  long  experience  taught, 
To  please  both  parties,  for  ill  ends,  he  sought : 
For  this  advantage  age  from  youth  has  won. 
As  not  to  be  outridden  though  outrun. 
By  fortune  he  has  now  to  Venus  trined, 
And  with  stem  Mars  in  Capricorn  was  join'd : 
Of  him  disposing  in  his  own  abode, 
He  soothed  the  goddess,  while  he  gull*d  the  god  >— 
Cease,  daughter,  to  complain,  and  stint  the  etrift : 
Thy  Plalamon  shall  have  his  promised  wife : 
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And  Mara,  the  lord  of  conquest^  in  the  fi^ht 

With  pahn  and  laurel  shall  adorn  his  knight. 

Wide  18  mj  course,  nor  turn  I  to  my  place, 

Till  length  of  time,  and  move  with  tardy  pace. 

Man  feels  me,  when  I  press  the  ethereal  plains^ 

M^  hand  is  heavy,  and  the  wound  remains. 

Biine  is  the  shipwreck,  in  a  watery  sign ; 

And  in  an  earthy,  the  dark  dungeon  mine. 

Cold  shivering  a^es,  melancholy  care, 

And  bitter  blasting  winds,  and  poison'd  air, 

Are  mine  ;  and  wilful  death,  resulting  from  deepiift 

The  throtling  quinsey  'tis  my  star  appoints, 

And  rheumatism  I  send  to  rack  the  joints : 

When  churls  rebel  against  their  native  prince^ 

I  arm  their  hands,  and  furnish  the  pretence ; 

And  housing  in  the  Uon's  hateful  sign. 

Bought  senates,  and  deserting  troops  are  mine. 

Mine  is  the  privy  poisoning ;  I  command 

Unkindly  seasons,  and  ungrateful  land. 

By  me  kings'  palaces  are  push'd  to  ground. 

And  miners  crush'd  beneath  their  mines  are  fomkL 

*Twas  I  slew  Samson,  when  the  pillared  hall 

Fell  down,  and  crushed  the  many  with  the  falL 

My  looking  is  the  sire  of  pestilence. 

That  sweeps  at  once  the  people  and  the  prince. 

Now  weep  no  more,  but  trust  thy  grandsire's  art» 

Mars  shall  be  pleased,  and  thou  peHbrm  thy  part. 

Tis  ill,  though  different  your  complexions  are, 

The  fiEimilv  of  heaven  for  men  should  war. 

The  expedient  pleased,  where  neither  lost  his  right; 

Mars  had  the  day,  and  Venus  had  the  night. 

The  management  they  left  to  Chronos'  care  ; 

Now  turn  we  to  the  effect,  and  sinz  the  war. 

In  Athens  all  was  pleasure,  mirth,  and  play. 
All  proper  to  the  sprmg,  and  sprightly  May : 
Which  every  soul  inspired  with  such  delight, 
Twas  jesting  all  the  day,  and  love  at  night 
Heaven  smiled,  and  gladded  was  the  hesort  of  man ; 
And  Venus  had  the  world  as  when  it  first  began. 
At  length  in  sleep  their  bodies  they  compose. 
And  dreamt  the  mture  fight,  and  early  rose. 

Now  scarce  the  dawning  day  be^  to  springs 
As  at  a  sienal  given,  the  streets  with  clamours  ring  i 
At  onoe  the  crowd  aroM ;  confused  and  hi^ 
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Even  from  the  heaven,  was  heard  a  shouting  oi;^  ; 
For  Mars  was  early  up,  and  roused  the  sky. 
The  gods  came  downward  to  behold  the  wars. 
Sharpening  their  sights,  and  leaning  from  their  stank 
The  neighing  of  the  generous  horse  was  heard. 
For  battle  by  the  busy  groom  prepared : 
Rustling  of  harness,  ratuine  of  the  shield, 
Clattering  of  armour  furbished  for  the  field. 
Crowds  to  the  castle  mounted  up  the  street^ 
Battering  the  pavement  with  their  coursers'  feet : 
The  greedy  sight  might  there  devour  the  gold 
Of  eUttering  arms,  too  dazzling  to  behold : 
And  pohshM  steel  that  cast  the  view  aside. 
And  crested  morions  with  their  plimiy  pride. 
Knights,  with  a  long  retinue  of  their  squiree 
In  gaudy  liveries  march,  and  quaint  attirea. 
One  laced  the  helm,  another  held  the  lauoe : 
A  third  the  shining  buckler  did  advance. 
The  courser  paw'd  the  ground  with  restless  feet^ 
And  snorting  foam'd,  and  champ*d  the  golden  bit. 
The  smiths  and  armourers  on  palfreys  ride^ 
Files  in  their  hands,  and  hammers  at  their  aide, 
And  nails  for  loosened  spears,  and  thongs  for  shields  provide 
The  yeomen  guard  the  streets,  in  seemly  bands ; 
And  clowns  come  crowding  on,  with  cudgels  in  their 
hands. 
The  trumpets,  next  the  gate,  in  order  placed. 
Attend  the  sign  to  soimd  the  martial  blast : 
The  palaco-yard  is  fill'd  with  floating  tides, 
And  the  last  comers  bear  the  former  to  the  sides. 
The  throng  is  in  the  midst :  the  common  orew 
Shut  out,  the  hall  admite  the  better  few ; 
In  knote  they  stand,  or  in  a  rank  they  walk, 
Serious  in  aspect,  earnest  in  their  talk : 
Factious,  and  favouring  this  or  t*  other  cdde, 
As  their  strong  fancy  or  weak  reason  guide: 
Their  wagers  back  their  wishes ;  numbers  hold 
With  the  fair  freckled  king,  and  beard  of  gold: 
So  vigorous  are  liis  eyes,  such  rays  they  oist^ 
So  prominent  his  eagle's  beak  is  placed 
But  most  their  looks  on  the  black  monarch  bendy 
His  rising  muscles,  and  his  brawn  commend; 
His  double-biting  axe,  and  beamy  spear, 
Each  asking  a  gigantic  force  to  rear. 
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All  spoke  as  partial  &v<nir  moved  the  mind ; 
^  And,  safe  themselvos,  at  others*  cost  divined. 

Waked  bv  the  cries,  the  Athenian  chief  arose, 
The  knightly  forms  of  combat  to  dispose ; 
And  passing  through  the  obsequious  guurds,  he  sate 
Conspicuous  on  a  throne,  sublime  in  state ; 
There,  for  the  two  contending  knights  he  sent : 
Arm*d  cap-fr-pio,  with  reverence  low  they  bent : 
He  smiled  on  both,  and  with  superior  look 
Alike  their  offer*d  adoration  tooK. 
The  people  press  on  every  side  to  see 
Their  awful  prince,  and  liear  his  hiffh  decree. 
Then  signing  to  their  heralds  with  his  hand, 
They  gave  his  orders  from  their  lofty  stand. 
Silence  is  thrice  enjoin'd  ;  then  thus  aloud 
The  king  at  arms  bespeaks  the  knights  and  listening  crowd : 

Our  sovereign  lord  has  pondered  in  his  mind 
The  means  to  spare  the  blood  of  gentle  kind ; 
And  of  his  grace,  and  inborn  clemency, 
He  modifies  his  first  severe  decree  ! 
The  keener  edge  of  battle  to  rebate. 
The  troops  for  honour  fiehting,  not  for  hate, 
He  wills,  not  death  should  terminate  their  strife ; 
And  wounds,  if  woimds  ensue,  be  short  of  life : 
But  issues,  ere  the  fight,  his  dread  command, 
That  slings  a&r,  and  poniards  hand  to  hand, 
Be  banished  from  the  field ;  that  none  shall  dare 
With  shorten*d  sword  to  stab  in  closer  war ; 
But  in  fair  combat  fight  with  manl^r  strength. 
Nor  push  with  bitinff  point,  but  strike  at  length  ; 
The  toumoy  is  allow  d  but  one  career. 
Of  the  tough  ash,  with  the  sharp-grinded  spear. 
But  knights  unhorsed  may  rise  from  off  the  plain, 
And  fight  on  foot  their  honour  to  regain ; 
Nor,  if  at  mischief  taken,  on  the  ground 
Be  slain,  but  prisoners  to  the  pil&r  bound, 
At  either  barrier  placed ;  nor  (captives  made), 
Be  freed,  or  arm'd  anew  the  fight  invade. 
The  chief  of  either  side,  bereft  of  life. 
Or  yielded  to  his  foe.  concludes  the  strife. 
Thus  dooms  the  lord :  noyf  valiant  knights  and  yoiimg^ 
Fight  each  his  fill  with  swords  and  maoea  long. 
The  herald  ends :  the  vanlted  firmament 
With  load  aoclaima  and  vast  appknae  is  vaot : 
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The  nioest  eye  could  no  distinction  make. 
Whore  lay  the  advantage,  or  what  side  to  take. 

Thus  ranged,  the  herald  for  the  last  proclaims 
A  silence,  while  they  answered  to  their  names : 
For  so  the  king  decreed,  to  shun  with  care 
The  fraud  of  musters  fidse,  the  common  bane  of  war. 
The  tale  was  just,  and  then  the  gates  were  closed ; 
And  chief  to  chief,  and  troop  to  troop  opposed. 
The  heralds  last  retired,  ana  loudly  cried,-^ 
The  fortune  of  the  field  be  fairly  tried. 

At  this,  the  challenger  with  fierce  defy 
His  tnmipet  sounds  ;  the  challenged  makes  reply: 
With  clangour  rings  the  field,  resounds  the  vaulted  sky. 
Their  visors  closeo^  their  lances  in  the  rest, 
Or  at  the  helmet  pointed,  or  the  crest, 
They  vanish  from  the  barrier,  speed  the  race^ 
And  spurring  see  decrease  the  middle  space. 
A  cloudv>f  smoke  envelops  either  host, 
And  ail  at  once  the  combatants  are  lost : 
Darkling  they  join  adverse,  and  shock  unseen. 
Coursers  with  coursers  joustling,  men  with  men : 
As  labouring  in  echpse,  a  while  they  stay, 
Till  the  next  blast  of  wind  restores  the  day. 
They  look  anew :  the  beauteous  form  of  tight 
Is  changed,  and  war  appears  a  grisly  sisht. 
Two  troops  in  fair  array  one  moment  snow'd, 
The  next,  a  field  with  fallen  bodies  strow'd  : 
Not  half  the  number  in  their  sieats  are  found ; 
But  men  and  steeds  lie  grovelHng  on  the  ground. 
The  points  of  spears  are  stuck  within  the  shield, 
The  steeds  without  their  riders  scour  the  field. 
The  knights,  unhorsed,  on  foot  renew  the  fight ; 
The  glittering  falchions  cast  a  gleaming  light : 
Hauberks  and  helms  are  hew*d  with  many  a  wound. 
Out  spins  the  streaming  blood  and  dyes  the  ground. 
The  mighty  maces  with  such  haste  descend, 
They  break  the  bones,  and  make  the  solid  armour  bend. 
This  thrusts  amid  the  throng  with  furious  force ; 
Down  goes,  at  onuo,  the  horseman  and  the  horse ; 
That  coarser  stumbles  on  the  fallen  steed, 
And  fioundering  throws  the  rider  o*er  bis  head. 
One  rolls  along,  a  foot-ball  to  his  foes ; 
One  with  a  broken  truncheon  deala  hit  blowi» 
81 
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This  halting,  this  disabled  with  his  wound, 
In  triumph  led,  is  to  the  pillar  bound, 
Where  hj  the  king's  awani  he  must  abide : 
There  goes  a  captive  led  on  V  other  side. 
B7  fits  they  cease ;  and  leaning  on  the  lance, 
like  breath  a  while,  and  to  new  fight  advance. 

Full  oft  the  rivals  mot,  and  neither  spared 
His  utmost  force,  and  each  forgot  to  ward. 
The  head  of  this  wius  to  the  saddle  bent, 
That  other  backwaixl  to  the  crupper  sent : 
Both  were  hy  turns  unhorsed  ;  the  jealous  blows 
Fall  thick  and  heavy,  when  on  foot  they  dose. 
So  deep  theii:  falchions  bite,  that  every  stroke 
Pierod  to  the  quick  ;  and  equal  wounds  they  gave  and  took. 
Borne  far  asunder  by  the  tides  of  men, 
Like  adamant  and  steel  they  meet  again. 

So  when  a  tiger  sucks  the  bullock  s  blood, 
A  famish'd  lion  issuing  from  the  wood 
Boars  loudly  fierce,  and  challenges  the  food. 
£ach  claims  possession,  neither  will  obey. 
But  both  their  paws  are  fastened  on  the  prey ; 
They  bite,  they  tear ;  and  while  in  vain  they  strive, 
The  swains  come  arm*d  between,  and  both  to  distance  driTVb 

At  length,  as  fate  foredoomed,  and  all  things  tend 
By  course  of  time  to  their  appointed  end  ; 
So  when  the  sun  to  west  was  far  declined, 
And  both  afresh  in  mortal  battle  join'd, 
The  strong  Emetrius  came  in  Arcite's  aid. 
And  Palamon  with  odds  was  overlaid  : 
For  turning  short,  he  struck  with  all  his  might 
Full  on  the  helmet  of  the  unwary  knight. 
Deep  was  the  wound  ;  ho  staggered  with  the  blow, 
And  turned  him  to  his  imexpocted  foe  ; 
Whom  with  such  force  he  struck,  he  fell'd  him  down, 
And  cleft  the  circle  of  his  golden  crown. 
But  Arcito's  men,  who  now  prcvail'd  in  fight. 
Twice  ten  at  once  surround  the  single  knight : 
O^erpower'd,  at  length,  they  force  him  to  the  ground, 
Unyielded  as  he  was,  and  to  the  pillar  bound ; 
And  king  Lycurgus,  while  he  fought  in  vain 
His  friend  to  free,  was  tumbled  on  the  plain. 

Who  now  laments  but  Palamon,  compell*d 
No  more  to  try  the  fortune  of  the  field  1 
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And,  worae  tiban  death,  to  view  with  hatefbl  eym 
Hia  rival's  conquest,  and  renounce  the  prize  I 

The  rojal  ju(^e  on  his  tribunal  placed, 
Who  had  beheld  the  fight  from  first  to  last^ 
Bade  cease  the  war ;  pronouncing  from  on  high, 
Arcite  of  Thebes  had  won  the  beauteous  Emu/. 
The  sound  of  trumpets  to  the  voice  replied, 
And  round  the  roval  lists  the  heralds  cried, — 
Arcite  of  Thebes  has  won  the  beauteous  bride ! 

Tlie  people  rend  the  skies  with  vast  applause  ; 
All  own  the  chief^  when  Fortune  owns  the  cauae. 
Arcite  is  own'd  e'en  by  the  gods  above, 
And  conquering  Mars  insults  the  Queen  of  Love 
So  laugh'd  he,  when  the  rightful  Titan  fieiird, 
And  Jove's  usurping  arms  in  heaven  prevail'd. 
Laugh'd  all  the  powers  who  &vour  tyranny; 
Andall  the  standing  army  of  the  sky. 
But  Venus  with  dejected  eyes  appears, 
And  weeping  on  the  lists  distill  d  her  tears ; 
Her  will  refused,  which  grieves  a  woman  most, 
And,  in  her  chaoipion  foiPd,  the  cause  of  Love  ia  lost 
Till  Saturn  said.  Fair  daughter,  now  be  still. 
The  blustering  fool  has  satisfied  his  will ; 
His  boon  is  given  ;  his  knight  has  gain'd  the  day, 
But  lost  the  prize,  the  arrears  are  yet  to  pay. 
Thy  hour  is  come,  and  mine  the  care  shall  be 
To  please  thy  knieht,  and  set  thy  promise  free. 

Now  while  the  heralds  nm  the  lists  around. 
And  Arcite !  Arcite !  heaven  and  earth  resound ; 
A  miracle  (nor  less  it  could  be  caU'd) 
Their  joy  with  unexpected  sorrow  pall'd. 
The  victor  knight  had  laid  his  helm  aside, 
Part  for  his  ease,  the  greater  part  for  pride : 
Bare-headed,  popularly  low  he  bow'd. 
And  paid  the  salutations  of  the  crowd. 
Then  spurring  at  full  speed,  ran  endlong  on 
Where  Theseus  sate  on  his  imperial  throne ; 
Furious  he  drove,  and  upward  cast  his  eye, 
Where  next  the  queen  was  placed  his  £mily; 
Then  passing,  to  the  saddle-oow  he  bent : 
A  sweet  regard  the  gracious  virgin  lent ; 
{For  women,  to  the  orave  an  easy  prev. 
Still  follow  Fortune  where  she  ImcU  the  waj :) 
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Just  then,  from  earth  sprung  out  a  flashing  fin^ 

By  Pluto  sent,  at  Saturn's  bad  desire  : 

The  startling  steed  was  seized  with  sudden  firi^t^ 

And,  bounding,  o'er  the  pommel  cast  the  knight : 

Forward  he  flew,  and  pitching  on  his  head. 

He  Quiver  d  with  his  feet,  and  lay  for  dead. 

Black  was  his  countenance  in  a  httle  space, 

For  all  the  blood  was  gathered  in  his  face. 

Help  was  at  hand :  they  rear'd  him  from  the  groooidt 

Ana  from  his  cumbrous  arms  his  limbs  unbound ; 

Then  lanced  a  vein,  and  watch'd  returning  breath ; 

It  came,  but  cloge'd  with  symptoms  of  his  death. 

The  saddle-bow  the  noble  parts  had  pressed, 

All  bruised  and  mortified  his  manly  breast. 

Him  still  entranced,  and  in  a  litter  laid. 

They  bore  from  field,  and  to  his  bed  convey*d. 

At  length  he  waked,  and  with  a  feeble  cry, 

The  woi-d  he  first  pronounced,  was — Enuly ! 

Meantime  the  king,  though  inwardly  he  moum*dy 
In  pomp  triumphant  to  the  town  returned, 
Attended  by  the  chiefs,  who  fought  the  ficJd ; 
(Now  friendly  mix'd,  and  in  one  troop  oompeJl*d) : 
Composed  his  looks  to  counterfeited  cheer, 
And  bade  them  not  for  Arcite's  hfe  to  fear. 
But  that  which  gladded  all  the  warrior  train, 
Though  most  were  sorely  wounded,  none  were  slain. 
The  surgeons  soon  despoil'd  *em  of  their  arms, 
And  some  with  salves  they  cure,  and  some  with  channs ; 
Foment  the  bruises,  and  the  pains  assuage, 
And  heal  their  inward  hurts  with  sovereign  draughts  of  M^ 
The  king  in  |)erson  visits  all  around, 
Comforts  the  sick,  congratulates  the  sound ; 
Honours  the  princely  chiefs,  rewards  the  rest, 
And  holds  for  thrice  three  days  a  royal  feast. 
None  was  disgraced  ;  for  falling  is  no  shame ; 
And  cowardice  alone  is  loss  of  fame. 
The  ventVous  knight  is  from  the  saddle  thrown. 
But  'tis  the  fault  of  fortune,  not  his  own ; 
If  crowds  and  palms  the  conquering  side  adorn. 
The  victor  under  better  stars  was  bom : 
The  brave  man  seeks  not  popular  applause, 
Nor  overpower'd  with  arms  deserts  his  cause ; 
UnshamMl,  though  foil'd,  he  does  the  beat  he  oia ; 
Force  is  of  brutes^  but  honour  is  of  man. 
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Thus  Theseus  smiled  on  all  with  equal  gr»oe^ 
And  each  was  set  according  to  his  place  ; 
With  ease  were  reconciled  the  differing  parts^ 
For  envy  never  dwells  in  noble  hearts. 
At  length  they  took  their  leave,  the  time  expired  ; 
Well  pleased,  and  to  their  several  homes  retii\;cL 

Meanwhile  the  health  of  Arcite  still  impairs ; 
From  bad  proceeds  to  worse,  and  mocks  the  leeohea* 

cares; 
Swollen  is  his  breast ;  his  inward  pains  increase, 
All  means  are  used,  and  all  without  success. 
The  clotted  blood  lies  heavy  on  his  heart, 
Corrupts,  and  there  remains  in  spite  of  art : 
Nor  breathing  veins,  nor  cuppins  will  prevail ; 
All  outward  remedies  and  inward  £eu1  : 
The  mould  of  nature^s  feibric  is  destroy*d, 
Her  vessels  discomposed,  her  virtue  void : 
The  bellows  of  his  lungs  begin  to  swell : 
All  out  of  frame  is  every  secret  cell, 
Nor  can  the  eood  receive,  nor  bad  ezpcL 
Those  breathing  organs,  thus  within  oppressed, 
With  venom  soon  distend  the  sinews  of  his  breast. 
Nought  profits  him  to  save  abandoned  Ufe, 
Nor  vomit*s  upward  aid,  nor  downward  lajuitive. 
The  midmost  region  batter'd  and  destroy'd, 
When  nature  cannot  work,  the  effect  of  art  la  void. 
For  physic  can  but  mend  our  crazy  state. 
Patch  an  old  building,  not  a  new  create. 
Arcite  is  doomed  to  die  in  all  his  pride, 
Must  leave  his  youth,  and  yield  his  beauteous  bridi^ 
Gained  hardly,  against  ri^ht,  and  unenjoy'd. 
When  'twas  decuired  all  hope  of  life  was  past, 
Conscience  (that  of  all  physic  works  the  iSBi) 
Caused  him  to  send  for  Emily  in  haste. 
With  her,  (at  his  desire,)  came  Palamon  ; 
Then  on  his  pillow  raised,  he  thus  begun  :— 
No  language  can  express  the  smallest  part 
Of  what  I  feel,  and  sufibr  in  my  heart, 
For  you,  whom  best  I  love  and  value  most ; 
But  to  your  service  I  bequeath  my  ghost ; 
Which  from  this  mortal  body  when  untied. 
Unseen,  unheard,  shall  hover  at  your  side ; 
Nor  fright  you  waking,  nor  your  sleep  offrad^ 
But  wait  officious,  and  your  steps  attend : 
31* 
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How  I  have  loved,  excuse  my  filtering  tcmgne^ 

My  spirits  feeble,  and  my  pains  are  strong : 

This  I  may  say,  I  only  grieve  to  die, 

Because  I  lose  my  charming  Emily : 

To  die,  when  Heaven  had  put  you  in  my  power. 

Fate  could  not  choose  a  more  malicious  hour ! 

What  greater  curse  could  envious  Fortune  givQ^ 

Than  just  to  die,  when  I  began  to  Uve ! 

Vain  men,  how  vanishing  a  bliss  we  crave, 

Now  warm  in  love,  now  withering  in  the  grave  I 

Never,  oh,  never  more  to  see  the  sun ! 

Still  dark,  in  a  damp  vault,  and  still  alone ! 

This  fate  is  common  ;  but  I  lose  my  breath 

Near  bliss,  and  yet  not  blessed  before  my  deatlL 

Farewell ;  but  take  me  dying  in  your  arma^ 

Tis  all  I  can  enjoy  of  all  your  charms : 

This  hand  I  cannot  but  in  death  resign ; 

Ah  !  could  I  live  !  but  while  I  live  'tis  mine. 

I  feel  my  end  approach,  and  thus  embraced, 

Am  pleased  to  die ;  but  hear  mo  speak  my  last: 

Ah  !  my  sweet  foe,  for  you,  and  you  alone^ 

I  broke  mv  faith  with  injured  Palamon. 

But  love  the  sense  of  rignt  and  wrong  confounda^ 

Strong  love  and  proud  ambition  have  no  bounds. 

And  much  I  doubt,  should  Heaven  my  life  prokm|^ 

I  should  return  to  justify  my  wrong  : 

For  while  m^  former  flames  remain  within, 

Bepentance  is  but  want  of  power  to  sin. 

With  mortal  hatred  I  pursued  his  life. 

Nor  he,  nor  you,  were  guilty  of  the  strife ; 

Nor  I,  but  as  I  loved ;  yet  all  combined. 

Tour  beauty,  and  my  impotence  of  mind ; 

And  his  concurrent  flame,  that  blew  m^  fire ; 

For  still  our  kindred  souls  had  one  desire. 

He  had  a  moment's  ri^ht  in  point  of  time  ; 

Had  I  seen  first,  then  his  haa  been  the  crime. 

Fate  made  it  mine,  and  justified  his  riffht ; 

Nor  holds  this  earth  a  more  deserving  imight^ 

For  virtue,  valour,  and  for  noble  blood. 

Truth,  honour,  all  that  is  comprised  in  good ; 

So  help  me  Heaven,  in  all  the  world  is  none 

So  worthy  to  be  loved  as  Palamon. 

He  loves  you  too,  with  such  an  holy  fire^ 

As  will  not»  cannot^  but  with  life  expire : 
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Our  yow*d  affections  both  have  often  tried. 
Nor  any  love  but  yours  could  ours  divide. 
Then,  by  my  love  s  inviolable  band. 
By  my  long  suffering,  and  my  short  command, 
If  e*er  you  phght  your  vows  when  I  am  gono^ 
Have  pity  on  the  fGuthfiil  Falamon. 

This  was  his  last ;  for  Death  came  on  amain, 
And  exercised  below  his  iron  reign  ; 
Then  upward  to  the  seat  of  Hfe  he  goes :  . 
'  Sense  fled  before  him,  what  he  touched  he  froae : 
Yet  could  he  not  his  closing  eyes  iirithdraw. 
Though  less  and  less  of  Emily  he  saw  ; 
So,  speechless,  for  a  little  space  he  lay  ; 
Then  grasp'd  the  hand  he  held,  and  sigh'd  his  soul  awtj. 

But  whither  went  his  soul,  let  such  relate 
Who  search  the  secrets  of  the  future  state : 
Divines  can  say  but  what  themselves  believe ; 
Strong  proofs  they  have,  but  not  demonstrative : 
For,  were  all  plain,  then  all  sides  must  agree, 
And  faith  itself  be  lost  in  certainty. 
To  live  uprightly  then  is  sure  the  oest, 
To  save  ourselves,  and  not  to  damn  the  rest. 
The  soul  of  Arcite  went  whore  heathens  go, 
Who  better  hve  than  we,  though  less  they  know. 
In  Palamon  a  manly  grief  appears  ; 
Silent,  he  wept,  ashamed  to  show  his  tears : 
Emilia  shriek'd  but  once,  and  then,  oppressed 
With  sorrow,  sunk  upon  her  lover's  breast : 
Till  Theseus  in  his  arms  conveyed  with  care^ 
Far  from  so  sad  a  si^ht,  the  swooning  fair. 
Twere  loss  of  time  her  sorrow  to  relate  ; 
111  bears  the  sex  a  youthful  lover's  faie, 
When  just  approaching  to  the  nuptial  state. 
But  like  a  low-hung  cloud,  it  rains  so  fast, 
That  all  at  once  it  falls,  and  cannot  last. 
The  face  of  things  is  changed,  and  Athens  now, 
That  laugh'd  so  late,  becomes  the  scene  of  woe : 
Matrons  and  maids,  both  sexes,  every  state, 
With  tears  lament  the  knight's  untimely  £ate. 
Nor  greater  grief  in  falling  Troy  was  seen 
For  Hector's  death  ;  but  Hector  was  not  then. 
Old  men  with  dust  deform'd  their  hoary  hair. 
The  women  beat  their  breasts,  their  dieeks  they  tam 
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Whj  would^st  thou  eo,  with  one  consent  they  017; 
When  thou  hadst  gold  enough,  and  Emily  f 

Theseua  himself^  who  should  have  cheer*d  the  griof 
Of  others,  wanted  now  the  same  relief ; 
Old  Egeus  only  could  revive  his  son, 
Who  variou;s  changes  of  the  worid  had  knowD, 
And  strange  vicissitudes  of  human  feite, 
Still  altering,  never  in  a  steady  state  ; 
Good  after  ill,  and,  after  pain,  delight ; 
Alternate  like  the  sceni's  of  day  and  nieht : 
Since  every  man,  who  lives,  is  bom  to  die. 
And  none  can  boast  sincere  feUcity, 
With  equal  mind,  what  happens,  let  us  bear, 
Nor  joy  nor  grieve  too  much  for  things  beyond  our 
Like  pilerims  to  the  appointed  place  we  tend  ; 
The  wond's  an  inn,  and  death  the  journey's  end. 
Even  kings  but  play  ;  and  when  their  imrt  is  don«^ 
Some  other,  worse  or  better,  mount  the  throne. — 
With  woriis  like  these  the  crowd  was  satisfied, 
And  so  they  would  have  been,  had  Theseus  died. 
But  he,  their  king,  was  labouring  in  his  mind, 
A  fitting  place  for  funeral  pomps  to  find. 
Which  were  in  honour  of  the  dead  designed. 
And  after  long  debate,  at  last  he  found 
(As  love  itself  hiul  marked  the  spot  of  ground) 
That  grove  for  ever  green,  that  conscious  laund. 
Where  he  with  Palainon  fought  hand  to  hand  : 
That  where  he  fetl  his  amorous  desires 
W^ith  soft  complaints,  and  felt  his  hottest  fires, 
There  other  tlaiues  mi^ht  waste  his  earthly  part, 
And  bum  his  limbH,  where  love  had  bum*a  his  heart. 

This  once  resolved,  the  pi'asants  were  enjoin'd 
Sere- wood,  and  firs,  and  dinldcrM  oaks  to  find. 
With  sounding  axes  to  the  grove  they  go, 
Fell,  split,  and  lay  the  fuel  on  a  row, 
Vulcanian  food  :  a  bier  is  next  prepared. 
On  which  the  lifehvss  bo<lv  should  ne  rear'd, 
Cover*d  with  cloth  of  gn\(\  on  which  was  laid 
The  corpse  of  Arcite,  in  like  robes  array*d. 
White  gloves  were  on  his  hands,  and  on  his  head 
A  wreath  of  laurel,  mix'd  with  myrtle,  spread. 
A  sword  keen-edged  within  his  right  he  neld. 
The  warhke  emblem  of  the  conquered  field : 
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Bare  with  his  manly  yisage  on  the  bier : 

Menaced  his  countenance,  even  in  death  severe. 

Then  to  the  palace-hall  thev  bore  the  knight^ 

To  lie  in  solemn  state,  a  public  sight. 

Groans,  cries,  and  bowlings  fill  the  crowded  plaoe^ 

And  unaffected  sorrow  sat  on  every  fi&ce. 

Sad  PaUmon  above  the  rest  appears, 

In  moumipff  garments,  dew'd  with  gushing  team : 

His  auburn  locks  on  either  shoulder  flow'd, 

Which  to  the  funeral  of  his  friend  he  vow^d  : 

But  Emily,  as  chief,  was  next  his  side, 

A  virein-widow,  and  a  mourning  bride. 

And  that  the  princely  obsequies  might  be 

Performed  according  to  his  high  degi-ee, 

The  steed,  that  bore  him  living  to  the  fight, 

Was  trapped  with  pohsh'd  steel,  all  shining  brigfat> 

And  covered  with  the  achievements  of  the  knight. 

The  riders  rode  abreast,  and  one  his  shield. 

His  lance  of  cornel-wood  another  held  ; 

The  third  his  bow,  and,  glorious  to  behold. 

The  costly  quiver,  all  of  bumish'd  gold. 

The  noblest  of  the  Grecians  next  appear, 

And,  weeping,  on  their  shoulders  bore  the  bier ; 

With  sober  pace  they  marched,  and  often  staid, 

And  through  the  master-street  the  corpse  convey*d. 

The  houses  to  their  tops  with  black  were  spread, 

And  even  the  pavements  wore  with  mounung  hid. 

The  right  side  of  the  pall  old  Egeus  kept, 

And  on  the  left  the  royal  Theseus  wept ; 

Each  bore  a  eolden  bowl,  of  work  divine, 

With  honey  fill'd,  and  milk,  and  mix'd  with  ruddy  wine. 

Then  Palamon,  the  kinsman  of  the  slain, 

And  after  him  appear'd  the  illustrious  train. 

To  ffrace  the  pomp,  came  Emily  the  bright, 

With  covered  fire,  the  funeral  pile  to  light. 

With  high  devotion  was  the  service  made, 

And  all  the  rites  of  pagan  honour  paid : 

So  lofbl^  was  the  pile,  a  Parthian  bow. 

With  vigour  drawn,  must  send  the  shaft  below. 

The  bottom  was  fiill  twenty  fathom  broad. 

With  crackling  straw  beneath  in  due  proportioQ  8tcow*d« 

The  fabric  seem'd  a  wood  of  rising  green, 

With  sulphur  and  bitumen  oast  between, 
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How  they  were  rankVl,  shall  re 
With  nameless  Nymphs  that  li 
Nor  How  the  Drya«ls,  or  the  wo 
Disheriteti,  ran  howling  o'er  the 
Nor  how  the  birds  to  foreign  Be 
Or  beasts,  that  bolted  out,  and  t 
Nor  how  the  ground,  now  dear't 
Beheld  the  sudden  sun,  a  sirangi 
The  straw,  as  first  I  said,  was  1 
Of  chi^  Slid  sere-wood  was  the  i 
The  third  of  greens,  and  timber  n 
The  fourth  high  stage  the  fragrao 
And  pearls,  and  predous  stoiMB»  a 
In  midst  of  whicn,  embafan'd,  the 
The  servioe  sungL  the  maid  inth  n 
The  stubble  firra :  the  smoulderini 
This  office  done^  she  sunk  upon  the 
But  what  she  spoke,  reoorerd  fSron 
I  want  the  wit  m  moving  words  to 
But  bj  themselves  the  tender  sex  i 
While  the  devouriiw  fire  was  bumj 
Rioh  jewels  in  the  flame  the  wealtl 
And  some  their  shields^  and  some  1 
And  gave  their  warrior  s  ghost  a  w 
Full  Dbwls  of  wine,  of  honey,  milk^ 
Werei  pour*d  upon  the  ^ile  of  bami 
And  hissing  flames  rsoeiTe^  and  hvi 
Then  thrioe  the  mounted  m^amdtan 
The  fire,  and  Ajcit^n  "-^'  " 
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I  will  not  toU  you,  nor  would  you  attend ; 
But  briefly  haste  to  my  long  story's  end. 

I  pass  the  rest ;  the  year  was  fully  moum*d, 
And  PaJamon  long  since  to  Thebes  retum'd : 
Whvn  by  the  Grecians'  general  consent, 
At  Athens  Theseus  held  his  parUament : 
Among  the  laws  that  pass'd,  it  was  decreed, 
That  conquer'd  Thebes  from  bondage  should  be  freed ; 
Beserving  homage  to  the  Athenian  throne, 
To  which  the  sovereign  summon'd  Palamon. 
Unknowing  of  the  cause,  he  took  his  way. 
Mournful  in  mind,  and  still  in  black  array. 

The  monarch  mounts  the  throne,  and,  placed  on  high,  ' 
Commands  into  the  court  the  beauteous  Emily: 
So  caird,  she  came ;  the  senate  rose,  and  paid 
Becoming  reverence  to  the  royal  maid. 
And  firsC  soft  whispers  through  the  assembly  went : 
With  silent  wonder  then  they  watch'd  the  event : 
All  hush'd,  the  kin^  arose  with  awfiil  grace. 
Deep  thought  was  m  his  breast,  and  counsel  in  his  face. 
At  length  he  sigh'd ;  and  having  first  prepared 
The  attentive  audience,  thus  his  will  declared. — 

The  Cause  and  Spring  of  motion,  from  above, 
Hung  down  on  eartti  the  golden  chain  of  Love : 
Great  was  the  eficct,  and  hi^h  was  his  intent^ 
When  peace  among  the  jamng  seeds  he  sent. 
Fire,  flood,  and  earth,  and  air,  by  this  were  bound, 
And  Love,  the  common  link,  the  new  creation  crown*d« 
The  chain  still  holds ;  for  though  the  forms  decay. 
Eternal  matter  never  wears  away : 
The  same  first  Mover  certain  bounds  has  placed. 
How  long  those  perishable  forms  shall  last : 
Nor  can  they  last  beyond  the  time  assign'd 
Bv  that  all-seeing  and  idl-making  mind : 
Shorten  their  hours  they  mav ;  for  will  is  free ; 
But  never  pass  the  appointed  destiny. 
So  men  oppress'd,  when  weary  of  their  breath. 
Throw  on  the  burden,  and  suborn  their  death. 
Tlien  since  those  forms  begin,  and  have  their  end. 
On  some  unaltered  cause  they  sure  depend : 
Parts  of  the  whole  are  we ;  but  God  tne  whole : 
Who  gives  us  life,  and  animating  souL 
For  nature  cannot  from  a  part  derive 
That  bein^  which  the  whole  can  only  give: 
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When  we  have  done  our  ancestors  no  shame, 
But  served  our  friends,  and  well  secured  our  fame ; 
Then  should  we  wish  our  happy  life  to  close, 
And  leave  no  more  for  fortune  to  dispose : 
So  should  we  make  our  death  a  glad  relief 
From  future  shame,  from  sickness,  and  from  grief : 
Enjoying  while  we  live  the  present  hour. 
And  dying  in  our  excellence  and  flower. 
Then  round  our  dcath-hed  everv  friend  should  run. 
And  joyous  of  our  conquest  early  won  : 
While  the  malicious  world  with  envious  tears 
Should  grudge  our  happy  end,  and  wish  it  theirs. 
Since  then  our  Arcite  is  with  honour  dead, 
Why  should  we  mourn,  that  he  so  soon  is  £need, 
Or  call  untimely,  what  the  gods  decreed  ? 
With  grief  as  just,  a  friend  may  be  deplored, 
From  a  foul  prison  to  free  air  restored. 
Ought  he  to  thank  his  kinsman  or  his  wife, 
Could  tears  recall  him  into  wretched  life  1 
Their  sorrow  hurts  themselves ;  on  him  is  lost ; 
And  worse  than  both,  ofiends  his  happy  ghost. 
What  then  remains,  but,  after  past  annoy. 
To  take  the  good  vicissitude  of  joy? 
To  thank  the  gracious  gods  for  what  they  give. 
Possess  our  souls,  and  while  we  hve,  to  hve  1 
Ordain  we  then  two  sorrows  to  combine, 
And  in  one  point  the  extremes  of  grief  to  join ; 
That  thence  resulting  joy  may  be  renew*d, 
As  jaiTing  notes  in  harmony  conclude. 
Then  I  propose  that  Palamon  shall  be 
In  marriage join'd  with  beauteous  Emily; 
For  which  already  I  have  gain'd  the  assent 
Of  my  free  people  in  full  parliament. 
Long  love  to  her  has  borne  the  faithful  kni{[ht^ 
And  well  deserved,  had  Fortune  done  him  right : 
Tis  time  to  mend  her  fault ;  since  Emily 
By  Arcite's  death  from  former  vows  is  free : 
If  you,  fair  sister,  ratify  the  accord, 
And  take  him  for  your  husband  and  your  lord, 
Tis  no  dishonour  to  confer  your  grace 
On  one  descended  from  a  royal  race  : 
And  were  he  less,  vet  years  of  service  past 
From  grateful  souls  exact  reward  at  last ; 
83 
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Pity  is  Heaven's  and  your*8 ;  nor  can  she  find 

A  throne  so  soft  as  in  a  woman*s  mind. 

He  said  : — she  bhish'd ;  aiid  as  o'eraw'd  by  migfa^ 

Scem'd  to  give  Theseus,  what  she  gave  the  knightb 

Then  turning  to  the  Tlicban  thus  he  said  ; 

Small  arguments  aro  needful  to  persuade 

Your  temper  to  comply  with  my  command  ; 

And  speaking  thus,  ho  gave  Emilia's  hand. 

Smilea  Venus,  to  behold  her  own  true  knight 

Obtain  the  conquest,  though  he  lost  the  fight. 

And  bless'd  with  nuptial  bliss  the  sweet  laborious  nighi 

Eros,  and  Antcros,  on  cither  side, 

One  fired  the  bridegroom,  and  one  warm*d  the  bride  ; 

And  long-attending  Hymen,  from  above, 

Showcr'd  on  the  bed  the  whole  Idalian  grove. 

All  of  a  tenor  was  their  after-life. 

No  day  discoloured  with  domestic  strife ; 

No  jealousy,  but  mutual  truth  believed. 

Secure  repose,  and  kindness  undeceived. 

Tlius  Heaven,  beyond  the  compass  of  his  thought^ 

Sent  him  the  blessing  he  so  dearly  boucht. 

So  may  the  Queen  of  Love  long  duty  bleaa, 
And  all  true  lovers  find  the  same  success. 


THE  COCK  AND  THE  FOX; 

OR,  THE  TALE  OF  THE  NUN^^  PBZEBnL 

There  lived,  as  authors  tell,  in  days  of  yore, 
A  widow  somewhat  old,  and  very  poor: 
Deep  in  a  c^U  her  cottage  lonely  stood. 
Well  thatched,  and  under  covert  of  a  wood. 
This  dowager,  on  whom  mv  tale  I  found. 
Since  last  she  laid  her  huHt)and  in  the  ground, 
A  simple  solxjr  life,  in  patience,  led, 
And  liafl  but  just  enough  to  buy  her  bread ; 
But  h'uHwiting  the  little  Heaven  had  lent, 
She  duly  mid  a  groat  for  miarter  rent ; 
And  pinch'd  her  belly,  with  her  daughten  two, 
To  bring  the  year  about  with  much  ado. 


IHB  OOCK  AKD  TED  lOX.  865 

The  cattle  in  her  homestead  were  three  sowia^ 
An  ewo  caird  Mally,  and  three  brinded  cows. 
Her  parlour-window  stuck  with  herbs  around, 
Of  savoury  smell ;  and  rushes  strew'd  the  ground. 
A  maple-dresser  in  her  hall  she  had, 
On  which  full  many  a  slender  meal  she  made ; 
For  no  delicious  morsel  pass'd  her  throat ; 
According  to  her  cloth  she  cut  her  coat : 
No  poignant  sauce  she  knew,  nor  costly  treaty 
Her  hunger  gave  a  relish  to  her  meat : 
A  sparing  diet  did  her  health  assure ; 
Or  sick,  a  pepper  posset  was  her  cure. 
Before  the  day  was  done,  her  work  she  sped, 
And  never  went  by  candle-light  to  bed  : 
With  exercise  she  sweat  ill  humours  out, 
Her  dancing  was  not  hinder'd  by  the  gout. 
Her  poverty  was  glad  ;  her  heart  content, 
Nor  knew  she  what  the  spleen  or  vapours  meant. 

Of  wine  she  never  tasted  through  the  year, 
But  white  and  black  was  all  her  homely  cheer : 
Brown  bread,  and  milk,  (but  first  she  skimm'd  her  bowk) 
And  bacon  rashers  singed  upon  the  coals. 
On  holy  days  an  egg,  or  two  at  most ; 
But  her  ambition  never  reach'd  to  roast. 

A  yard  she  had  with  pale»  enclosed  about, 
Some  high,  some  low,  and  a  diy  ditch  without. 
Within  this  homestead  lived,  without  a  peer, 
For  crowing  loud,  the  noble  Chanticleer ; 
So  hight  her  cock^  whose  singing  did  surpaas 
The  merry  notes  of  organs  at  the  mass. 
More  certain  was  the  crowing  of  the  cock 
To  number  hours,  than  is  an  abbey-clock ; 
And  sooner  than  the  matin-bell  was  rung^ 
He  clapp'd  his  wings  upon  his  roost,  and  sung : 
For  when  degrees  fifteen  ascended  right, 
B^  sure  instinct  he  knew  'twas  one  at  night. 
High  was  his  comb,  and  coral-red  withal, 
In  dents  embattled  Uke  a  castle  wall ; 
His  bill  was  raven-black,  and  shone  like  jet ; 
Blue  wore  his  legs,  and  orient  were  his  feet : 
White  were  his  nails,  hke  silver  to  behold. 
His  body  glittering  like  the  burnished  gold. 
This  gentle  cock,  for  solace  of  his  life, 
Six  misses  had,  besides  his  lawful  wife ; 
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Scandal,  that  spares  no  king,  thoush  ne*er  so  good^ 
Sa^  they  were  all  of  his  own  flesh  and  bloo<^ 
His  sisters  both  by  sire  and  mother*s  side ; 
And  sure  their  likeness  show'd  them  near  alliad. 
But  make  the  worst,  the  monarch  did  no  mon^ 
Than  all  the  Ptolemys  had  done  before : 
When  incest  is  for  interest  of  a  nation, 
*Tis  made  no  sin  by  holy  dispensation. 
Spme  lines  have  been  maintained  by  this  alonfl^ 
Which  by  their  common  ugliness  are  known. 

But  Dassing  this  as  from  our  tale  apart^ 
Dame  Partlet  was  the  sovereign  of  his  heart : 
Ardent  in  love,  outrageous  in  nis  plav. 
He  feathered  her  a  hundred  times  a  day : 
And  she,  that  was  not  only  passing  fair, 
But  was  withal  discreet,  and  debonair. 
Resolved  the  passive  doctrine  to  fulfil, 
Though  loth ;  and  let  him  work  his  wicked  will : 
At  board  and  bed  was  affable  and  kind, 
According  as  their  marriage-vow  did  bind. 
And  as  the  Church's  precept  had  enjoined. 
Even  sincei  she  was  a  se'mught  old,  they  say, 
Was  chaste  and  humble  to  her  dying  day, 
Nor  chick  nor  hen  was  known  to  disobev. 

By  this  her  husband's  heart  she  did  obtain  ;* 
What  cannot  beauty,  join'd  with  virtue,  gain  I 
She  was  his  only  joy,  and  he  her  pride ; 
She,  when  he  walked,  went  pocking  by  his  side ; 
If^  spuming  up  the  groimd,  no  sprung  a  com, 
The  tribute  in  his  bill  to  her  was  borne. 
But  oh  !  what  joy  it  was  to  hear  him  sing 
In  summer,  when  the  day  began  to  spring 
Stretching  his  neck,  and  warbling  in  nis  throaty 
Solus  cum  sola,  then  was  all  his  note. 
For  in  the  days  of  yore,  the  birds  of  parts 
Were  bred  to  speak,  and  sing,  and  learn  the  libenl  9xiM, 

It  happ'd  that  perching  on  the  parlour-beam 
Amidst  his  wives,  he  had  a  deadly  dream, 
Just  at  the  dawn  ;  and  sigh'd,  and  sroan'd  so  hat^ 
As  every  breath  he  drew  would  be  ms  last 
Dame  Partlet,  ever  nearest  to  his  side. 
Heard  all  his  piteous  moan,  and  how  ne  criod 
For  help  from  gods  and  men ;  and  sore  a^iaai 
She  peck*d  and  pull'd,  and  wakbn*d  him  at  last 
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Dear  beart,  said  she,  for  love  of  Heaven  declare 
Your  pain,  and  make  me  partner  of  ^our  care. 
You  groan,  Sir,  ever  since  the  mornine-light, 
As  something  had  disturbed  your  noble  sprighi. 

And,  Madam,  well  I  mighty  said  Chanticleer, 
Never  was  Shrove-tide-cock  in  such  a  fear. 
Even  still  I  nm  all  over  in  a  sweat. 
My  princely  senses  not  recover'd  yet. 
For  such  a  dream  I  had  of  dire  portent, 
That  much  I  fear  my  body  will  he  shent : 
It  bodes  I  shall  have  wars  and  woful  strife,  » 

Or  in  a  loathsome  dungeon  end  my  life. 
Know,  dame,  I  dreamt  within  my  troubled  breMt^ 
That  in  our  yard  I  saw  a  murderous  beast, 
That  on  my  body  would  have  made  arrest. 
With  waking  eyes  I  ne^er  beheld  his  fellow  ; 
His  colour  was  betwixt  a  red  and  yellow: 
Tipp'd  was  his  tail,  and  both  his  pricking  ears 
Were  black  ;  and  much  unlike  his  other  hairs: 
The  rest,  in  shape  a  beagle's  whelp  throughout^ 
With  broader  forehead,  and  a  sharper  snout : 
Deep  in  his  ft-ont  were  sunk  his  slowing  eyes, 
That  yet  methinks  I  see  him  with  surprise. 
Reach  out  your  hand,  I  drop  with  clammy  sweaty 
And  lay  it  to  my  heart,  and  feel  it  beat. 

Now  fie  for  shame,  quoth  she,  bv  Heaven  abore^ 
Thou  hast  for  ever  lost  thy  lady's  love  ; 
No  woman  can  endure  a  recreant  knight, 
He  must  be  bold  by  day,  and  free  by  night : 
Our  sex  desires  a  husband  or  a  friend, 
Who  can  our  honour  and  his  own  defend ; 
Wise,  hardy,  secret,  liberal  of  his  purse : 
A  fool  is  nauseous,  but  a  coward  worse : 
No  bragging  coxcomb,  yet  no  baffled  knight. 
How  dar'st  thou  talk  of  love,  and  dar'st  not  fight  t 
How  dar'st  thou  tell  thy  dame  thou  art  afiear^  1 
Hast  thoii  no  manly  heart,  and  hast  a  beard  7 

If  aught  from  fearful  dreams  may  be  divined, 
They  signify  a  cock  of  dunghill  kind. 
All  dretuns,  as  in  old  Galen  I  have  read, 
Are  from  repletion  and  complexion  bred ; 
From  rising  fumes  of  indigested  food, 
And  noxious  humours  that  infect  the  blood : 
32* 


p^r,"*ffi 
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When  choler  overflows,  then 
Of  flames,  aud  all  the  fiimily 
Red  dragons,  and  red  beasts, 
For  humours  are  distinguish 
From  hence  wo  dream  of  wa 
And  wasDs  and  hornets  with 
Choler  adust  oongoals  our  bl< 
Then  bkck  bulls  toes  us,  and 
In  sanffuine  aixy  dreams  alof 
With  meums  oppress'd,  we  a 

More  I  could  saj,  but  thus 
The  dominating  humour  mak 
Cato  was  in  his  time  account 
And  he  condemns  them  all  £o 
Take  mj  advice^  and  when  w< 
With  hoatiyes  preserve  yonr 
And  purge  the  peccant  humoi 
I  should  he  loth  to  laj  yon  on 
And  though  there  lives  no  *po 
I  dare  for  once  prescribe  for  y 
And  save  \gd^  bills,  and  a  dan 

Two  sovereign  herbs,  whidi 
And  both  at  hand  (for  in  our ; 
On  peril  of  mv  soul  shall  rid  j 
Of  yellow  choler,  and  of  mekm 
You  must  both  pum  and  von 
Ajid  for  the  love  ofHeaven  mt 
Since  hot  and  dry  in  your  codd 
Bewam  tha  ■"«  wi*-.-.  ^ 
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Take  just  three  worms,  nor  under  nor  above^ 
Because  the  gods  unequal  numbers  love. 
These  digestives  prepare  you  for  your  purge  ; 
Of  fumatory,  centaury,  and  spurge, 
And  of  groimd-ivy  add  a  leaf  or  two. 
All  which  within  our  yard  or  earden  grow. 
Eat  these,  and  be,  my  lord,  of  better  cheer : 
Your  fathor^s  son  was  never  bom  to  fear. 

Madam,  quoth  he,  gra'mercy  for  your  care. 
But  Cato,  whom  you  quoted,  you  may  spare : 
*Tis  true,  a  wise  and  worthy  man  he  seems, 
And  (as  you  say)  gave  no  belief  to  dreams : 
But  other  men  of  more  authority. 
And,  b^  the  immortal  powers,  as  wise  as  he, 
Maintam,  with  soimder  sense,  that  dreams  forebode ; 
For  Homer  plainly  says  they  come  from  God. 
Nor  Cato  said  it :  but  some  modem  fool 
Imposed  in  Cato's  name  on  lK>y8  at  schooL 

&lieve  me,  Madam,  morning  dreams  foreshow 
The  events  of  things,  and  future  weal  or  woe : 
Some  tmths  are  not  by  reason  to  be  tried, 
But  we  have  sure  experience  for  our  guide. 
An  ancient  author,  equal  with  the  best, 
Relates  this  tale  of  dreams  among  the  rest. 

Two  friends  or  brothers,  with  devout  intent^ 
On  some  far  pilgrimage  together  went. 
It  happened  so  that,  when  the  sun  was  down. 
They  just  arrived  by  twilight  at  a  town : 
That  day  had  been  the  baiting  of  a  bull, 
Twas  at  a  feast,  and  every  inn  so  full. 
That  no  void  room  in  chamber,  or  on  ground. 
And  but  one  sorry  bed  was  to  be  found ; 
And  that  so  little  it  would  hold  but  one. 
Though  till  this  hour  they  never  lay  alone. 

So  were  they  forced  to  part ;  one  stayed  behind. 
His  fellow  sought  what  lodging  he  oould  find : 
At  last  he  found  a  stall  where  oxen  stood, 
And  that  ho  rather  chose  than  lie  abroad. 
Twas  in  a  farther  yard  without  a  door ; 
But,  for  his  ease,  well  littered  was  the  floor. 

His  fellow,  who  the  narrow  bed  had  kept^ 
Was  weary,  and  without  a  rocker  slept : 
Supine  he  snored ;  but,  in  the  dead  of  nighty 
He  dreamt  his  friend  api)ear'd  before  his  sighi^ 
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Who,  with  a  ghastly  look  and  doleful  cry, 
Said,  Help  me,  brother,  or  this  night  I  ale : 
Arise,  and  help,  before  all  help  be  vain, 
Or  in  an  ox's  stall  I  shall  be  slain. 

Roused  from  his  rest  he  waken'd  in  a  starts 
ShiverinK  with  horror,  and  with  aching  heart ; 
At  length  to  cure  himself  by  reason  tnes ; 
*Tis  but  a  dream,  and  what  are  dreams  but  lies  t 
So  thinking  changed  his  side,  and  closed  his  eyes. 
His  dream  returns ;  his  friend  appears  again : 
The  murderers  come  ;  now  help,  or  I  am  slain : 
*Twas  but  a  vision  still,  and  visions  are  but  rain. 
He  dreamt  the  third  ;  but  now  his  friend  api)ear*d 
Pale,  naked,  pierced  with  woimds,  with  blood  besmeai^d*. 
Thrice  warned,  awake  !  said  he  ;  relief  is  late, 
The  deed  is  done  ;  but  thou  revenge  my  fiite  \ 
Tardy  of  aid,  unseal  thy  heavy  eyes, 
Awake,  and  with  the  dawning  day  arise  : 
Take  to  the  western-gate  thy  ready  way, 
For  by  that  passage  they  my  corpse  convey : 
My  corpse  is  in  a  tumbril  laid,  amon^ 
The  filth  and  ordure,  and  enclosed  with  dung. 
That  cart  arrest,  and  raise  a  common  cry ; 
For  sacred  hunger  of  my  gold  I  die  : 
Then  show'd  his  grisly  wounds  :  and  last  he  drow 
A  piteous  sigh  ;  and  took  a  long  adieu. 

The  frighted  friend  arose  by  break  of  day, 
And  found  the  stall  whore  late  his  fellow  lay. 
Then  of  his  impious  host  inquiring  more. 
Was  answered  that  his  guest  was  gone  before : 
Muttering  he  went,  said  he,  b^'  morning-light, 
And  much  complaiu'd  of  his  ill  rest  by  nightl 
This  raised  suspicion  in  the  pilgrim's  mind  ; 
Because  all  hosts  are  of  an  evil  kind, 
And  oft  to  share  the  spoil  with  robbers  join'd. 

His  dream  continued  his  thought ;  with  troubled  look 
Straight  to  the  western-gate  his  way  he  took  ; 
There,  as  his  dream  fore&)ld,  a  cart  he  foimd, 
That  carried  compost  forth  to  dung  the  around. 
This  when  the  pilgrim  saw,  he  stretched  nis  throsl^ 
And  cried  out  murder  with  a  yelling  note. 
My  murder'd  fellow  in  this  cart  lies  dead. 
Vengeance  and  justice  on  the  villain's  head; 
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Yoo,  magistrates,  who  sacred  laws  dispense, 
Odyou  I  call  to  punish  this  offence. 

Tiio  word  thus  given ;  within  a  little  space, 
The  mob  came  roaring  out,  and  thronged  the  place. 
All  in  a  trice  they  cast  the  cart  to  ground. 
And  in  the  dung  the  murdcr'd  body  found ; 
Though  breathless,  warm,  and  reekmg  from  the  wound. 
Good  Heaven,  whose  darling  attribute  we  find 
Is  boundless  grace,  and  mercy  to  mankind, 
Abhors  the  cruel ;  and  the  deeds  of  night 
Bv  wondrous  ways  reveals  in  open  light : 
Murder  may  pass  unpunished  for  a  time, 
But  tardy  justice  will  o*ertake  the  crime. 
And  oft  a  speedier  \^n  the  guilty  feels. 
The  hue  and  cry  of  Heaven  pursues  him  at  the  heels. 
Fresh  from  the  fact ;  as  in  the  present  case, 
The  criminals  are  seized  upon  the  place : 
Carter  and  host  confronted  face  to  f&oe. 
Stiff  in  denial,  as  the  law  appoints. 
On  engines  the^  distend  their  tortured  joints : 
So  was  confession  forced,  the  offence  was  known, 
And  public  justice  on  the  offenders  done. 

Here  may  you  see  that  visions  are  to  dread'; 
And  in  the  page  that  follows  this,  I  read 
Of  two  Young  merchants,  whom  the  hope  of  gain 
Induced  in  jMirtnership  to  cross  the  mam  : 
Waiting  till  willing  winds  their  sails  supplied, 
Within  a  trading-town  they  long  abide, 
Full  fairly  situate  on  a  haven's  side. 

One  evening  it  befel,  that  looking  out, 
The  wind  they  long  had  wish'd  was  come  about : 
Well  pleased  they  went  to  rest ;  and  if  the  gale 
Till  mom  continued,  both  resolved  to  sail. 
But  as  together  in  a  bed  they  lay, 
The  younger  had  a  dream  at  break  of  day. 
A  man  he  thought  stood  frowning  at  his  side : 
Who  wam'd  him  for  his  safety  to  provide. 
Nor  put  to  sea,  but  safe  on  shore  abide. 
I  come,  thy  genius,  to  command  thy  stay ;' 
Trust  not  the  winds,  for  fatal  is  the  day. 
And  death  unhoped  attends  the  watery  wa^. 

The  vision  said ;  and  vanish'd  from  his  sight: 
The  dream'er  waken*d  in  a  mortal  fright ; 
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Then  puU'd  his  drowny  neighbour,  and  declared 
What  ID  his  slumber  he  had  seen  and  heard. 
His  friend  smiled  scornful,  and  with  proud  contempt 
Rejects  as  idle  what  his  fellow  dreamt. 
Stay,  who  will  stay :  for  me  no  fears  restrain, 
Who  follow  Mercury  the  god  of  gain  ; 
Let  each  man  do  as  to  his  fiftncy  seems, 
I  wait,  not  I,  till  you  have  better  dreams. 
Dreams  arc  but  interludes  which  fancy  makes ; 
When  monarch  reason  sloops,  this  mimic  wakes : 
Compounds  a  medley  of  disjointed  things, 
A  mob  of  cobblers,  and  a  court  of  kings : 
Light  fumes  are  merry,  grosser  fumes  are  sad : 
Both  are  the  reasonable  soul  run  mad : 
And  many  monstrous  forms  in  sleep  we  see. 
That  neither  were,  nor  are,  nor  o*er  can  be. 
Sometimes  forgotten  things  long  cast  behind 
Hush  forward  in  the  bi-aiu,  and  come  to  mind. 
The  nurse's  legends  are  for  truths  received. 
And  the  man  dreams  but  what  the  boy  believed. 

Sometimes  we  but  rehcai'se  a  former  play, 
The  night  restores  our  actions  done  by  day ; 
As  hounds  in  sleop  will  o^Kiin  for  their  prey. 
In  short  the  furce  of  dreams  is  of  a  piece, 
Chimeras  all ;  and  more  absurd,  or  less : 
Vou,  who  IkjUcvo  in  tales,  abide  alone  ; 
Whate'er  I  get  this  voyage,  is  my  own. 

Thus  while  he  spake,  he  heard  the  shouting  orew 
That  caird  aboard,  and  took  his  last  adieu. 
The  vessel  went  before  a  merr)'  gale, 
And  for  quick  passage  put  on  every  sail : 
B«t  when  least  fear'ii,  and  even  in  open  day. 
The  mischief  overtook  her  in  the  way : 
Whether  she  sprung  a  leak,  I  cannot  find, 
Or  whether  she  was  overset  with  wind, 
Or  that  some  rock  below  her  bottom  rent ; 
But  down  at  once  with  all  her  crew  she  went : 
Her  fellow-ships  fmin  far  her  loss  descried  ; 
Bnt  only  she  was  sunk,  and  all  were  safe  besideu 

By  this  example  you  are  taught  again, 
That  dreams  and  visions  are  not  always  vain : 
But  if,  dear  Partlet,  you  are  still  in  doubt, 
Another  tale  shall  make  the  former  out. 
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KenelixL  the  son  of  Eenulph,  Mercians  king^ 
Whose  holy  life  the  l^ends  loudly  sing, 
Wam'd  in  a  dream,  his  murder  did  foretel 
From  point  to  point  as  after  it  befel : 
All  circumstances  to  his  nurse  ho  told, 
(A.  wonder,  from  a  child  of  seven  years  old :) 
The  dream  with  horror  heard,  the  good  old  wifb 
From  treason  counsell'd  him  to  ^ard  his  life ; 
But  dose  to  keep  the  secret  in  his  mind. 
For  a  boy's  vision  small  belief  would  find. 
The  pious  child,  by  promise  boimd,  obey'd, 
Nor  was  the  fatal  murder  long  delay'd : 
Bv  Quenda  slain,  ho  fell  before  his  time. 
Made  a  young  martyr  by  his  sister's  crime. 
The  tale  is  told  by  venerable  Bede, 
Which,  at  your  better  leisure,  you  may  read. 

Macrobius,  too,-  relates  the  vision  sent 
To  the  great  Scipio,  with  the  famed  event : 
Objections  makes,  but  after  makes  replies. 
And  adds,  that  dreams  are  often  prophedea. 

Of  Daniel,  vou  may  read  in  holy  writ. 
Who,  when  the  king  his  vision  did  forget. 
Could  word  for  woM  the  wondrous  dream  repeatb 
Nor  less  of  patriarch  Joseph  understand, 
Who  by  a  dream  enslaved  the  Egyptian  land, 
The  years  of  plenty  and  of  dearth  foretold, 
\Vhen,  for  their  bread,  their  liberty  they  sold. 
Nor  must  the  exalted  butler  be  foigot, 
Nor  he  whose  dream  presaged  his  hanging  lot. 

And  did  not  Croesus  the  same  death  foresee, 
Raised  in  his  vision  on  a  lofty  tree  ? 
The  wife  of  Hector,  in  his  utmost  pride. 
Dreamt  of  his  death  the  night  before  he  died ; 
Well  was  he  wam'd  from  Iwittle  to  refrain. 
But  men  to  death  decreed  are  wam'd  in  vain : 
He  dared  the  dream,  and  by  his  fatal  foe  was 

Much  more  I  know,  which  I  forbear  to  speak, 
For  see  the  ruddy  day  begins  to  break ; 
Let  this  suffice,  that  plaimy  I  foresee 
My  dream  was  bad,  and  bodes  adversity : 
But  neither  pills  nor  laxatives  I  like, 
Thev  onlv  serve  to  make  the  well-man  sick : 
Of  iaese  his  gain  the  sharp  physician  make% 
And  often  gives  a  purge^  but  seldom  taksa : 
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They  not  correct,  but  poison  all  the  blood. 
And  ne'er  did  any  but  the  doctors  eood. 
Their  tribe,  trade,  trinkets,  I  defy  them  aU ; 
With  every  work  of  Apothecary's  hall. 
These  melancholy  matters  I  forbear : 

But  let  me  tell  thee,  Partlet  mine,  and  Bwear, 
That  when  I  view  the  beauties  of  thy  £&oe, 
I  fear  not  death,  nor  dangers,  nor  disffraoe: 
So  may  my  soul  have  bliss,  as  when  I  spy 
The  scarlet  red  about  thy  partridge  eye, 
AVhile  thou  art  constant  to  thy  own  true  knight^ 
While  thou  art  mine,  and  I  am  thy  delisht, 
All  sorrows  at  thy  presence  take  their  nighii 
For  true  it  is,  as  in  principio, 
Mulier  est  hominis  confuaio. 
Madam,  the  meaning  of  this  Latin  is. 
That  woman  is  to  man  his  sovereign  blias. 
For  when  by  night  I  feel  your  tender  side, 
Though  for  the  narrow  perch  I  cannot  ride^ 
Yet  I  have  such  a  solace  in  my  mind. 
That  all  my  bodins  cares  are  cast  behind ; 
And  even  already  I  foreet  my  dream  :— 
He  said,  and  downward  flew  from  off  the  beam. 
For  day-light  now  began  apace  to  spring, 
The  thrush  to  whistle,  and  the  lark  to  sin|^. 
Then  crowing  clapp'd  his  wings,  the  appomted  call. 
To  chuck  his  wives  together  in  the  hall. 

By  this  the  widow  had  unbarr'd  the  door, 
And  Chanticleer  went  strutting  out  before, 
With  royal  courage,  and  with  heart  so  light, 
As  showed  he  scom'd  the  visions  of  the  night. 
Now  roaming  in  the  yard,  he  spum'd  the  ground, 
And  gave  to  i^rtlet  the  first  grain  he  found. 
Then  often  feather'd  her  with  wanton  plav, 
And  trod  her  twenty  times  ere  prime  of  day : 
And  took  by  turns  and  gave  so  much  delight^ 
Her  sisters  pined  with  envy  at  the  sight. 
He  chuck'd  again,  when  other  corns  he  found. 
And  scarcely  deign 'd  to  set  a  foot  to  ground. 
But  swogger'd  like  a  lord  about  his  hall, 
And  his  seven  wives  came  running  at  his  calL 

Twas  now  the  month  in  which  the  world  b^giOi 
^If  March  behold  the  first  oreatod  man:) 
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And  sinoe  the  yemal  equinox,  the  sun, 

In  Ariee  twelve  degreeSi  or  more,  had  run ; 

When  casting  up  his  eyes  against  the  light^ 

Both  month,  and  duy,  and  hour  he  measured  right ; 

And  told  more  truly  than  the  Ephemcris : 

For  art  may  err,  but  nature  cannot  miss. 

Thus  numbering  times  and  seasons  in  his  breast^ 
His  second  crowing  the  third  hour  confessed. 
Then  turning,  said  to  Partlet,  See,  my  dear, 
How  lavish  nature  has  adom'd  the  year ; 
How  the  pale  primrose  and  blue  violet  spring, 
And  birds  essay  their  throats  disused  to  sing : 
All  these  are  ours  ;  and  I  with  pleasure  see 
Man  strutting  on  two  legs,  and  aping  me : 
An  unfledged  creature,  of  a  lumpish  frame^ 
Endowed  with  fewer  particles  of  flame ; 
Our  dame  sits  cowVing  o'er  a  kitchen  fire, 
I  draw  fresh  air,  and  nature's  works  admire : 
And  e'en  this  d^y  in  more  delight  abound, 
Than,  since  I  was  an  egg,  I  ever  foimd. 

The  time  shall  come  when  Chanticleer  shall  wiah 
His  words  unsaid,  and  hate  his  boasted  bUas : 
The  crested  bird  shall  by  experience  know, 
Jove  made  not  him  his  masterpiece  below; 
And  learn  the  latter  end  of  joy  is  woe. 
The  vessel  of  his  bliss  to  dregs  is  run, 
And  Heaven  will  have  him  taste  his  other  tun. 

Ye  wise,  draw  near,  and  hearken  to  my  tale, 
Which  proves  that  oft  the  proud  by  flattery  &11 : 
The  legend  is  as  true  I  undertake 
As  Tristran  is,  and  Lauiicelot  of  the  Lake : 
Which  all  our  ladies  in  such  reverence  hold. 
As  if  in  Book  of  Martyrs  it  were  told. 

A  fox  fuU-fraught  with  seeming  sanctity, 
That  fear'd  an  oath,  but,  like  the  devil,  would  lie ; 
Who  look'd  like  Lent,  and  had  the  holy  leer. 
And  durst  not  sin  before  he  said  his  prayer  ; 
This  pious  cheat,  that  never  suck'd  the  blood. 
Nor  cnew'd  the  flesh  of  lambs, — but  when  he  could; 
Had  pass*d  three  summers  in  the  neighbouring  wood : 
And  musine  long,  whom  next  to  circumvent^ 
On  Chanticleer  his  wicked  fancy  bent : 
And  in  his  high  imagination  cast, 
By  ttnttgem  to  gratify  hia  taste. 
88 


« «««^u  oi>uA*.  u  till  aii^mooD,  and 
jjf^flp  "  ■  :  (As  murderers  iise)  to  perpetra 

0  hyiX)crito,  ingenious  to  des 
O  traitor,  worse  than  Sinon  wa* 
O  vile  subverter  of  the  Gallic  re 
More  false  than  Gano  was  to  Ct 
O  Chanticleer,  in  an  unhappy  hi 
Didst  thou  forsake  the  aa&iy  of 
Better  for  thee  thou  hadet  belie 
And  not  that  day  deecended  fro 

But  here  the  docUm  eagerly  < 
Some  hold  predestination  abeok 
Some  derks  maintain,  that  Heai 
And  in  the  virtue  of  foresight  di 
If  this  be  so ;  then  presoienoe  bi 
And  mortals  axe  not  fne  to  gooc 
For  what  he  first  foresaw,  he  mn 
Or  its  eternal  presoienoe  may  be 
As  bad  for  us  as  prescienee  had  i 
For  firsts  or  last,  no  ^i  author  of  1 
And  who  says  that^  let  the  bbunai 
Say  worse  even  of  the  devil,  if  fie 
For  how  can  that  eternal  power  1 
.  To  punish  man,  who  sins  Deoansi 
Or  now  can  he  reward  a  yirtaous 
Which  is  not  done  by  us ;  but  fii 

1  cannot  bolt  this  matter  to  th 
As  Bradwardin  and  holy  Austin  < 
If  presoienoe  oan  determine  actio 
That  w«  iwii-*  A^  \^ ' 
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Bat  would  not  work  at  all,  if  not  constrained  befbra. 
That  other  does  not  liberty  constrain, 
But  man  may  either  act,  or  may  refrain. 
Heaven  made  us  agents  free  to  good  or  ill, 
And  forced  it  not,  though  he  foresaw  the  wilL 
Freedom  was  first  bestowed  on  human  race, 
And  prescience  only  held  the  second  place. 

If  ne  could  make  such  agents  wholly  free^ 
I  not  dispute,  the  point 's  too  high  for  me  ; 
For  Heaven's  unfathom'd  power  what  man  can  soiindy 
Or  put  to  his  omnipotence  a  bound  7 
He  made  us  to  his  image,  all  agree  ; 
That  image  is  the  soul,  and  that  must  be, 
Or  not  the  Maker's  image,  or  be  free. 

But  whether  it  were  better  man  had  been 
By  nature  bound  to  good,  not  free  to  sin, 
I  waive,  for  fear  of  splitting  on  a  rock. 
The  tale  I  tcU  is  only  of  a  cock  ; 
Who  had  not  run  the  hazard  of  his  life. 
Had  he  beUeved  his  dream,  and  not  his  wife : 
For  women,  with  a  mischief  to  their  kind, 
Pervert,  with  bad  advice,  our  better  mind. 
A  woman's  counsel  brought  us  first  to  woe^ 
And  made  her  man  his  paradise  forego, 
Where  at  heart's  ease  he  lived ;  and  might  hare  been 
As  free  from  sorrow  as  he  was  from  sin. 
For  what  the  devil  had  their  sex  to  do, 
That,  bom  to  folly,  they  presumed  to  know, 
And  could  not  see  the  serpent  in  the  grass  ? 
But  I  myself  presume,  ana  let  it  pass. 

Silence  in  times  of  suffering  is  the  best, 
Tis  dangerous  to  disturb  an  hornet's  nest. 
In  other  authors  you  may  find  enough, 
But  all  they  say  of  dames  is  idle  stuff. 
Legends  of  lyin^  wits  together  bound, 
The  wife  of  Bath  would  throw  *em  to  the  fgetmnd ; 
These  are  the  words  of  Chanticleer,  not  mme^ 
I  honour  dames,  and  think  their  sex  divine. 

Now  to  continue  what  my  tale  begun  :— 
Lay  Biadame  Pkrtlet  basking  in  the  sim, 
Breast-hiffh  in  sand :  her  sisters,  in  a  row, 
Eivjoy'd  the  beams  above,  the  warmth  below. 
The  oock,  that  of  his  flesh  was  ever  tne^ 
Sung  merriar  than  the  mermaid  in  the  eea : 
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And  80  befcl,  that  as  he  cast  his  e^e 

Among  tho  coleworts  on  a  buttorny, 

He  saw  false  Reynard  where  he  lay  full  low: 

I  need  not  swear  he  had  no  list  to  crow : 

But  cried,  cock,  cock,  and  gave  a  sudden  starts 

As  sore  disniay*d  and  frighted  at  his  heart. 

For  birds  and  beasts,  informed  by  Nature,  know 

Kinds  opposite  to  theirs,  and  fly  their  foe. 

So  Chanticleer,  who  never  saw  a  fox, 

Yet  shunn*d  him  as  a  sailor  shims  the  rocks.    ' 

But  the  false  loon,  who  could  not  work  his  will 
By  open  force,  employed  his  fltitterinff  skill ; 
I  hope,  my  lord,  said  he,  I  not  offend  ; 
Are  you  afraid  of  me,  that  am  your  friend  t 
I  were  a  beast  indeed  to  do  you  wrong, 
I,  who  have  loved  and  honour'd  you  so  long : 
Stay,  gentle  Sir,  nor  take  a  false  alarm. 
For  on  my  soul  I  ii«\  «t  meant  you  harm. 
I  come  no  spy,  nor  ii>  .i  traitor  press. 
To  learn  the  secrets  of  your  soft  recess : 
Far  be  from  Reynard  so  profane  a  thought^ 
But  by  the  sweetness  of  your  voice  was  brought : 
For,  as  I  bid  my  beads,  by  chance  I  heard 
Tho  song  OS  of  an  angel  in  the  yard ; 
A  song  that  would  have  charm  d  the  infernal  god% 
And  banished  horror  from  the  dark  abodes : 
Had  Orpheus  sung  it  in  the  nether  sphere, 
So  much  the  hymn  had  pleased  the  tyrant's  ear. 
The  wife  had  been  detained,  to  keep  the  huaband  thflfa 

My  lord,  your  sire  familiarly  I  knew, 
A  peer  deserving  such  a  son  as  you  : 
He,  with  your  lady-mother,  (whom  Heaven  rest) 
Has  often  graced  my  house,  and  been  my  guest : 
To  view  his  living  Matures  does  me  good, 
For  I  am  your  poor  neighbour  in  the  wood ; 
And  in  my  cottage  should  be  proud  to  see 
The  worthy  heir  of  my  fnencrs  family. 

But  since  I  speak  of  singing,  let  me  say, 
As  with  an  u{>right  heart  I  safely  may, 
^  That,  save  yourself,  there  breathes  not  on  the  ground 
One  like  your  father  for  a  silver-sound. 
So  sweetly  would  he  wake  the  winter-da^, 
That  matrons  to  the  church  mistook  their  way, 
And  thought  they  heard  the  merry  organ  plaj. 
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And  he  to  raise  his  voice  with  artful  care, 
(What  will  not  beaux  attempt  to  please  the  &ir  ?) 
On  tiptoe  stood  to  sing  with  greater  strength, 
And  stretched  his  comely  neck  at  all  the  length : 
And  while  he  strained  his  voice  to  pierce  the  skiesi 
As  saints  in  raptures  use,  would  shut  his  eyes, 
I'hat  the  sound  striving  through  the  narrow  throaty 
His  winking  might  avail  to  mond  the  note. 
By  this,  in  song,  he  never  had  his  peer, 
From  sweet  Cecilia  down  to  Chanticleer ; 
Not  Maro's  muse,  who  sung  the  mighty  man, 
Nor  Pindar's  heavenly  l^Te,  nor  Horace  when  a 
Your  ancestors  proceed  from  race  divine  : 
From  Brennus  and  Belinus  is  your  line  ; 
Who  gave  to  sovereign  Home  such  loud  alarms, 
That  e*en  the  priests  were  not  excused  from 

Besides,  a  iamous  monk  of  modem  times 
Has  left  of  cocks  recorded  iu  his  rhymes, 
That  of  a  parish  priest  the  son  and  heir, 
(When  sons  of  priests  were  from  the  proverb  dear) 
Affronted  once  a  cock  of  noble  kind. 
And  either  lamed  his  legs,  or  struck  him  blind ; 
For  whijch  the  clerk  his  father  was  disgraced, 
And  in  his  benefice  another  placed. 
Now  sing,  my  lord,  if  not  for  love  of  me, 
Tet  for  the  sake  of  sweet  Saint  Charity ; 
Make  hills,  and  dales,  and  earth,  and  heaven  rejoioe^ 
And  emulate  your  Other's  angel-voice. 

The  cock  was  pleased  to  hear  him  speak  so  fiuTy 
And  proud  beside,  as  solar  people  are ; 
Nor  could  the  treason  from  the  truth  descry, 
So  was  he  ravish'd  with  this  flattery : 
So  much  the  more,  as  from  a  little  elf, 
He  had  a  high  opinion  of  himself ; 
Though  sickly,  slender,  and  not  large  of  limb^ 
Concluding  all  the  world  was  made  for  him. 

Ye  princes,  raised  by  poets  to  the  gods, 
And  Alexander'd  up  in  Ijine  odes, 
Beheve  not  every  nattenng  knave's  report, 
There 's  many  a  Reynard  lurking  in  the  court ; 
And  he  shall  be  received  with  more  regard. 
And  listen*d  to,  than  modest  truth  is  heard. 

This  Chanticleer,  of  whom  the  storv  singly 
Stood  high  upon  his  toes,  and  clapp'd  his  wiagi; 
33« 
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Then  stretch'd  his  neck,  and  wink'd  with  both  biB  ajB 
Ambitious  as  he  sought  the  Olympic  prize. 
But  while  he  pain'd  himself  to  raise  his  note, 
False  Reynard  rush'd,  and  caught  him  by  the  thrott. 
Then  on  his  back  he  laid  the  precious  load. 
And  sought  his  wonted  shelter  of  the  wood ; 
Swiftly  he  made  his  way,  the  mischief  done^ 
Of  all  unheeded,  and  pursued  by  none. 

Alas,  what  stay  is  there  in  human  state, 
Or  who  can  shun  inevitable  fate  f 
The  doom  was  written,  the  decree  was  paas'd. 
Ere  the  foundations  of  the  world  were  cast ! 
In  Aries  though  the  sun  exalted  stood. 
His  patron-planet  to  procure  his  good ; 
Yet  Saturn  was  his  mortal  foe,  and  he. 
In  Libra  raised,  opposed  the  same  deg^ree : 
The  rays  both  gooa  and  bad,  of  equal  power, 
Each  thwarting  other,  made  a  mingled  hour. 

On  Friday  mom  he  dreamt  this  direful  dream. 
Cross  to  the  worthy  native,  in  his  scheme  ! 
Ah,  blissful  Venus,  goddess  of  delight, 
How  could'st  thou  suffer  thy  devoted  knight 
On  thy  own  dav  to  fall  by  foe  oppressed, 
Tlie  wight  of  all  the  world  who  served  thee  beat  f 
Who,  true  to  love,  was  all  for  recreation. 
And  minded  not  the  work  of  propagation. 
Oaufride,  who  could'st  so  well  in  rhyme  comphin 
The  death  of  Richard  with  an  arrow  slain, 
"WTiy  had  not  I  thy  muse,  or  thou  my  hearty 
To  sing  this  heavy  dir^e  with  equal  art ! 
That  I  like  thee  on  Fnday  might  complain ; 
For  on  that  day  was  Coeur  de  Xion  slam. 
Not  louder  cries,  when  Ilium  was  in  flames, 
"Were  sent  to  heaven  by  woful  Trojan  dames, 
When  Pyrrhus  toss'd  on  high  his  bumbh'd  blade. 
And  oifer'd  Priam  to  his  father*s  shade, 
Than  for  the  cock  the  widow'd  poultry  made. 
yair  Partlet  first,  when  he  was  borne  from  sights 
With  sovereign  shrieks  bcwail'd  her  captive  knight : 
Far  louder  than  the  Carthaginian  wife. 
When  Asdrubal  her  husband  lost  his  life, 
When  she  beheld  the  smouldering  flames  i 
And  oil  the  Punic  glories  at  an  end : 
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Unning  into  the  fires  she  plunged  her  head. 
With  greater  ease  than  others  seek  their  bed. 
Kot  more  aghast  the  matrons  of  renown, 
When  tyrant  Nero  bum*d  the  imperial  town, 
Bluriek*d  for  the  downfal  in  a  doleful  cry, 
For  which  their  guiltless  lords  were  doom'd  to  dioii 

Now  to  my  story  I  return  again : 
^e  trembling  widow,  and  her  daughters  twain^ 
This  woful  cackling  cry  with  horror  heard, 
Of  those  distracted  damsels  in  the  yard : 
And  starting  up,  beheld  the  heavy  si^ht^ 
How  Reynard  to  the  forest  took  his  night, 
And  cross  his  back,  as  in  triumphant  scorn. 
The  hope  and  pillar  of  the  house  was  borne. 

The  n)x,  the  wicked  fox !  was  all  the  cry ; 
Out  from  his  house  ran  every  neighbour  nigh : 
The  vicar  first,  and  afler  him  the  crew. 
With  forks  and  staves  the  felon  to  pursue. 
Ban  Coll  our  dog,  and  Talbot  with  the  band. 
And  Malkin,  witti  her  distafi*  in  her  hand : 
Ran  cow  and  calf,  and  fiEunily  of  hogs. 
In  panic  horror  of  pursuing  dogs  ; 
With  many  a  deadly  grunt  and  doleful  squeak. 
Poor  swine,  as  if  their  pretty  hearts  would  break. 
The  shouts  of  men,  the  women  in  dismay. 
With  shrieks  augment  tho  terror  of  the  day. 
The  ducks,  that  heard  the  proclamation  cried. 
And  fear*d  a  persecution  might  betide, 
FuU  twenty  miles  from  town  their  voyage  take^ 
Obscure  in  rushes  of  the  liquid  lake. 
The  geese  fly  o'er  the  bam  ;  the  bees  in  arms 
Drive  headlong  from  their  waxen  cells  in  swamuk 
Jack  Straw  at  London-stone,  with  all  his  rout^   « 
Struck  not  the  city  with  so  loud  a  shout ; 
Not  when  with  English  hate  they  did  pursue 
A  Frenchman,  or  an  unbelieving  Jew : 
Not  when  the  welkin  rung  with  ''one  and  all  ;^ 
And  echoes  bounded  back  from  Fox's  hall : 
Earth  seem'd  to  sink  beneath,  and  heaven  above  to  fiJL 
With  might  and  main  they  chased  the  murderous  fbz, 
With  brazen  trumpets,  and  inflated  box, 
To  kindle  Mars  with  military  sounds, 
Nor  wanted  horns  to  inspire  sagacious  hounds. 
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Uall  back  their  mongrel  curs,  j 
See,  fooU,  the  shelter  of  the  w 
And  Chanticleer  in  your  despi 
He  shall  be  piuck'd  and  eaten 

'Tis  well  advised,  in  faith  it , 
This  Reynard  said :  but  as  the 
The  prisoner  with  a  sprinsr  froi 
TTien  stretched  his  featherd  hi 
And  to  the  neighboaring  mapk 

Whom  when  the  tnitor  sue 
He  earaed  the  pds,  with  shum 
Shame  for  his  folly,  sorrow  out 
For  plottinf^  sn  unprofitable  orii 
Yet  mastenng  both,  the  artifioe: 
Benews  the  assault^  and  his  last 

Though  I,  said  he^  did  ne*er  is 
How  justly  may  my  lord  suspeoi 
The  appearanoe  is  against  me,  I 
Who  seemingly  have  put  you  in 
You,  if  your  goodness  does  not  i 
May  think  I  broke  aD  hospitable 
To  near  you  ftt>m  tout  pako»-yi 
And  put  xour  noblo  person  in  a  I 
This,  sinoe  you  take  it  ill,  I  musi 
Though  Heaven  oan  witness^  wit 
Iroractised  it,  to  make  you  taat« 
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An  honest  man  maj  take  a  knave's  advice. 
But  idiots  only  may  be  cozcu*d  twice  : 
Once  wam*d  is  weU  bewared :  Not  flattering  lies 
Shall  soothe  me  more  to  sing  with  winking  eyes. 
And  open  mouth,  for  fear  of  catching  flics. 
Who  blindfold  walks  upon  a  river's  brim, 
When  he  should  see,  has  he  deserved  to  swim  t— 
Better,  sir  Cock,  let  all  contention  cease, 
Come  down,  said  Beynard,  let  us  treat  of  peaoe^«> 
A  peace  with  all  my  soul,  said  Cliauticleer ; 
Butj  with  vour  favour,  I  will  treat  it  here : 
Ana  lest  the  truce  with  treason  should  be  mix*dy 
"Tis  my  concern  to  have  the  tree  betwixt. 

THE  MORAL. 

-  In  this  plain  &ble  you  the  e£fect  may  sec 
Of  negUgence,  and  fond  creduUty : 
And  learn  besides  of  flatterers  to  beware, 
Then  most  pernicious  wnen  they  speak  too  fidr. 
The  cock  and  fox,  the  fool  and  knave  imply; 
The  truth  is  moral,  though  the  tale  a  lie. 
Who  spoke  in  parables,  I  dare  not  say ; 
But  sure  he  knew  it  was  a  pleasing  way, 
Sound  sense,  by  plain  example,  to  convey. 
And  in  a  heathen  author  we  may  find. 
That  pleasure  with  instruction  should  be  join'd ; 
So  take  the  com,  and  leave  the  chaff  behind. 


THE  FLOWEB  AND  THE  LEAF: 

OB,  THE  LADT  IN  THE  ARBOUR.       A  VIBIOiSi 

Now  turning  from  the  wintry  signs,  the  sun 

His  course  exalted  through  the  nam  had  run, 

And  whirling  up  the  skies,  his  chariot  drove 

Tlirough  Taurus,  and  the  lightsome  reidms  of  love ; 

Where  Venus  from  her  orb  descends  in  showers, 

To  glad  the  CTound,  and  paint  the  fields  with  flowen : 

When  first  the  tender  blades  of  grass  appear, 

And  buds,  that  yet  the  blast  of  Eunis  rear. 

Stand  at  the  door  of  life,  and  doubt  to  clothe  the  yetr: 
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Till  gentle  heat,  and  soft  repeated  raina, 
Make  the  green  blood  to  dance  within  their  veins : 
Then,  at  their  call,  emboldened  out  they  come^ 
And  swell  the  gems,  and  burst  the  narrow  room  ; 
Broader  and  broader  yet,  their  blooms  display, 
Salute  the  welcome  sun,  and  entertain  the  day. 
Then  from  their  breathing  souls  the  sweets  repair 
To  scent  the  skies,  and  pui-ge  the  unwholesome  airs 
Joy  spreads  the  heart,  and,  with  a  general  sonZt 
Spring  issues  out,  and  leads  the  jolly  months  uong. 

In  that  sweet  season,  as  in  bed  I  lay, 
And  sought  in  sleep  to  pass  the  night  away, 
I  turu'd  my  weary  side,  but  still  in  vain, 
Though  full  of  youthful  health,  and  void  of  pain : 
Cares  I  had  none,  to  keep  me  from  my  rest, 
For  love  had  never  enter  d  in  my  breast ; 
I  wanted  nothing  Fortune  could  supply, 
Nor  did  she  slumber  till  that  hour  deny. 
I  wonder'd  then,  but  after  foimd  it  true, 
Much  joy  had  dried  away  the  balmy  dew  : 
Seas  would  be  pools,  without  the  brushing  air, 
To  curl  the  waves  ;  and  sure  some  Uttle  care 
Should  weary  nature  so,  to  make  her  want  repair. 

When  Chanticleer  the  second  watch  had  sung^ 
Scorning  the  scorner  sleep,  from  bed  I  sprung  ; 
And  dressing,  by  the  moon,  in  loose  array, 
PassM  out  in  open  air,  preventing  day. 
And  sought  a  goodly  grove,  as  fancy  led  my  way. 
Straight  as  a  line  in  beaut<^ous  order  stood 
Of  oaks  unshoni  a  venerable  wood  ; 
Fresh  was  the  grass  beneath,  and  every  tree, 
At  distance  planted  in  a  due  degree, 
Their  branching  arms  in  air  with  equal  space 
Stretch'd  to  their  neighbours  with  a  long  embrMO  : 
And  the  new  leaves  on  every  bough  were  seen. 
Some  ruddy-colour 'd,  some  of  lighter  green. 
The  painted  birds,  com i)an ions  of  the  springi 
Hopping  from  spray  to  spray,  were  heard  to  aingi 
Both  eyes  and  ears  received  a  like  delight^ 
Enchanting  nmsic,  and  a  charming  sight. 
On  Philomel  I  fix'd  my  whole  desire  ; 
And  listen'd  for  the  queen  of  all  the  choir ; 
Fain  would  I  hear  her  heavenly  voice  to  aing ; 
And  wanted  yet  an  omen  to  the  sprixig. 
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Attending  long  in  Tain,  I  took  the  way, 
Which  through  a  path,  but  scarcely  printed,  lay ;       ^ 
In  narrow  mazes  oft  it  seemM  to  meet, 
And  looked,  as  lightly  press'd  by  faiiy  feet. 
Wand'ring  I  waUc'd  alone,  for  still  methought 
To  some  strange  end  so  strange  a  path  was  wrought : 
At  last  it  led  me  where  an  arbour  stood, 
The  sacred  receptacle  of  the  wood : 
This  place  unmarked,  though  oft  I  walked  the  greeny 
In  all  my  progress  I  had  never  seen : 
And  seized  at  once  with  wonder  and  delight. 
Gazed  all  around  me,  new  to  the  transporting  sighii 
Twas  bench'd  with  turf,  and  goodly  to  be  seen, 
The  thick  young  grass  arose  in  fresher  green : 
The  mound  was  newly  made,  no  sight  could  pass 
Betwixt  the  nice  partitions  of  the  grass  ; 
The  well-imited  sods  so  closely  Jay ; 
And  all  around  the  shades  defended  it  from  day : 
For  sycamores  with  eglantine  were  spread, 
A  hedge  about  the  sides,  a  covering  over  head. 
And  so  the  fragrant  brier  was  wove  between. 
The  sycamore  and  flowers  were  mix'd  with  green. 
That  nature  seem'd  to  vary  the  delight, 
And  satisfied  at  once  the  smell  and  sight. 
The  master  workman  of  the  bower  was  known 
Through  fairy-lands,  and  built  for  Oberon  ; 
Who  twining  leaves  with  such  proportion  drew, 
They  rose  by  measure,  and  by  rule  they  grew ; 
No  mortal  tongue  can  half  the  beauty  tefi : 
For  none  but  hands  divine  could  work  so  welL 
Both  roof  and  sides  were  like  a  parlour  made, 
A  soft  recess,  and  a  cold  summer  shade ; 
The  hedge  was  set  so  thick,  no  foreign  eye 
The  persons  placed  within  it  could  espy : 
But  all  that  passed  without  with  ease  was  seen, 
As  if  nor  fence  nor  tree  was  placed  between. 
Twas  border'd  with  a  field  ;  and  some  was  plain 
With  grass,  and  some  was  sow'd  with  rising  grain. 
That  (now  the  dew  with  spangles  deck'd  the  ground) 
A  sweeter  spot  of  earth  was  never  found. 
I  look'd  and  look'd,  and  still  with  new  delight ; 
Such  joy  my  soul,  such  pleasures  fiU'd  my  sight ; 
And  the  fr^  eglantine  exhaled  a  breath, 
Whose  odours  were  of  power  to  raise  from  dsstlu 
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Nor  Biillen  discontent,  nor  anxious  care, 

Evea  though  brought  thither,  could  inhabit  thero 

But  thonce  th  7  flwl  as  from  their  mortal  foe  ;  ( 

For  this  sweet  i  lace  c<»uld  only  pleasure  know. 

Thtis  as  1  mu  ed,  I  cast  aside  my  eye, 
And  saw  a  mei  ar-tree  was  planted  nigh. 
The  spieadiiig  bniiichcs  tiiade  a  goodly  show, 
And  full  of  opening  blooms  was  every  bough. 
A  golddnch  there  I  saw  with  gaudy  pride 
Of  i)aiiited  plumes,  that  hopp'd  from  side  to  side^  \ 

Still  pL'cking  as  she  pass'd  ;  and  still  she  drew  « 

The  sweets  from  every  flower,  and  sucked  the  dew : 
SuflicLKi  at  length,  she  warbled  in  her  throat, 
And  tuned  her  voice  to  many  a  merry  note. 
But  indistinct,  and  neither  sweet  nor  clear. 
Yet  such  as  sooth'd  my  soul,  and  pleased  my  ear. 

Her  short  performance  was  no  sooner  tried, 
When  she  I  sought,  the  nightingale,  replied : 
80  sweet,  so  shrill,  so  variously  she  sung. 
That  the  grove  echoed,  and  the  valleys  rung  : 
And  I  so  ravish'd  with  her  heavenly  note, 
I  stood  entranced,  and  had  no  room  for  thought^ 
But  all  o'erpower'd  with  ecstasy  of  bliss, 
Was  in  a  pleasing  dream  of  paradise  ; 
At  length  I  waked  ;  and  looking  round  the  bower 
Search'd  every  tree,  and  pried  on  every  flower, 
If  any  where  oy  chance  I  might  espy 
The  rural  poet  of  the  melody  : 
Tor  still  methought  she  sung  not  far  away  ; 
At  last  I  found  her  on  a  laurel  spray. 
Close  by  my  side  she  sat,  and  fair  in  sight, 
Pull  in  a  line,  a^nst  her  opposite  ; 
Where  stood  with  eglantine  the  laurel  twined  ; 
And  both  their  native  sweets  were  well  conjoin'd. 

On  the  green  bank  I  sat,  and  listen'd  long ; 
(Sitting  was  more  convenient  for  the  song :) 
Nor  tiU  her  lay  was  ended  could  I  move. 
But  wish'd  to  dwell  for  ever  in  the  erove. 
Only  methought  the  time  too  swift^  pasa'd. 
And  every  note  I  fear'd  would  be  the  last. 
Mv  >4icht,  and  smell,  and  hearing  were  employ'd. 
All  1  tdl  three  senses  in  full  gust  enjoyed. 
And  what  alone  did  all  the  rest  surpass^ 
The  sweet  posseeaion  of  the  fiury  place ; 
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SiDgle,  and  conscious  to  myself  alone 
Of  pleasures  to  the  excluded  world  unknown ; 
Pleasures  which  no  where  else  were  to  be  found, 
And  aU  Elysium  in  a  spot  of  ground. 

Thus  while  I  sat  intent  to  see  and  hear, 
And  drew  perfumes  of  more  than  vital  air, 
All  suddenly  I  heard  the  approaching  sound 
Of  vocal  music  on  th^  enchanted  ground : 
An  host  of  saints  it  seem*d  so  full  the  choir ; 
As  if  the  bless'd  above  did  all  conspire 
To  loin  their  voices,  and  neglect  the  Ijrre. 
At  length  there  issued  from  the  grove  behind 
A  fair  assembly  of  the  female  kind  : 
A  train  less  fair,  as  ancient  fathers  tell, 
Seduced  the  sons  of  heaven  to  rebel 
I  pass  their  form,  and  every  charming  grace^ 
L^  than  an  angel  would  their  worth  debase :     ' 
But  their  attire,  like  liveries  of  a  kind, 
All  rich  and  rare,  is  fresh  within  my  mind. 
In  velvet,  white  as  snow,  the  troop  was  gown'd, 
The  seams  with  sparkling  emeralds  set  around : 
Their  hoods  and  sleeves  the  same  ;  and  purfled  o'er 
With  diamonds,  pearls,  and  all  the  shining  store 
Of  eastern  pomp :  their  long  descending  train, 
With  rubies  edged  and  sapphires,  swept  the  plain : ' 
High  on  their  heads,  with  jewels  richly  set, 
Each  lady  wora  a  radiant  coronet. 
Beneath  the  circles,  all  the  choir  was  sraced 
With  chaplets  green  on  their  fair  foreneads  placed. 
Of  laurel  some,  of  woodbine  many  more  ; 
And  wreaths  of  A^us  castus  others  bore  ; 
These  last,  who  with  those  virgin-crowns  were  dnmfd, 
AppearM  in  higher  honour  than  the  rest 
They  danced  around  ;  but  in  the  midst  was  seen 
A  lady  of  a  more  majestic  mien  ; 
By  stature,  and  by  beauty,  mark'd  their  sovereign  queen. 

She  in  the  midst  began  with  sober  grace ; 
Her  servants'  eyes  were  fiz'd  upon  her  face, 
And  as  she  moved  or  tum'd,  her  motions  viewed, 
Her  measures  kept,  and  step  by  step  pursued. 
Methought  she  trod  the  ground  with  greater  graoe^ 
With  more  of  godhead  shining  in  her  £ace ; 
And  as  in  beauty  she  surpass'd  the  choir, 
80^  nobler  than  the  reet  was  her  attire. 
84 
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A  crown  of  ruddy  gold  enclosed  her  brow. 
Plain  without  pomp,  and  rich  without  a  euiow  ; 
A  branch  of  Agnue  castus  in  her  hand- 
She  bore  aloft  (her  sceptre  of  command)  ; 
Admired,  adored  by  all  the  circling  crowd, 
For  wheresoever  she  tum'd  her  fiwi,  they  bow'd : 
And  as  she  danced,  a  roundelay  she  sung, 
In  honour  of  the  laurel,  ever  young : 
She  raised  her  voice  on  high,  and  sung  so  dear, 
'  The  fawns  came  scudding  from  the  groves  to  hew  : 
And  all  the  bt^nding  forest  lent  an  ear. 
At  every  close  she  made,  the  attending  throng 
Replied,  and  bore  the  burden  of  the  song : 
So  just,  so  small,  yet  in  so  sweet  a  note, 
It  sccm'd  the  music  melted  in  the  throat. 

Thus  dancing  on,  and  singiog  as  they  danced, 
They  to  the  middle  of  the  mead  advanced. 
Till  round  my  arbour  a  new  ring  they  made, 
And  footed  it  about  the  sacred  shade. 
O'erjoy'd  to  see  the  jolly  troop  so  near, 
But  somewhat  awed,  I  shook  with  holy  fear ; 
Yet  not  so  much,  but  that  I  noted  well 
Who  did  the  most  in  song  or  dance  cxceL 

Not  long  I  hod  observed,  when  from  afar 
I  heard  a  sudden  symphony  of  war  ; 
The  neighing  coursers,  and  the  soldiers*  cry. 
And  sounding  tnimj^s  that  scem*d  to  tear  l^e  akj: 
I  saw  soon  after  this,  behind  the  grove 
From  whence  the  ladies  did  in  order  move. 
Come  issuing  out  in  arms  a  warrior  train. 
That  like  a  deluge  poured  upon  the  plain : 
On  barbed  steeds  tney  rode  in  proud  array. 
Thick  as  the  college  of  the  bees  in  May, 
When  swarming  o'er  the  dusky  fields  they  fly, 
New  to  the  flowers,  and  intercept  the  sky. 
So  fierce  they  drove,  their  coursers  were  bo  fleet. 
That  the  tuif  trembled  imdemeath  their  feet. 

To  tell  their  costly  furniture  were  long. 
The  summer's  day  would  end  before  the  song : 
To  purchase  but  the  tenth  of  all  their  store, 
Would  make  the  mighty  Persian  monarch  poor. 
Vet  what  I  can,  I  will ;  before  the  rest 
The  trumpets  issued  in  white  mantles  dress'd : 
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A  nmnerotis  troop,  and  all  their  heads  around 
With  chaplets  green  of  oerrial-oak  were  crown'd; 
And  at  each  trumpet  whs  a  banner  bound. 
Which  wavine  in  the  wind  displav'd  at  larffe 
Their  masters^  ooat  of  arms,  and  knightly  cnarge. 
Broad  were  the  banners,  and  of  snowy  hue, 
A  purer  web  the  silk-worm  never  drew. 
The  chief  about  their  necks  the  scutcheons  wore^ 
With  orient  pearls  and  jewels  powder'd  o'er : 
Broad  were  tneir  collars  too,  and  every  one 
Was  set  about  with  many  a  costly  stone. 
Next  these,  of  kings  at  arms  a  goodlv  train 
In  proud  array  came  prancing  o'er  the  plain : 
Their  cloaks  were  cloth  of  silver  mix'd  with  gold. 
And  garlands  green  aroimd  their  temples  rolTd : 
Rich  crowns  were  on  their  royal  scutcheons  placed, 
With  sapphires,  diamonds,  and  with  rubies  graced : 
And  as  the  trumpets  their  appearance  madet 
So  these  in  habits  were  alike  ayray'd ; 
But  with  a  pace  more  sober,  and  more  slow ; 
And  twenty,  rank  in  rank,  they  rode  a-row. 
The  pursuivants  came  next,  Ib  number  more ; 
And  like  the  heralds  each  his  scutcheon  bore : 
Clad  in  white  velvet  all  their  troop  thev  led. 
With  each  an  oaken  chaplet  on  his  head. 

Nine  ro;p'al  knights  in  eq\ial  rank  succeed, 
Each  warrior  mounted  on  a  fiery  steed ; 
In  golden  armour  glorious  to  behold  ; 
The  rivets  of  their  arms  were  nail'd  with  gold. 
Their  surcoats  of  white  ermine  fur  were  xnade  ; 
With  cloth  of  gold  between,  that  cast  a  glittering 
The  trappings  of  their  steeas  were  of  the  same ; 
The  golden  fringe  even  set  the  ground  on  flame, 
And  drew  a  precious  trail :  a  crown  divine 
Of  laurel  did  about  their  temples  twine. 

Three  henchmen  were  for  every  knight  aasign'd. 
All  in  rich  livery  clad,  and  of  a  kind ;  ^ 

White  velvet,  but  unshorn,  for  cloaks  they  wore^ 
And  each  within  his  hand  a  truncheon  bore : 
The  foremost  held  a  helm  of  rare  device ; 
A  prince's  ransom  would  not  pav  the  price. 
The  second  bore  the  buckler  of  his  knight, 
The  third  of  cornel- wood  a  spear  upright, 
Hetded  with  piercing  steel,  and  polish'd  bzighK 
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The  boiii^'lis  of  wootiliiiu"  or  of 
Or  l)r;iii.-li.'s  f'T  ilM'ir  iiiv>r;o  .  ; 
OflKilin,  (.fla-ir.-l.  or  ..f.-.-rri.il- 
Tims  inarcliiii'.;  to  th.-  trump  t' 
Drawn  in  two  lin-s  a<lv('r.->»'  tli* 
Ami  in  the  middle  nuni(l(»w  too 
Among  thomsrlves  the  tourney 
In  equal  squailrons  ranged  on  e 
Then  tiirn'd  their  horses'  heads 
And  stood  to  steed  opposell,  tlu 
Thev  lightly  s.;t  their  lanees  in  i 
An<[,  at  the  sign,  against  em?h  ot 
They  met.     I  sitting  at  my  ease 
The  mix'd  event^s,  and  fortunes  ( 
Some  bn)ke  their  s])ears,  some  ti 
And  rountl  the  field  the  lighten'). 
An  hour  and  more,  like  tides,  in 
They  rush'd,  and  won  by  turns,  a 
At  length  the  nine  (who  still  togi 
Their  fainting  foes  to  shameful  fl 
And  with  resistless  f<.)rcc  o'er-rau 
Thus,  to  their  fame,  when  tuiish'c 
The  victoi-ji  from  their  lofty  steec 
Like  them  dismounted  all  the  wa 
And  two  by  two  i>roceeded  o't^r  t 
Till  to  the  fair  a«spmbli'  ♦u—  -  J 
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Her  leafy  arms  with  such  extent  were  spread. 

So  near  the  clouds  was  her  aspiring  head, 

That  hosts  of  birds,  that  win^  the  liquid  air, 

Perch'd  in  the  boughs,  had  nightly  lodging  there : 

And  flocks  of  sheep  beneath  the  shade  from  fiur 

Might  hear  the  rattling  hail,  and  wintry  war ; 

From  heaven's  inclemency  here  found  retreat^ 

Enioy'd  the  cool,  and  shunn*d  the  scorching  heat : 

A  hundred  knights  mieht  there  at  ease  abide  ; 

And  every  knight  a  lady  by  his  side : 

The  trunk  itself  such  odours  did  bequeath, 

That  a  Moluccan  breeze  to  these  was  common  breath. 

The  lords  and  ladies  here,  approaching,  paid 

Their  homage,  with  a  low  obeisance  made  ; 

And  seem'd  to  venerate  the  sacred  shade. 

Those  rites  perform'd,  their  pleasures  they  pursue^ 

With  songs  of  love,  and  mix  with  measures  new ; 

Around  the  holy  tree  their  dance  they  frame^ 

And  every  champion  leads  his  chosen  dame. 

I  cast  my  sight  upon  the  farther  field, 
And  a  fresh  object  of  delight  beheld : 
For  from  the  region  of  the  West  I  heard 
New  music  sound,  and  a  new  troop  appear'd  ; 
Of  knights  and  ladies  mix*d  a  jolly  biuid. 
But  all  on  foot  they  march'd,  and  hand  in  hand. 

The  ladies  drcss'd  in  richest  robes  were  seen 
Of  Florence  satin,  flower  d  with  white  and  green, 
And  for  a  shade  betwixt  the  bloomy  gridelm. 
The  borders  of  their  petticoats  below 
Were  guarded  thick  with  rubies  on  a  row ; 
And  every  damsel  wore  upon  her  head 
Of  flowers  a  garland  blenoted  white  and  red. 
Attired  in  mantles  all  the  knights  were  seen, 
That  gratified  the  view  with  cneerful  green : 
Their  chaplets  of  their  ladies'  colours  were. 
Composed  of  white  and  red,  to  shade  their  shining  hair. 
Before  the  merry  troop  the  minstrels  play'd  ; 
All  in  their  masters*  hveries  were  array'd, 
And  clad  in  green,  and  on  their  temples  wore 
The  chaplets  white  and  red  their  laaies  bore. 
Their  instruments  were  various  in  their  kind, 
Some  for  the  bow,  and  some  for  breathing  wind: 
Tne  psaltry,  pipe,  and  hautboy's  noisy  band, 
And  the  ooft  lute  trembling  beneath  the  touohing 
84* 
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A  tuft  of  daisies  on  a  floweiy  lay 
Thoy  saw,  and  thitherward  they  bent  their  way; 
To  this  both  knights  and  dames  their  homage  madfl^ 
And  due  obeisance  to  the  daisy  paid. 
And  then  the  band  of  flutes  began  to  play. 
To  which  a  lady  sung  a  virolay : 
And  still  at  every  close  she  would  repeat 
The  burden  of  the  song,  The  daisy  is  so  sweeti 
The  daisy  is  sq  sweet, — when  she  begun, 
The  troop  of  knights  and  dames  continued  on. 
The  concert  and  the  voice  so  charmed  my  ear, 
And  soothed  my  soul,  that  it  was  heaven  to  hear. 
But  soon  their  pleasure  pass'd  :  at  noon  of  day. 
The  siui  with  sultry  beams  began  to  play: 
Not  Sirius  shoots  a  tiercer  flame  from  high. 
When  with  his  poisonous  breath  he  blasts  the  sky; 
Then  droop'd  the  fading  flow'rs  (their  beauty  fled) 
And  closed  their  sickly  eyes,  and  hung  the  head. 
And  rivell'd  up  with  heat,  lay  dying  in  their  bed. 
Tlie  ladies  gasped,  and  scarcely  could  respire  ; 
Tlie  breath  they  drew,  no  longer  air,  but  fire  ; 
The  fainty  knights  were  scorcli'd,  and  knew  not  where 
To  rim  for  slielter,  for  no  shade  was  near  ; 
And  aft^^r  this  the  gathering  clouds  amain 
Pour'd  down  a  storm  of  rattling  hail  and  rain  : 
And  lightning  flashed  betwixt :  the  field  and  fiowera^ 
Burnt  up  before,  were  buried  in  the  showem. 
The  ladies  and  the  knights,  no  shelter  nigh. 
Bare  to  the  weather  and  the  wintry  sky, 
Were  dropping  wet,  disconsolate,  and  waiu 
And  through  their  thin  array  received  the  rain : 
While  those  in  white,  protected  by  the  true. 
Saw  pans  in  vain  the  assault-,  and  stood  from  danger  fna^ 
But  as  compassion  moved  their  gentle  minds, 
When  ceased  the  storm,  and  silent  wore  the  wind% 
Displeased  at  what,  not  suftcriug,  they  had  seen, 
They  went  to  cheer  the  faction  of  the  green  : 
The  queen  in  white  array,  before  her  band, 
Saluting,  took  her  rival  by  the  hand  ; 
So  (lid  the  knights  and  dames,  with  courtly  graoe^ 
And  with  behaviour  sweet  their  foes  embrace. 
Tlien  thus  the  queen  with  laurel  on  her  brow. 
Fair  sister,  1  have  suffered  in  your  woe  ; 
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Nor  shall  be  wanting  aught  within  my  power 

For  your  relief  in  my  refreshing  bower. 

That  other  answer'cl  with  a  lowly  look, 

And  soon  the  sracious  invitation  took  : 

For  ill  at  ease  both  she  and  all  her  train 

The  scorching  sun  had  borne,  and  beating  rain. 

Like  courtesy  was  used  by  all  in  white, 

Each  dame  a  dame  received,  and  every  knight  a  knight. 

The  laurel  champions  with  their  swords  invade 

The  neighbouring  forests,  where  the  jousts  were  mido^ 

And  sere-wood  from  the  rotten  hedges  took. 

And  seeds  of  latent  fire  from  flints  provoke : 

A  cheerful  blaze  arose,  and  by  the  hre 

They  warm'd  their  frozen  feet,  and  dried  their  wet  attira. 

Refreshed  with  heat,  the  ladies  sought  around 

For  virtuous  herbs,  which  gathered  from  the  ground 

They  squeezed  the  juice,  and  cooling  ointment  made, 

Which  on  their  sun-burnt  cheeks,  and  their  chapt  akina 

thev  laid : 
Then  sought  green  salads,  which  they  bade  them  eat^ 
A  sovereign  remedy  for  inward  heat. 

The  Lady  of  the  Leaf  ordain'd  a  feast. 
And  made  the  Lady  of  the  Flower  her  guest : 
When,  lo  !  a  bower  ascended  on  the  plain. 
With  sudden  seats  ordain'd,  and  lai^  for  either  tndn. 
This  bower  was  near  my  pleasant  arbour  placed, 
That  I  could  hear  and  see  whatever  pass'd : 
The  ladies  sat  with  each  a  knight  between, 
Distinguish'd  by  their  colours,  white  and  green  ; 
The  vanquish'd  party  with  the  victors  join'd, 
Nor  wanted  sweet  discourse — the  banquet  of  the  mind. 
Meantime,  the  minstrels  play'd  on  either  side^ 
Vain  of  their  art,  and  for  the  mastery  vied : 
The  sweet  contention  lastod  for  an  hour. 
And  reached  my  secret  arbour  from  the  bower. 

The  sun  was  stot ;  and  Vesper,  to  supply 
His  absent  beams,  had  lighted  up  the  sky. 
When  Philomel,  officious  all  the  day 
To  sing  the  service  of  the  ensuing  May, 
Fled  from  her  laurel  shade,  and  win^*d  her  flij^ 
Directly  to  the  queen  array'd  in  white  ; 
And  hopping,  sat  £eimiliar  on  her  hand, 
A  new  musician,  and  increased  the  bead. 
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The  goldfiDch,  who,  to  shun  the  scalding  heal^ 
Had  chariged  the  medlar  for  a  safer  seat, 
And  hid  in  bushes  'scaped  the  bitter  shower. 
Now  perch*d  upon  the  lAdy  of  the  Flower ; 
And  either  songster  holding  out  their  throats, 
And  folding  up  their  wings,  renewed  their  notes : 
As  if  all  day,  preluding  to  the  fight,  " 

They  only  haa  rehearsed,  to  sing  by  night. 
The  banquet  ended,  and  the  battle  done, 
They  danced  by  star-light  and  the  friendly  moon : 
Ana  when  they  were  to  part,  the  laureate  queen 
Supplied  with  steeds  the  lady  of  the  green, 
Her  and  her  train  conducting  on  the  way, 
The  moon  to  follow,  and  avoid  the  day. 

This  when  I  saw,  inquisitive  to  know 
The  secret  moral  of  the  mystic  show, 
I  started  from  my  shade,  in  hopes  to  find 
Some  nymph  to  satisfy  my  longing  mind : 
And  as  my  fair  adventure  fell,  I  found 
A  lady  all  in  white,  with  laurel  crowned. 
Who  closed  the  rear,  and  softly  paced  along^ 
Repeating  to  herself  the  former  sone. 
With  due  respect  my  body  I  inclined, 
As  to  some  being  of  superior  kind. 
And  made  my  court  according  to  the  day, 
Wishing  her  queen  and  her  a  happy  May. 
Great  thanks,  my  daughter,  with  a  gi-acious  bow. 
She  said  ;  and  I,  who  much  desired  to  know 
Of  whence  she  was,  yet  fearful  how  to  break 
My  mind,  adventured  humbly  thus  to  speak  : 
Madam,  might  I  presume  and  not  ofifend, 
So  may  the  stars  and  shining  moon  attend 
Your  nightly  sports,  as  you  vouchsafe  to  tell, 
What  nympns  they  were  who  mortal  forms  excel. 
And  what  the  knights  who  fought  in  listed  fields  bo  weQ 
To  this  the  dame  replied  :  Fair  daughter,  know, 
That  what  you  saw  was  all  a  fairy  show : 
And  all  those  airy  shapes  you  now  behold 
Were  human  bodies  once,  and  clothed  with  earthly  mould: 
Our  souls,  not  yet  prei)ared  for  unper  light, 
Till  doomsday  wander  in  the  sliaaes  of  night ; 
This  only  holiday  of  all  the  year, 
We  privileged  in  sunshine  may  appear : 
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With  songs  and  dance  we  celebrate  the  day, 

And  with  due  honours  usher  in  the  May. 

At  other  times  we  reign  by  night  alone, 

And  poatine  through  the  skies  pursue  the  moon : 

But  when  the  moon  arises,  none  are  found ; 

For  cruel  Demogorgon  walks  the  round, 

And  if  he  finds  a  fairy  lag  in  light, 

He  drives  the  wretch  before,  and  lashes  into  night 

All  courteous  are  by  kind ;  and  ever  proud 
With  friendly  offices  to  help  the  good. 
In  every  lain  we  have  a  larger  space 
Than  what  is  known  to  vou  of  mortal  race : 
Where  we  with  green  adorn  our  fairy  bowerB^ 
And  even  this  grove,  imseen  before,  is  ours. 
Know  flEuther,  every  lady  clothed  in  white^ 
And,  crown'd  with  oak  and  laurel  every  knig^t^ 
Are  servants  to  the  Leaf,  by  liveries  known 
Of  innocence  ;  and  I  myseu  am  one. 
Saw  vou  not  her  so  graceful  to  behold, 
In  white  attire,  and  crown'd  with  radiant  gold  ? 
The  sovereign  lady  of  our  land  is  she, 
Diana  call*d,  the  queen  of  chastity: 
And,  for  the  spotless  name  of  maid  she  bean^ 
That  Agnus  castus  in  her  hand  appears ; 
And  all  her  train,  with  leafy  chaplets  crown'd, 
Were  for  unblamed  viivinitv  renown'd  ; 
But  those  the  chief  and  highest  in  command 
Who  bare  those  holv  branches  in  their  hand : 
The  kniehts  adom'd  with  ]aurel  crowns  are  they. 
Whom  death  nor  danger  ever  could  dismay, 
Victorious  names,  who  made  the  world  obey: 
Who,  while  they  lived,  in  deeds  of  arms  excell*d, 
And  after  death  for  deities  were  held. 
But  those  who  wear  the  woodbine  on  their  brow. 
Were  knights  of  love,  who  never  broke  their  vow; 
Firm  to  their  plighted  faith,  and  ever  free 
From  fears,  and  nckle  chance,  and  jealousy. 
The  lords  and  ladies,  who  the  woodbine  bear, 
As  true  as  Tristram  and  Isotta  were. 

But  what  are  those,  said  I,  the  unconauer*d  nine^ 
Who  crown*d  with  laurel  wreaths  in  golaen  armour  •hine? 
And  who  the  knights  in  ^^reen,  and  wnat  the  train 
Of  ladies  dressed  with  daisies  on  the  plain  1 
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Why  both  the  bands  in  worship  disagree, 
And  some  adore  the  flower,  ana  some  the  tree  T 

Just  is  your  suit,  fair  daughter,  said  the  dome: 
Those  laurell'd  chiefs  were  men  of  mighty  fame ; 
Nine  worthies  wen?  they  call'd  of  different  rites^ 
Three  Jews,  three  Pagans,  and  three  Christian  luiighta. 
These,  as  you  see,  ride  foremost  in  the  field. 
As  they  the  foremost  rank  of  honour  held, 
And  all  in  deeds  of  chivalry  excell'd  : 
Their  temples  wrcath'd  with  leaves,  that  still  renew; 
For  deathless  laurel  is  the  victor's  due : 
Who  bear  the  bows  were  knights  in  Arthur's  reign. 
Twelve  they,  and  twelve  the  peers  of  Charlemagne : 
For  bows  the  strength  of  brawny  arms  imply, 
Emblems  of  valour  and  of  victory. 
Behold  an  order  yet  of  newer  date. 
Doubling  their  number,  equal  in  their  state ; 
Our  En^and's  ornament,  the  crown's  defence. 
In  battle  brave,  protectors  of  their  prince : 
Unchanged  by  fortune,  to  their  sovereign  true^ 
For  which  their  manly  legs  are  bound  with  blue. 
These,  of  the  Garter  call'd,  of  faith  unstain'd 
In  fighting  fields  the  laurel  have  obtain'd, 
And  well  reimid  the  honours  which  they  gain'd. 
The  laurel  wreaths  were  first  by  Cajsar  worn, 
And  still  they  Cajsar's  successors  adorn : 
One  leaf  of  this  is  immortalitv, 
And  more  of  worth  than  all  the  world  can  buy. 

One  doubt  remains,  said  I,  the  dames  in  green. 
What  were  their  qualities,  and  who  their  queen  If 
Flora  commands,  said  she,  those  nymphs  and  knigbtfl^ 
Who  lived  in  slothful  ease  and  loasc  delights ; 
Who  never  acts  of  honour  durst  pursue, 
The  men  in^U>ri<)us  knights,  the  ladies  all  untrue: 
Who,  nursed  in  idleness,  and  train'd  in  courts, 
Passd  all  their  precious  hours  in  plays  and  sports, 
Till  death  behind  came  stalking  on  unseen, 
And  wither'd  (like  the  stonn)  the  freshness  of  their  grwn. 
These,  and  their  mates,  enjoy  their  present  hour. 
And  therefore  i>ay  their  homage  to  the  Flower. 
But  knights  in  knightly  deeds  should  persevere^ 
And  still  continue  what  at  first  they  were ; 
Continue  and  proceed  in  honour's  fair  oareer. 
Ko  room  for  cowardice  or  dull  delay; 


THE  FLOWER  AND  THE  LEAT.  387 

From  good  to  better  they  should  urge  their  way. 

For  this  with  golden  spurs  the  chieS  are  graced, 

With  pointed  rowels  arm'd  to  mend  their  haste. 

For  tins  with  lasting  leaves  their  brows  are  bound ; 

For  laurel  is  the  sign  of  labour  crown'd, 

Which  bears  the  bitter  blast,  nor  shaken  fisdls  to  grouml : 

From  winter  winds  it  suffers  no  decay, 

For  ever  fresh  and  fair,  and  every  month  is  May. 

Even  when  the  vital  sap  retreats  below. 

Even  when  the  hoarv  head  is  hid  in  snow. 

The  life  is  in  the  leaf,  and  still  between 

The  fits  of  falling  snow,  appears  the  streaky  green. 

Not  so  the  flower,  which  iaaia  for  little  space, 

A  short-lived  good,  and  an  uncertain  grace ; 

This  way  and  that  the  feeble  stem  is  driven, 

Weak  to  sustain  the  storms,  and  injuries  of  heaven. 

Propped  by  the  spring,  it  lifts  aloft  the  head, 

But  of  a  sickly  beauty,  soon  to  shed  ; 

In  summer  living,  and  in  winter  dead. 

For  things  of  tender  kind,  for  pleasure  made^ 

Shoot  up  with  swift  increase,  and  sudden  are  decay'd. 

With  humble  words,  the  wisest  I  could  frame, 
And  proffer'd  service,  I  repaid  the  dame ; 
That,  of  her  grace,  she  save  her  maid  to  know 
The  secret  meaning  of  this  moral  show. 
And  she,  to  prove  what  profit  I  had  made 
Of  mystic  truth,  in  fables  first  conveyed. 
Demanded,  till  the  next  returning  May, 
Whether  the  Leaf  or  Flower  I  would  obey! 
I  chose  the  Leaf ;  she  smiled  with  sober  cheer. 
And  wish'd  me  fair  adventure  for  the  year, 
And  gave  me  charms  and  sigils,  for  defence 
Against  ill  tongues  that  scandal  innocence: 
But  I,  said  she,  my  follows  must  pursue, 
Already  pa^t  the  plain,  and  out  of  view. 

We  parted  thus :  I  homeward  sped  my  way, 
Bewilder'd  in  the  wood  tiU  dawn  of  day : 
And  met  the  merry  crew  who  danced  about  the  May. 
Then  late  refreshed  with  sleep,  I  rose  to  write 
The  visionary  vigils  of  the  night. — 

Blush,  as  thou  ma>*st,  my  Uttle  book  with  shame  I 
Nor  hope  with  homely  verse  to  purchase  &me; 
For  Buon  thy  maker  chose ;  and  so  designed 
Thy  nmple  style  to  suit  thj  lowly  kind. 
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And  the  &ir  speaker,  rising  from  the  chair, 
Did  tlixis  the  judgment  of  the  houso  declare. 

Sir  knight,  though  I  have  ask'd  thy  life,  yet  still 
Thy  destiny  depends  upon  m v  will : 
Nor  hast  thou  other  surety  than  the  grace 
Not  due  to  thee  from  our  offended  race. 
But  as  our  kind  is  of  a  softer  mould, 
And  cannot  blood  without  a  sigh  behold, 
I  grant  thee  life :  reserving  still  the  power 
To  take  the  forfeit  when  1  see  my  hour: 
Unless  thy  answer  to  my  next  demand 
Shall  set  thee  free  from  our  avenging  hand. 
The  question,  whose  solution  I  require, 
Is, — What  the  sex  of  women  most  desire  t— 
In  this  dispute  thy  judges  are  at  strife ; 
Beware  ;  for  on  thy  wit  depends  thy  lifia. 
Yet  (lest,  surprised,  unknowing  what  to  say. 
Thou  damn  thyself)  we  give  thee  &rther  day : 
A  year  is  thine  to  wander  at  thy  will ; 
And  learn  from  others,  if  thou  want'st  the  skilL 
But,  not  to  hold  our  proffer'd  turn  in  scorn, 
Good  sureties  will  we  have  for  thy  return; 
That  at  the  time  prefix'd  thou  shalt  obey, 
And  at  thy  pledge's  peril  keep  thy  day. 

Woe  was  the  knight  at  this  severe  command; 
But  well  he  knew  'twas  bootless  to  withstand : 
The  terms  accepted,  as  the  fair  ordain. 
He  put  in  bail  for  his  return  again. 
Ana  promised  answer  at  the  day  assign'd, 
The  best,  with  Heaven's  assistance,  he  could  find. 

His  leave  thus  taken,  on  his  way  he  went 
With  heavy  heart,  and  full  of  discontent. 
Misdoubting  much,  and  fearful  of  the  event.    • 
'Twas  hard  the  truth  of  such  a  point  to  find, 
As  was  not  yet  agreed  among  the  kind. 
Thus  on  he  went ;  still  anxious  more  and  more, 
Ask'd  all  ho  met,  and  knock'd  at  every  door; 
Inquired  of  men  ;  but  made  his  chief  request 
To  learn  from  women  what  they  loved  the  best 
They  answered  each  according  to  her  mind 
To  please  herself,  not  all  the  female  kind. 
One  was  for  wealth,  another  was  tor  place ; 
CronM^  old  and  ugly,  wi8h*d  a  better  Uod. 
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The  widow*s  wish  was  oftentimes  to  wed ; 
The  wanton  maids  were  all  for  sport  a-bed. 
Some' said  the  sex  were  pleased  with  handsome  liea^ 
And  some  gross  flattery  loved  without  disguise : 
Truth  is,  sajs  one,  he  seldom  fails  to  win 
Who  flatters  well,  for  that 's  our  darUng  sin. 
But  long  attendance,  and  a  duteous  mind, 
Will  wortc  even  with  the  wisest  of  the  kind. 
One  thought  the  sex's  prime  felicity 
Was  from  the  bonds  of  wedlock  to  be  free : 
Their  pleasures,  hours,  and  actions  aU  their  own. 
And  uncontrolled  to  Rive  account  to  none. 
Some  with  a  husband-fool ;  but  such  are  curst^ 
For  fools  perverse  of  husbands  are  the  worst : 
All  women  would  be  counted  chaste  and  wise^ 
Kor  should  our  spouses  see,  but  with  our  eyes ; 
For  fools  will  prate ;  and  though  they  want  Uie  wit 
To  And  close  faults,  yet  open  blots  will  hit ; 
Though  better  for  their  ease  to  hold  their  tongue^ 
For  ^oman-kind  was  never  in  the  wrong. 
So  noise  ensues,  and  quarrels  last  for  life  ; 
The  wife  abhors  the  fool,  the  fool  the  wife. 
And  some  men  say,  that  great  delight  have  we^ 
To  be  for  truth  extoU'd,  and  secresy : 
And  constant  in  one  purpose  still  to  dwell ; 
And  not  our  husband  s  counsels  to  reveaL 
But  that  *s  a  fable :  for  our  sex  is  frail, 
Inventing  rather  than  not  tell  a  tale. 
Like  leaky  sieves  no  secrets  we  can  hold : 
Witness  the  famous  tale  that  Ovid  told. 
Midas  the  king,  as  in  his  book  appears, 
By  Phoebus  was  endowed  with  asses  ears, 
Which  under  his  long  locks  he  well  coaoeal'd, 
'As  monarchs*  vices  must  not  be  revealed) 
^or  fear  the  people  have  *em  in  the  wind. 
Who  long  ago  were  neither  dumb  nor  blind : 
Nor  apt  to  think  from  heaven  their  title  springs 
Since  Jove  and  Mars  left  ofl"  begetting  kings. 
This  Midas  knew  ;  and  durst  communicate 
To  none  but  to  hiis  wife,  his  ears  of  state : 
One  must  bo  trusted,  and  he  thought  her  fit^ 
As  passing  prudent,  and  a  parlous  wit. 
To  this  sagacious  confessor  ho  went^ 
And  told  hsr  what  a  gift  the  gods  hsd  ssot : 
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But  told  it  under  matrimonial  seal, 
With  strict  injunction  never  to  reveoL 
The  secret  heard,  she  plighted  him  her  trothy 
(And  sacred  sure  is  every  woman's  oath) 
The  royal  midady  should  rest  unknown. 
Both  for  her  husband's  honour  and  her  own  ; 
But  nevertheless  she  pined  with  discontent  ; 
The  counsel  rumbled  till  it  found  a  veut. 
The  thing  she  knew  she  was  obliged  to  hida  ; 
By  interest  and  by  oath  the  wife  was  tied ; 
But,  if  she  told  it  not,  the  woman  died. 
Loth  to  betray  a  husband  and  a  prince. 
But  she  must  burst,  or  blab,  and  no  pretence 
Of  honour  tied  her  tongue  from  solf-defenoe. 
A  marshy  ground  commodiously  was  near» 
Thither  she  ran,  and  held  her  breath  for  feaz^ 
Le»t  if  a  word  she  spoke  of  any  thing, 
That  word  might  be  the  secret  of  the  king. 
Thus  full  of  counsel  to  the  fen  ahe  went, 
Griped  all  the  way,  and  longing  for  a  yent; 
Arrived,  by  pure  necessity  compell*d, 
On  her  majestic  marrow-bones  she  kneeTd: 
Then  to  the  water's  brink  she  laid  her  head. 
And,  as  a  bittern  bumps  within  a  reed. 
To  thee  alone,  O  lake,  she  said,  I  tell, 
(And,  as  thy  queen,  command  thee  to  conceal,) 
Beneath  his  locks  the  king  my  husband  wean 
A  goodly  royal  pair  of  asses*  ears  !— 
Now  I  have  eased  my  bosom  of  the  pain, 
Till  the  next  longing  ^i  return  again. 

Thus  through  a  woman  was  the  secret  known; 
Tell  us,  and  in  effect  you  tell  the  town. 
But  to  my  tale ; — ^The  knight  with  heavy  dieer. 
Wandering  in  vain,  had  now  consumed  the  jetr : 
One  day  was  only  left  to  solve  the  doubt^ 
Yet  knew  no  more  than  when  he  first  set  out» 
But  home  he  must,  and  as  the  awafd  had  1 
Yield  up  his  body  captive  to  the  queen. 
In  this  despairing  state  he  happed  to  rid6^ 
As  fortune  led  hun,  by  a  forest  side : 
Lonely  the  vale,  and  mil  of  horror  stoody 
Brown  with  the  shade  of  a  rdigious  wood: 
When  fiill  before  him  at  the  noon  of  nidrtL 
(The  moon  wMup^  and  thot  a  glitmy  lighi) 
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He  saw  a  choir  of  ladies  in  a  round 
That  featly  footiiig  seemed  to  skim  the  ground : 
Thus  dancing  hand  in  hand,  so  light  they  wera^ 
He  knew  not  where  they  trod,  on  oarth  or  air. 
At  speed  he  drove,  and  came  a  sudden  guest^ 
In  hope  where  many  women  were,  at  least 
Some  one  by  chanoe  might  answer  his  request 
But  faster  than  his  horse  the  ladies  flew. 
And  in  a  trice  were  vanished  out  of  view. 

One  only  hag  remained  ;  but  fouler  far 
Than  grandame  apes  in  Indian  forests  are  ; 
Against  a  withered  oak  she  leaned  her  weidit^ 
Propp*d  on  her  trusty  staff,  not  half  upright^ 
And  dropped  an  awkward  courtesy  to  the  Knight. 
Then  said,  What  makes  ^u,  Sir,  so  late  abroad 
Without  a  guide,  and  this  no  b^ten  road  T 
Or  want  you  aught  that  here  you  hope  to  find, 
Or  travel  for  some  trouble  in  your  mmd  ? 
The  last  I  guess  ;  and  if  I  read  aright, 
Those  of  our  sex  are  bound  to  serve  a  knight ; 
Perhaps  good  counsel  may  ^our  grief  assuage, 
Then  tell  your  pain ;  for  wisdom  is  in  age. 

To  this  the  knight :  Good  mother,  would  you  know 
The  secret  cause  and  spring  of  all  my  woe  1 
My  life  must  with  to-morrow's  licht  expire, 
Unless  I  tell  what  women  most  desire. 
Now  could  you  help  me  at  this  hard  essay, 
Or  for  your  inborn  goodness,  or  for  pay ; 
Yours  18  my  life,  redeemed  by  your  advice^ 
Ask  what  you  please,  and  I  will  pay  .the  price: 
The  proudest  kerchief  of  the  court  shall  rest 
Well  satisfied  of  what  thcv  love  the  best. 
Plight  me  thy  faith,  quoth  she,  that  what  I  ask, 
Thy  danger  over,  and  performed  thy  task. 
That  thou  shalt  give  for  hire  of  thy  demand ; 
Here  take  thy  oath,  and  seal  it  on  my  hand ; 
I  warrant  thee,  on  peril  of  my  life. 
Thy  words  shall  please  both  widow,  maid,  and  wife. 

More  words  there  needed  not  to  move  the  knight^ 
To  take  her  offer,  and  his  truth  to  plight. 
With  that  she  spread  a  mantle  on  the  ground. 
And,  first  inquiring  whither  he  was  bound, 
Bade  him  not  fear,  though  long  and  rough  tliA  wij. 
At  court  he  should  arrive  ere  break  of  cui|y ; 
36* 
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His  horse  should  find  the  way  without  a  guide. 
She  said :  with  fuir  they  began  to  ride, 
lie  on  the  midst,  the  beldam  at  his  side. 
The  horse,  what  devil  drove  I  cannot  tell, 
13ut  only  this,  they  sped  their  journey  well: 
And  all  the  way  the  crone  informed  the  knighty 
How  he  should  answer  the  demand  aright. 

To  court  they  came ;  the  news  was  quicUj  Bpread 
Of  his  returning  to  redeem  his  head. 
The  female  senate  was  assembled  soon, 
With  all  the  mob  of  women  in  the  town : 
The  queen  sat  lord  chief  justice  of  the  hall. 
And  bade  the  crier  cite  the  criminal 
The  knight  appeared ;  and  silence  they  prockim : 
Then  first  the  culprit  answered  to  his  name: 
And,  after  forms  of  law,  was  last  required 
To  name  the  thing  that  women  most  desired. 

The  offender,  taught  his  lesson  by  the  way, 
And  by  his  counsel  order'd  what  to  say, 
Thus  bold  began :  My  lady  liege,  said  ne, 
What  all  your  sex  desire  is.  Sovereignty ! 
The  wife  affects  her  husband  to  command; 
All  must  be  hers,  both  money,  house,  and  land. 
The  maids  are  mistresses  even  in  their  name; 
And  of  their  servants  full  dominion  daim. 
This,  at  the  peril  of  my  head,  I  say, 
A  blunt  plain  truth,  the  sex  aspires  to  sway, 
You  to  rule  all,  while  we,  like  Saves,  obey. 
There  was  not  one,  or  widow,  maid  or  wue^ 
But  said  the  knight  had  well  deserved  his  life. 
Even  &ir  Oeneura,  with  a  blush,  oonies8*d 
The  man  had  found  what  women  love  the  best 

Up  starts  the  beldam,  who  was  there  unseen. 
And,  reverence  made,  accosted  thus  the  queen : 
My  liege,  said  she,  before  the  court  arise, 
May  I,  poor  wretch,  find  favour  in  your  eyeiL 
To  grant  my  just  request:  *twas  I  who  taught 
The  knight  this  answer,  and  inspired  his  thoa|^t; 
None  but  a  woman  could  a  man  direct 
To  tell  us  women,  what  we  most  affect 
But  first  I  swore  him  on  his  knightly  troth 
(And  here  demand  peiformanoe  of  his  oatiiX 
To  grant  the  boon  tnat  next  I  should  desirs; 
Hj  gave  his  faith,  and  I  expect  my  hire: 
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My  promise  is  fulfilled :  I  saved  his  life, 
And  claim  his  debt,  to  take  me  for  his  wife. 
The  luiight  was  ask'd,  nor  could  his  oath  deny. 
But  hof^  they  would  not  force  him  to  complj. 
The  women,  who  would  rather  wrest  the  lawa^ 
Than  lot  a  sister-plaintiff  lose  the  cause, 
rA.s  judges  on  the  bench  more  gracious  are, 
And  more  attent  to  brothers  of  the  bar) 
Cried,  one  and  all,  the  suppliant  should  haye  rights 
And  to  the  grandame-hag  adjudged  the  knight. 

In  vain  he  sigh'd,  and  oft  with  tears  desirod, 
Some  reasonable  suit  might  be  required. 
But  still  the  crone  was  constant  to  her  note ; 
The  more  he  spoke,  the  more  she  stretch'd  her  throat. 
In  vain  he  proffered  all  his  ^oods,  to  save 
His  body  destined  to  that  bring  graye. 
The  liquorish  hag  rejects  the  pelf  with  scorn ; 
And  nothing  but  the  man  would  serve  her  turn. 
Not  all  the  wealth  of  eastern  kings,  said  she. 
Have  power  to  part  my  plighted  love,  and  me : 
And,  old  and  ugly  as  I  am,  and  poor. 
Yet  never  will  I  break  the  faith  I  swore ; 
For  mine  thou  art  by  promise,  during  life, 
And  I  thy  loving  and  obedient  wife. 

My  love !  nay  rather  my  damnation  thou, 
Said  he  :  nor  am  I  bound  to  keep  my  vow ; 
The  fiend  thy  sire  hath  sent  thee  from  below, 
Else,  how  couldst  thou  my  secret  sorrows  know  t 
Avaunt,  old  witch,  for  I  renounce  thy  bed : 
The  queen  may  take  the  forfeit  of  my  head, 
Ere  any  of  my  race  so  foul  a  crone  shall  wed. 
Both  heard,  the  judge  pronounced  against  the  kni^^ ; 
So  was  he  married  in  his  own  despite : 
And  all  day  after  hid  him  as  an  owl, 
Not  able  to  sustain  a  si^ht  so  fouL 
Perhaps  the  reader  thiiuks  I  do  him  wrongs 
To  pass  the  marriage  feast,  and  nuptial  song : 
Mirth  there  was  none,  the  man  was  ^la-mort> 
And  httle  courage  had  to  make  his  court. 
To  bed  they  went,  the  bridegroom  and  the  brida : 
Was  never  such  an  ill-pair'd  couple  tied : 
Restless  he  tossed,  and  tumbled  to  and  fro, 
And  roll'd,  and  wriggled  further  oS,  for  woe. 
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The  good  old  wife  lay  smiting  by  his  sida^ 
And  caught  him  in  her  quivering  arms,  aod  < 
Wheal  you  my  ravi^'d  predecessor  saw, 
You  were  not  then  become  this  man  of  straw  ; 
Bad  you  been  sudb^  you  might  have  'scaped  tiba  him 
Is  this  the  custom  of  King  Arthur's  court  t 
Are  all  round-table  knights  of  such  a  sort  f 
Bemember  I  am  she  who  saved  your  hSo, 
Tour  loving,  lawful,  and  complying  wife : 
Not  thus  you  swore  in  your  unhappy  hour. 
Nor  I  for  this  return  employed  my  power. 
In  time  of  need  I  was  your  faithml  friend ; 
Kor  did  I  since,  nor  ever  will  offend. 
Believe  me,  my  loved  lord,  'tis  much  unkind ; 
What  fury  has  possessed  your  alterM  mind  t 
Thus  on  my  wedding  night — without  j 
Come,  turn  this  way,  or  tell  me  my  oi 
If  not  your  wife,  let  reason's  rule  persuade ; 
Name  but  my  fault,  amends  shall  soon  be  nu 
Amends !  nay,  that  *s  impossible,  said  hi^ 
What  change  of  age  or  u^iness  can  be  t 
Or  could  Medea's  magic  mond  thy  &oe^ 
Thou  art  descended  from  so  mean  a  raoe^ 
That  never  knight  was  matched  with  sucli  diigneiL 
What  wonder,  madam,  if  I  move  m^  side, 
WheU)  if  I  turn,  I  turn  to  such  a  bride  1 
And  is  this  all  that  troubles  you  so  sore  T 
And  what  the  devil  couldst  thou  wish  me  more  T 
Ah,  Benedicito  !  replied  the  crone : 
Then  cause  of  just  complaining  have  you  noiiA. 
The  remedy  to  this  were  soon  applied, 
Would  you  be  like  the  bridegroom  to  the  briiU : 
But,  for  you  say  a  long-descended  race, 
And  wealth,  and  dignity,  and  power,  and  pliMb 
Make  gentlemen,  and  that  your  high  degree 
Is  much  di8{)araged  to  be  niatch'd  wiUi  me ; 
Know  thin,  my  lord,  nobihty  of  blood 
Is  but  a  glittering  and  Bsdlacious  good : 
The  nobleman  is  he,  whose  noble  mind 
Is  fill'd  with  inborn  worth,  unborrowed  from  hit  kiiML 
The  Kinff  of  Heaven  was  in  a  manger  laid, 
And  took  his  earth  but  frx>m  an  humble  Maid ; 
Tlien  what  can  birth,  or  mortal  men,  bestow  t 
Since  floods  no  higher  than  their  fountains  flow. 
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We,  who  for  nuxie  and  emptT  honour  aisiw% 

Our  true  nobility  from  him  derive. 

Your  ancestors,  who  i>uff  your  mind  with  pnde^ 

And  vast  estates  to  mighty  titles  tied, 

Did  not  your  honour,  but  their  own  advanoa ; 

For  virtue  comes  not  by  inheritanoe. 

Ifvou  tralineate  from  your  father's  mind, 

What  are  you  else  but  of  a  bastard  kind  t 

Do  as  your  great  progenitors  have  done, 

And,  by  their  virtues,  prove  yourself  their  mo. 

No  uther  can  infuse  or  wit  or  graoe ; 

A  mother  comes  across,  and  mars  the  raoe : 

A  grandsire  or  a  grandame  taints  the  blood. 

And  seldom  three  descents  continue  good. 

Were  virtue  by  desoenl^  a  noUe  name 

Could  never  viUanise  his  fiither's  &me : 

But,  as  the  first,  the  last  of  all  the  line. 

Would,  like  the  sun^  even  in  descending;  shinai 

Take  fire,  and  bear  it  to  the  darkest  house 

Betwixt  King  Arthur's  court  and  CSaucasus ; 

If  you  depart,  the  flame  shall  still  remain, 

And  the  bright  blase  enlighten  all  the  plain : 

Nor,  till  the  fuel  perish,  can  decay, 

By  nature  formed  on  things  combustible  to  prey. 

Such  is  not  man,  who,  mixing  better  seed 

\Vith  worse,  begets  a  base  degenerate  breed : 

The  bad  corrupts  the  good,  and  leaves  behind 

No  trace  of  all  the  great  begetter's  mind. 

The  father  sinks  within  his  son,  we  see^ 

And  often  rises  in  the  third  degree ; 

If  better  luck  a  better  mother  ffive. 

Chance  gave  us  being,  and  by  dianoe  we  Urt, 

Such  as  our  atoms  were^  even  such  are  we^ 

Or  call  it  chance,  or  strong  necessity : 

Thus  loaded  with  dead  weight,  the  will  is  itm. 

And  thus  it  needs  must  be :  for  seed  oox](join*d 

Lets  into  nature's  woik  the  imperfect  kind : 

But  fire,  the  enhvener  of  the  general  frama^ 

Is  on^  its  operation  still  the  same. 

Its  principle  is  in  itself:  while  ours 

Works,  as  confederates  war,  with  minglsd  powilTM^ 

Or  man  or  woman,  whtdisoever  &ila : 

And,  oft^  the  vigoar  of  the  waist  pniralft 
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JEXtuBT  with  emlpliar  blended  alters  hue^ 

And  casts  a  dusky  gleam  of  Sodom  bine. 

Thus,  in  a  brute,  their  ancient  honour  eDd% 

And  the  &ir  mermaid  in  a  fish  descends : 

The  line  is  gone — no  longer  duke  or  earl ; 

But)  by  himself  degraded,  turns  a  churL 

Nobility  of  blood  is  but  renown 

Of  thy  great  fathers  by  their  virtue  known, 

And  a  long  trail  of  light,  to  thee  descending  down  S 

If  in  thy  smoke  it  ends,  their  glories  shine ; 

But  infamy  and  villanage  are  tnine. 

Then  what  I  said  before  is  plainly  show'd, 

The  true  nobility  proceeds  from  Qod : 

Nor  left  us  by  inheritance,  but  given 

Bv  bounty  of  our  stars,  and  grace  of  Heaven. 

Thus  from  a  captive  Servius  Tullius  roocL 

Whom  for  his  virtues  the  first  Romans  cnose : 

Fabricius  from  their  walls  rei>ell'd  the  foe^ 

Whose  noble  hands  had  exercised  the  plouffh. 

From  hence,  my  lord,  and  love,  I  thus  condode^ 

That  though  my  homely  ancestors  were  rude^    * 

Mean  as  I  am,  yet  I  may  have  the  grace 

To  make  you  father  of  a  generous  race : 

And  noble  then  am  I,  when  I  begin, 

In  virtue  clothed,  to  cast  the  rags  of  sin. 

If  poverty  be  my  upbraided  crime, 

And  you  believe  in  Heaven,  there  was  a  time 

When  He,  the  great  controller  of  our  &te^ 

Dei^'d  to  be  man,  and  lived  in  low  estate ; 

Which  Ho  who  had  the  world  at  his  dispose^ 

If  poverty  were  vice,  had  never  chose. 

Philosophers  have  said,  and  poets  sing, 

That  a  glad  poverty's  an  honest  thing. 

Content  is  wealth,  the  riches  of  the  mind ; 

And  happy  he  who  can  that  treasure  find. 

But  the  base  miser  starves  amidst  his  storey 

Broods  on  his  gold,  and,  ffripinff  still  at  mon^ 

Sits  sadly  pining,  and  beUeves  he  *8  poor. 

The  ragged  beggar,  though  he  want  relief 

Has  not  to  lose,  and  sings  before  the  thiefl 

WaiMl  is  a  bitter  and  a  bitefiil  good, 

Because  its  virtues  are  not  uncMrstood : 

Yet  many  things,  impoosible  to  thou^diti 

Have  heia  by  need  to  fiill  perfection  taoai^i : 
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The  daring  of  the  soul  proceeds  from  thenoe^ 

Sharpness  of  wit,  and  active  diligence ; 

Prudence  at  once,  and  fortitude,  it  gives, 

And,  if  in  patience  taken,  mends  our  lives ; 

For  even  tnat  indigence,  that  brings  me  low, 

Makes  me  mvself,  and  Him  above,  to  know ; 

A  eood  which  none  would  challenge,  few  would  chooae^ 

A  fair  possession,  which  mankind  refuse. 

If  we  from  wealth  to  poverty  descend 
Want  gives  to  know  the  flatterer  from  the  friend. 
If  I  am  old  and  uglj,  well  for  jou, 
No  lewd  adulterer  will  my  love  pursue ; 
Nor  iealousj,  the  bane  of  married  life. 
Shall  haunt  you  for  a  withered  homely  wife: 
For  age  and  ugliness,  as  all  agree. 
Are  the  best  guards  of  female  chastitv. 

Yet  since  I  see  your  mind  is  worldly  bent, 
I  '11  do  my  best  to  further  your  content. 
And  therefore  of  two  sifts  in  my  dispose. 
Think  ore  you  speak,  I  grant  you  leave  to  choose : — 
Would  you  I  should  be  still  deformed  and  old, 
Nauseous  to  touch,  and  loathsome  to  behold ; 
On  this  condition,  to  remain  for  life, 
A  careful,  tender,  and  obedient  wife. 
In  all  I  can  contribute  to  your  ease. 
And  not  in  deed,  or  word,  or  thought  displease  t 
Or  would  you  rather  have  me  young  and  fair. 
And  take  the  chance  that  happens  to  your  share  t 
Temptations  arc  in  beauty  and  in  youth. 
And  how  can  you  depend  upon  my  truth  ? 
Now  weigh  the  danger  with  the  doubtful  bliss. 
And  thank  vourself,  if  aught  should  &11  amiss. 

Sore  sighxl  the  knight,  who  this  long  sermon  hetrd : 
At  length  conaidcrins  all,  his  heart  he  cheer*d ; 
And  thus  replied :  My  lady,  and  my  wife, 
To  your  wise  conduct  I  resign  my  life ; 
Choose  you  for  me,  for  well  ;)rou  understand 
The  future  good  and  ill,  on  either  hand : 
But  if  an  humble  husband  may  request, 
Provide,  and  order  all  things  for  the  best ; 
Yours  be  the  care  to  profit,  and  to  please: 
And  let  your  subject  ser\'ant  take  his  ease. 

Then  thus  in  peace,  quoth  she,  oo&dudes  thfl  lUft^ 
Since  I  am  tumUthe  husband,  you'tba  wifb; 
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The  matrimonial  victor^'  is  mine, 
Which,  having  fairly  gam'd,  I  will  resign. 
Forgive  if  I  have  said  or  done  amiea, 
And  seal  the  bargain  with  a  fnendly  ks» : 
I  promised  you  but  one  content  to  shara^ 
But  now  I  will  become  both  good  and  fiuK 
No  nuptial  quarrel  shall  disturb  your  easa ; 
The  business  of  my  life  shall  be  to  ploaae : 
And  for  my  beauty,  that,  as  time  shall  tiy, 
But  draw  the  curtain  first,  and  cast  your  ^j^ 

He  looked,  and  saw  a  creature  heavenly  air, 
In  bloom  of  youth,  and  of  a  charming  air. 
With  joy  he  tum'd,  and  seized  her  ivory  arm  | 
And,  like  Pygmalion,  found  the  statue  warm. 
Small  arguments  there  needed  to  prevail, 
A  storm  of  kisses  pour'd  as  thick  as  haiL 
Thus  long  in  mutual  bliss  they  lay  embraced, 
And  their  first  love  continued  to  the  last : 
One  sunshine  was  their  life,  no  doud  botiv'uaa  | 
Nor  ever  was  a  kinder  couple  seen. 

And  so  may  all  our  Hves  like  theirs  be  led ; 
Heaven  send  the  maids  young  husbanda  firaah  in  bad  l 
May  widows  wed  as  often  as  they  cmd^ 
And  ever  for  the  better  change  weir  man. 
And  some  devouring  plague  pursue  their  liviM^ 
Who  wiU  not  well  he  gorem  d  by  their  r^-*- 
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A  PARISH  priest  was  of  the  pilgrim  tmoi ; 
An  awftd,  reverend,  and  religioiis  maa^ 
His  eyes  diflfused  a  Tenerabla  eimoe^ 
And  charity  itself  was  in  his  moa. 
Rich  was  his  soul,  though  his  attira  wia  poiT} 
(As  Ood  had  clothed  his  own  ambaosador ;) 
For  such,  on  earth,  his  blessed  Redeemer  ban. 
Of  sixty  years  he  seem*d ;  and  well  might  ImA 
To  sixty  more,  but  that  he  lived  too  ftyit ; 
Refined  himself  to  soul,  to  ourb  the  seoaa  { 
And  made  almost  \8in  of  abatinenoai 
Yal|  bad  hia  aapeot  aothing  of  aavai% 
But  audi  a  flMd  aa  piomiaad  bim  r 
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Nothing  raBenred  or  sullen  was  to  see : 

But  sweet  regards ;  and  pleasing  sanctity : 

Mild  was  his  accent,  and  his  action  free. 

With  eloquence  innate  his  tongue  was  ann*d ; 

Though  harsh  the  precept,  yet  the  preacher  ohannVL 

For  letting  down  the  golden  chain  from  high. 

He  drew  ms  audience  upward  to  the  sky ; 

And  oft^  with  holy  hymns^  he  charmed  their  earn : 

(A  music  more  melodious  than  the  ^herea  :) 

For  David  left  him;  when  he  went  to  rest^ 

His  lyre  ;  and  after  him  he  sung  the  best 

He  bore  his  great  commission  in  his  look  : 

But  sweetly  temper*d  awe  ;  and  sofben'd  all  ha  apoktii 

He  preach'd  the  joys  of  heaven,  and  pains  of  hdl ; 

And  wam'd  ihe  sinner  with  becoming  seal ; 

But  on  eternal  mercy  loved  to  dwelL 

He  taught  the  gospel  rather  than  the  law  ; 

And  forced  himself  to  drive  ;  but  loved  to  draw. 

For  fear  but  freezes  minds ;  though  love^  like  health 

Exhales  the  soul  subhme,  to  seek  ner  native  aeat 

To  threats  the  stubborn  sinner  oft  is  hard ; 
Wn4>p*d  in  his  crimes,  against  the  storm  prepared ; 
But,  when  the  milder  beams  of  mercy  play, 
He  melts,  and  throws  his  cumbrous  cloak  awi^. 
Lightning  and  Uiunder  (heaven^s  artillery) 
As  harbingers  before  the  Almighty  fly : 
Those  but  proclaim  his  style,  and  disi^>pear ; 
The  stiller  sound  succeeds,  and  God  is  tnere ! 

The  tithes,  his  parish  fhaely  paid,  he  took ; 
But  never  sued,  or  cursed  with  bell  and  book. 
With  patience  bearing  wrong ;  but  offering  nooa ; 
Since  eveiy  man  is  free  to  loae  his  own. 
The  country  churls,  according  to  their  kibd, 
(Who  grudge  their  duea,  and  love  to  be  baliiiidj 
The  less  he  sought  his  offerings,  iAnoh*d  tha  mOK% 
And  praised  a  priest  contented  to  be  poor. 

Tet  of  his  little  he  had  some  to  spare^ 
To  feed  the  fiunish'd,  and  to  clothe  the  liars: 
For  mortified  he  waa  to  that  degree, 
A  poorer  than  himself  he  would  not  see. 
True  priests,  he  said,  and  preachers  of  the  wonl^ 
Were  only  stewarda  of  their  sovereign  Lord ; 
Nothing  was  theirs ;  bat  all  the  pablie  aton: 
1  lioliaH^  to  raliara  tha  poor. 
36 
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Who,  should  they  steal,  for  want  of  his  relief 
He  judged  himself  accomplico  with  the  thiel 

Wide  was  his  parish  ;  not  contracted  close 
In  streets,  but  here  and  there  a  straggling  houao  ; 
Yet  still  he  was  at  hand,  without  request 
To  serve  the  sick,  to  succour  the  distross'd ; 
Tempting,  on  foot,  alone,  without  afiiight^ 
The  cUm^ers  of  a  dark  tempestuous  night. 

All  this  the  good  old  man  performed  alone. 
Nor  spared  his  pains  *,  for  curate  he  had  none. 
Nor  durst  he  trust  another  with  his  care  ; 
Nor  rode  himself  to  Paul's,  the  public  fidr, 
To  chaffer  for  preferment  with  his  gold, 
Where  bishoprics  and  sinecures  are  sold. 
But  duly  watched  his  flock  by  night  and  day, 
And  from  the  prowling  wolf  redeemed  the  {Hrej, 
And  hungry  sent  the  wily  fox  away. 
-  The  proud  he  tamed,  the  penitent  he  cheered ; 
Nor  to  rebuke  the  rich  ofi'ender  foar*d. 
His  preaching  much,  but  more  his  practice  wrought ; 
(A  hviiig  sermon  of  the  truths  he  taught ;) 
For  this  hj  rules  severe  his  life  he  squarcKi : 
That  all  might  see  the  doctrine  which  they  beard. 
For  priests,  he  said,  are  patterns  for  the  leat : 
(The  gold  of  heaven,  who  bear  the  Qod  impreee^d :) 
But  when  the  precious  coin  is  kept  undean. 
The  sovereign's  image  is  no  longer  seen. 
If  they  be  foul  on  whom  the  people  trusty 
Well  may  the  baser  brass  contract  a  rust 

The  prelate,  for  his  holy  life  he  prized ; 
The  worldly  pomp  of  prelacy  despiaed, 
His  Saviour  came  not  with  a  gaudy  show ; 
Nor  was  his  kingdom  of  the  world  below. 
Patience  in  wan^  and  poverty  of  mind, 
These  marks  c^  Church  and  Churchmen  he  desigii*^ 
And  living  taught,  and  dying  left  behind. 
The  crown  he  wore  was  of  the  pointed  thoni : 
In  purple  he  was  crucified,  not  Dom. 
They  who  contend  for  place  and  high  degree^ 
Are  not  his  sons,  but  those  of  Zebedee. 

Not  but  he  knew  the  signs  of  earthly  power 
Might  well  become  Saint  Peter*8  succesBor ; 
The  holy  £ftther  holds  a  double  reign, 
The  prince  may  keep  hia  pomp^  ibe  fisher  must  be 
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Saoh  was  the  saint ;  who  shone  with  eveiy  grace, 
Reflecting,  Moses-like,  his  Maker's  face. 
Ood  saw  his  image  lively  was  expressed ; 
And  his  own  work,  as  in  creation,  bless'd.  • 

The  tempter  saw  him  too  with  envious  eye ; 
And,  as  on  Job,  demanded  leave  to  try. 
He  took  the  time  when  Richard  was  deposed. 
And  high  and  low  with  happy  Harry  closed. 
This  prince,  thongh  great  m  arms,  the  priest  withstood : 
Near  though  he  was,  yet  not  the  next  of  blood. 
Had  Ricluurd,  unconstrained,  resiga'd  the  throne, 
A  king  can  give  no  more  than  is  his  own  ; 
The  title  stood  entail'd,  had  Richard  had  a  son. 

Conquest,  an  odious  name,  was  laid  aside, 
Where  all  submitted,  none  the  battle  tried. 
The  senseless  plea  of  right  by  providence 
Was,  by  a  flattering  priest,  invented  since ; 
And  lasts  no  longer  than  the  present  sway ; 
But  justifies  the  next  who  comes  in  play. 

The  people's  right  remains ;  let  those  who  dare 
Dispute  their  power,  when  they  the  judges  are. 

He  join*d  not  in  their  choice,  because  he  knew 
Worse  might,  and  often  did,  from  change  ensue. 
Much  to  mmself  he  thought ;  but  little  spoke ; 
And,  uudeprived,  his  benefice  forsook. 

Now,  through  the  land,  his  cure  of  souls  he  stretch'd ; 
And  like  a  primitive  apostle  preach'd. 
Still  cheerful,  ever  constant  to  his  call, 
By  manv  followed,  loved  bv  most,  admired  by  alL 
With  what  he  begg'd,  his  brethren  he  relieved. 
And  gave  the  charities  himself  received. 
Qave  while  he  taught,  and  edified  the  more^ 
Because  he  show'd  by  proof,  *twas  easy  to  be  poor. 

He  went  not  with  the  crowd  to  see  a  shrine ; 
But  fed  us,  by  the  way,  with  food  divine. 

In  deference  to  his  virtues,  I  forbear 
To  show  you  what  the  rest  in  orders  were : 
This  brilliant  is  so  spotless  and  so  bright, 
He  needs  no  foil,  but  shines  by  his  own  proper  li^^l 
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SIGISMONDA  AND  GUISCABDO- 

While  Norman  Tancred  in  Salerno  reign'd, 
Hie  title  of  a  gracious  prince  he  Bain*d ; 
Till  tnm*d  a  tyrant  in  his  latter  dajrs, 
He  lost  the  lustre  of  his  former  praise ; 
And,  from  the  bright  meridian  where  he  stood 
Descending,  dipp*a  his  hands  in  lovers*  blood. 

Tliis  prince,  of  fortune's  favour  lone  possessed, 
Tet  was  with  one  foir  daughter  only  bleas^d ; 
And  blessed  he  might  have  been  with  her  alone : 
But  oh  !  how  much  more  hapny,  had  he  none ! 
She  was  his  care,  his  hope,  and  his  delight^ 
Most  in  his  thoi^ht,  and  ever  in  his  mght : 
Next,  nay  beyond  his  life,  he  held  her  dear  ; 
She  hved  bv  him,  and  now  he  lived  in  her. 
For  this,  when  ripe  for  marriage,  he  delay*d 
Her  nuptial  bands,  and  kept  her  long  a  maid, 
As  envying  any  else  should  share  a  part 
Of  what  was  his,  and  claiming  all  her  heark 
At  length,  as  public  decency  required, 
And  all  his  vassals  eagerly  desired, 
With  mind  averse,  he  rather  underweint 
His  people's  will,  than  gave  his  own  oonBenk 
So  was  she  torn,  as  from  a  lover's  side, 
And  made,  almost  in  his  despite,  a  bride. 

Short  were  her  marriage  joys ;  for,  in  the  pltee 
Of  youth,  her  lord  expired  before  his  time : 
And  to  her  other's  court  in  little  flpaoe 
Restored  anew,  she  held  a  hieher  juaoe ; 
More  loved,  and  more  exalted  into  grace. 
This  princess,  fineeh  and  yoimg,  andfiur  and  wfa% 
The  worshipp'd  idol  of  her  faS^er's  eyee, 
Did  all  her  sex  in  every  grace  exceed. 
And  had  more  wit  beeide  than  women  need. 

Youth,  health,  and  ease^  and  most  an  amorous  mia^ 
To  second  nuptials  had  her  thoughts  in<*lin^  ; 
And  former  joys  had  left  a  aeorat  sting  behind 
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But,  prodigal  in  every  other  grant, 

Her  sire  left  tmsuppUed  her  only  want ; 

And  she,  betwixt  her  modesty  and  pride, 

Uer  wishes,  which  she  could  not  help^  would  hid6b 

Resolved  at  last  to  lose  no  longer  time, 
And  yet  to  j^eaae  herself  without  a  crime. 
She  cast  her  eyes  around  the  court,  to  find 
A  worthy  subject  suiting  to  her  mind, 
To  him  in  holy  nuptials  to  be  tied, 
A  seeming  widow,  and  a  secret  bride. 
Among  the  train  of  courtiers,  one  she  found 
With  ail  the  gifts  of  bounteous  nature  crown*dy 
Of  gentle  blood  ;  but  one  whose  niggard  fate 
Had  set  him  hr  below  her  high  estate  ; 
Guiscard  his  name  was  call'd,  of  blooming  age^ 
Now  squire  to  Tancred,  and  before,  his  pacn  : 
To  him,  the  choice  of  all  the  shining  crowdy 
Her  heart  the  noble  Sigismonda  vow'd. 

Yet  hitherto  she  ke^  her  love  concealed, 
And  with  those  graces>eveiy  day  beheld 
The  graceful  youth  ;  and  ever^  day  increased 
The  raging  fires  that  bum*d  within  her  breast; 
Some  secret  charm  did  all  his  acts  attend, 
And  what  his  fortune  wanted,  hers  could  mend ; 
Till,  as  the  fire  will  force  its  outward  way, 
Or,  in  the  prison  pent,  consume  the  prey ; 
So  long  her  earnest  eyes  on  his  were  set^ 
At  length  their  twisted  rays  together  met ; 
And  he,  surprised  with  humble  joy,  surveyed 
One  sweet  regard,  shot  by  the  roval  maid : 
Not  well  assured,  while  doubtful  hopes  he  none^ 
A  second  slance  came  eliding  like  the  first ; 
And  he,  who  saw  the  snarpness  of  the  dart. 
Without  defence  received  it  in  his  heart. 
In  public,  thouffh  their  passion  wanted  speech. 
Yet  mutual  looks  interpreted  for  each ; 
Time,  ways,  and  means  of  meeting  were  denied ; 
But  all  those  wants  ingenious  love  supplied. 
The  inventive  god,  who  never  fiuls  his  part. 
Inspires  the  wit^  when  once  he  warms  the  heart. 

When  Guiscard  next  was  in  the  drde  seen, 
Where  Sigismonda  held  the  place  of  queen, 
A  hollow  cane  within  her  hand  she  brou|^t^ 
Bat  in  the  concave  had  endosed  a  nota ; 
36* 
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With  this  she  seem'd  to  play,  and,  as  in  sporty 
Toss*d  to  her  love,  in  presence  of  the  ooort ; 
Take  it,  she  said  ;  and  when  your  needs  reqairc^ 
This  Uttlo  brand  will  serve  to  light  your  fix«. 
He  took  it  with  a  bow,  and  soon  divined 
The  seeming  toy  was  not  for  nought  design'd : 
But  when  retired,  so  long  with  curious  eyes 
He  view'd  his  present^  that  he  found  the  prise. 
Much  was  in  Uttle  writ ;  and  all  convey'd 
With  cautious  care,  for  fear  to  be  betrayed 
Bv  some  false  confident,  or  favourite  maid. 
2^e  time,  the  place,  the  manner  how  to  meet, 
Were  all  in  punctual  order  plainly  wt : 
But  since  a  trust  must  be,  sne  thought  it  best 
To  put  it  out  of  laymen's  power  at  least ; 
And  for  their  solemn  vows  prepared  a  priest 

Guiscard  (her  secret  purpose  imderstood) 
With  joy  prepared  to  meet  the  coming  good  ; 
Nor  pains  nor  danger  was  resolved  to  spare, 
But  use  the  means  appointed  by  the  fair. 

Next  the  proud  piuace  of  Salerno  stood 
A  mount  of  rough  ascent,  and  thick  with  wood. 
Through  this  a  cave  was  dug  with  vast  expense : 
The  work  it  seem'd  of  some  suspicious  pnnoe, 
Who,  when  abusing  power  with  lawless  might^ 
From  public  justice  would  secure  his  flight. 
The  passage  made  by  many  a  winding  way, 
Reach'd  ov'n  the  room  in  which  the  tyrant  lay. 
Fit  for  his  puriK)8e,  on  a  lower  floor 
He  lodged,  whoso  issue  was  an  iron  door 
From  whence,  by  stairs  descending  to  the  ground. 
In  the  blind  ffi'ot  a  safe  retreat  he  found. 
Its  outlet  ended  in  a  brake  overgrown 
With  brambles,  choked  by  time,  and  now  unknown. 
A  rift  there  was,  which  from  the  mountain's  height 
Convey'd  a  glimmering  and  malignant  light, 
A  breathing-place  to  draw  the  damps  away, 
A  twilight  of  an  intercepted  day. 
The  tyrant's  den,  whose  use,  though  lost  to  fame. 
Was  now  the  apartment  of  the  royal  dame : 
The  cavern  only  to  her  father  known. 
By  him  was  to  his  darUng  daughter  ^own. 

Neglected  long  she  let  the  secret  rest, 
Till  love  recall'd  it  to  her  labouriz^  breast^ 
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ted  88  the  way  by  heaven  designed 
iher,  by  the  means  he  taught,  to  blind, 
ill  not  women  do,  when  need  inspires 
it)  or  love  their  inclination  tires  ! 
jealousy  of  state  the  invention  found, 
t  refined  upon  the  former  ground, 
y,  the  tyrant  had  reserved,  to  fly 
I  hate,  now  served  to  brine  two  lovers  uigh. 
ame,  who  long  in  vain  had  kept  the  key, 
desire,  explored  the  secret  way ; 
ad  the  stairs,  and,  wading  through  the  ni^t, 
.  all  the  deep  recess,  and  issued  mto  light, 
her  letter  had  so  well  explain'd, 
inicted  youth  might  compass  what  remain'd ; 
em-mouth  alone  was  hard  to  find, 
the  path,  disused,  was  out  of  mind : 
rhat  quarter  of  the  copse  it  lay, 
by  certain  level  could  survey : 
{he  wood  perplex 'd  with  thorns  he  knew) 
of  leather  o  er  his  limbs  he  drew ; 
18  provided,  searched  the  brake  around, 
choked  entry  of  the  cave  he  found, 
all  prepared,  the  promised  hour  arrived, 
expected,  and  so  well  contrived : 
ire  to  friend,  the  impatient  lover  went, 
from  the  thorns,  and  trod  the  deep  descents 
sdous  priest,  who  was  subom'd  before, 
jady  posted  at  the  postern  door ; 
ds  in  distant  rooms  were  sent  to  rest ; 
hing  wanted  but  the  invited  guest. 
i,  and  knocking  thrice  without  delay, 
i;ing  lady  hear^  and  tum'd  the  key ; 
invaded  him  with  all  her  charms, 
I  first  step  he  made  was  in  her  arms  : 
hem  outside,  boisterous  as  it  was, 
ly,  and  bent  beneath  her  strict  embrace : 
)r  side  the  kisses  flew  so  thick, 
ither  he  nor  she  had  breath  to  speak. 
f  man,  amazed  at  what  he  saw, 
8te  to  sanctify  the  bliss  by  law  ; 
tter*d  fast  the  matrimony  o'er, 
committed  sin  should  get  before. 
k  performed,  he  left  the  pair  alone^ 
ha  knew  he  oould  not  go  too  aooQ ; 
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His  presence  odioiis,  when  his  task  was  done. 
WhJat  thoughts  he  had  beseems  me  not  to  saj ; 
Though  some  surmise  he  went  to  hast  and  prar. 
And  needed  both  to  drive  the  tempting  thou|phta  mw9^ 

The  foe  once  gone,  they  took  their  full  deligfat ; 
Twaa  restless  rage,  and  tempest  all  the  night ; 
For  greedy  love  each  momeift  would  employ. 
And  grudge  the  shortest  pauses  of  their  joj. 
Thus  were  their  loves  auspiciously  begun. 
And  thus  with  secret  care  were  carriea  on* 
The  stealth  itself  did  appetite  restore^ 
And  look'd  so  hke  a  sin,  it  pleased  the  mora. 

The  cave  was  now  become  a  common  wij. 
The  wicket)  often  open'd,  knew  the  key : 
liDve  rioted  secure,  and  long  enjoy  d, 
Was  ever  eager,  and  was  never  doy'd. 

But  as  extremes  are  short>  of  ill  and  good. 
And  tides  at  highest  mark  regoi^  their  flood ; 
So  fate,  that  could  no  more  improve  their  joy. 
Took  a  malicious  pleasure  to  destroy. 

Tancred,  who  fondly  loved,  and  wnose  deli|^t 
Was  placed  in  his  fair  daughter's  daily  sight^ 
Of  custom,  when  his  state  affairs  were  dmie^ 
Would  pass  his  pleasing  hours  with  her  akoo ; 
And,  as  a  father  s  privitege  allowed, 
Without  attendance  of  the  officious  crowd. 

It  happened  once,  that  when  in  heat  of  d$j 
He  tried  to  sleep,  as  was  his  usual  way, 
The  balmy  slumber  fled  his  wakeful  eyet^ 
And  forced  him«  in  his  own  despite^  to  rise : 
Of  sleep  forsaken,  to  relieve  his  care, 
He  sought  the  conversation  of  the  fur ; 
But  with  her  train  of  HumHwla  she  was  goiM^ 
In  shadv  walks  the  scorching  heat  to  anun : 
Ho  would  not  violate  that  sweet /ecess^ 
And  found  besides  a  welcome  he$vine88, 
That  seized  his  eyes  ;  and  slumber,  whidi  foivot^ 
When  caird  before  to  come,  now  came  unsounii 
From  light  retired,  behind  his  dauffhter*8  bed^ 
He  for  approaching  sleep  composea  hia  head ; 
A  (hair  was  ready,  for  that  use  designed. 
So  quilted,  that  he  lav  at  ease  reclined ; 
The  curtains  doaely  drawn,  the  light  to  i 
Aa  if  he  had  contrived  to  lie  \ 


Thus  oover'd  with  an  aiiifioud  nighty 

Sleep  did  hifl  offioe  soon,  and  seal'd  his  sight. 

With  Heaven  averse,  in  this  ill-omWd  noor 
Was  Ouisoard  summon*d  to  the  secret  bower, 
And  the  fiur  nymph,  with  expectation  firod^ 
From  her  attending  damsels  was  retired : 
For,  true  to  love,  she  measured  time  so  li^jbif 
As  not  to  miss  one  moment  of  delight. 
The  garden,  seated  on  the  level  floor. 
She  feft  behind,  and  locking  every  door, 
Thought  all  secure  ;  but  httle  did  she  know, 
Blind  to  her  fate,  she  had  enclosed  her  foe. 
Attending  Quiscard,  in  his  leathern  frock. 
Stood  re^v,  with  his  thrice-repeated  knock : 
Thrice  with  a  doleful  sound  the  jarring  |;rate 
Rung  deaf  and  hollow,  and  presaaed  their  £i^ 
The  door  unlocked,  to  know  delight  thej  haate^ 
And,  panting  in  each  other's  arms  embraced. 
Rush  to  the  conscious  bed,  a  mutual  fireight^ 
And  heedless  press  it  with  their  wonted  weights 

The  sudden  Dound  awaked  the  sleeping  airo^ 
And  showed  a  sight  no  parent  can  desire  ; 
His  opening  eyes  at  once  with  odious  view 
The  love  discovered,  and  the  lover  knew : 
He  would  have  cried ;  but  hoping  that  he  dreaniA^ 
Amazement  tied  his  tongue,  and  stopp*d  the  akteoapii 
The  ensuing  moment  all  the  truth  declared. 
But  now  he  stood  collected,  and  prepared, 
For  malice  and  revenge  had  put  him  on  his  goaid. 

So  like  a  lion  that  unheeded  lay. 
Dissembling  sleep,  and  watchful  to  betray, 
With  inward  rage  he  meditates  his  prey. 
The  thoughtless  pair,  indulging  their  desires. 
Alternate  kindleo,  and  then  quench'd  their  fires ; 
Nor  thinking  in  the  shades  or  death  they  plav'd, 
Full  of  themselves,  themselves  alone  surv^*d, 
And,  too  secure,  were  by  themselves  betray'd. 
Long  time  dissolved  in  pleasure  thus  they  lay, 
Till  nature  could  no  more  suffice  their  play ; 
Then  rose  the  youth,  and  through  the  cave  a^pun 
Retum'd ;  the  princess  mingled  with  her  train. 

Resolved  his  unripe  vengeance  to  definr^— 
Hie  royal  spy,^when  now  ths  coast  wm  deax^ 


r-, 


And  rushing  on  t! 
-fcJicumber'd  with 
An  easy  prize,  the 
Ana,  as  command. 
i  n«  gloomy  sire,  t 
Toventhismgei, 
And  only  said,  Thi 
^trusted,  thus 

Toodoaranrooi^J 
He  paused  and  d 
aa  forfeit  life  aban 
SfJ5|<^,theaocui 
Who  had  both  pow< 

Thefcultsoflove^ 
^i«i  unpesiated  unl 
^Jl^^^^  mountains 

^^^^^^ 
This  bold  rotumn 

^f  sullen  tynmtslei 

«>bbd,wepi^andini 
22t  would  ^StvTogE 
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Her  cheek  (for  such  his  custom  was)  he  kiae'd, 
Then  blessM  her  kneeling,  and  her  maids  disnuss^d. 
The  royal  dignity  thus  far  maintained, 
Now  left  in  private,  he  no  longer  feign*d ; 
But  all  at  once  his  grief  and  rage  appeared. 
And  floods  of  tears  ran  trickling  down  his  beard. 

O  Sisismonda !  he  began  to  say : 
Thrice  he  be^m,  and  thrice  was  forced  to  stay. 
Till  words,  with  often  trjring,  found  their  way ; 
I  thought,  0  Sigismonda  (but  how  blind 
Are  parents*  eyes,  their  children's  &ult8  to  find !) 
Thy  virtue,  birth,  and  breeding  were  above 
A  mean  desire,  and  vulgar  sense  of  love  : 
Nor  less  than  sight  and  hearing  could  oonvince 
So  fond  a  father,  and  so  just  a  prince, 
Of  such  an  unforeseen,  and  unbelieved  offence. 
Then  what  indignant  sorrow  must  I  have. 
To  see  thee  lie  subjected  to  my  slave  I 
A  man  so  smelline  of  the  people's  lee, 
The  court  received  him  fini  for  charity: 
And  since,  with  no  degree  of  honour  graoed, 
But  onlv  suffered,  where  he  first  was  placed : 
A  grovelling  insect  still ;  and  so  desi^'d 
By  nature's  hand,  nor  bom  of  noble  Kind : 
A  thing,  by  neither  man  nor  woman  prized. 
And  scarcely  known  enough  to  be  despised. 
To  what  has  Heaven  reserved  my  age  i    Ah !  why 
Should  man,  when  nature  calls,  not  choose  to  die^ 
Rather  than  stretch  the  span  of  hfe,  to  find 
Such  ills  as  fate  has  wisely  cast  behind. 
For  those  to  feel,  whom  fond  desire  to  Uve 
Makes  covetous  of  more  than  life  can  give ! 
Each  has  his  share  of  good ;  and  when  'tis  gone^ 
The  finest,  though  hungry,  cannot  rise  too  booxl 
But  I,  expecting  more,  m  my  own  wrong 
Protracting  life,  have  Uvod  a  day  too  long. 
If  yesterday  could  be  recalled  again. 
Even  now  would  I  conclude  my  happy  reign : 
But  *tis  too  late,  my  glorious  race  is  run, 
And  a  dark  cloud  o  ertakes  my  setting  sun. 
Hadst  thou  not  loved,  or  loving  saved  the  ahiDU^ 
If  not  the  sin,  by  some  illustrious  name : 
This  little  comfort  had  relieved  m}[  mina, 
'TwM  frailty,  not  unusual  to  thy  kind : 
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But  thy  low  fall  beneath  thy  royal  blood, 
Shows  downward  appetite  to  mix  with  mud. 
Thus  not  the  least  excuse  is  left  for  theo^ 
Nor  the  least  refuge  for  unhappy  me. 

For  him  I  have  resolved :  wnom  by  mirprimi 
I  took,  and  scarce  can  call  it^  in  disguise ; 
For  such  was  his  attire,  as,  with  intent 
Of  nature,  suited  to  his  mean  descent : 
The  harder  question  yet  remains  behind, 
What  pains  a  parent  and.a  prince  can  find 
To  punish  an  offence  of  this  degenerate  kind. 

As  1  have  loved,  and  yet  I  love  thee,  mora 
Than  ever  father  loved  a  child  befbre ; 
So  that  indulgence  draws  me  to  foigive  ; 
Nature,  that  gave  thee  lifb,  would  have  thiM  lifiw 
But,  as  a  pubhc  parent  of  the  state,  I 

My  justice,  and  thy  crime,  requires  thy  fttoi  ) 

Fain  would  I  choose  a  middle  course  to  steer ;  1 

Nature  *s  too  kind,  and  justice  too  severs :  I 

Speak  for  us  both,  and  to  the  balanoe  bring  ( 

On  either  side  the  &ther  and  the  king. 

Heaven  knows,  my  heart  is  bent  to  fkvour  tliM ;  i 

Make  it  but  scanty  weight,  and  leave  the  rest  to  BHw  \ 

Here  stopping  with  a  sigh,  he  i>our'd  a  flood 
Of  tears,  to  make  his  last  expression  good. 
She,  who  had  heard  him  speak,  nor  saw  akoo  . 
The  secret  conduct  of  her  love  was  knowi^ 
But  he  was  taken  who  her  soul  poinesw'd. 
Felt  all  the  pangs  of  sorrow  in  her  breast ; 
And  Uttle  wanted,  but  a  woman's  hearty 
With  cries  and  tears,  had  testified  her  smart ; 
But  inborn  worth,  that  fortune  can  oontroL 
New  strung^  and  stiffer  bent  her  softer  soqI  ; 
The  heroine  assumed  the  woman's  plaoe^ 
Confirmed  her  mind,  and  fortified  her  fiioe : 
Why  should  she  bee,  or  what  could  she  pretend. 
When  her  stem  fiEither  had  coi|demn*d  her  friend  t 
Her  life  she  might  have  had ;  but  her  despair 
Of  savins;  his,  Imd  put  it  past  her  care ; 
Resolved  on  &te,  she  would  not  lose  hit  breaftl^ 
But,  rather  than  not  die,  solicit  death. 
Fix*d  on  this  thou^t^  eke  not^  as  w 
Her  fkult  by  oommon  frailtsy  would 
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But  boldlv  justified  her  innocence, 

Andy  whue  the  fSftet  was  own'd,  denied  the  offimoe ; 

Then  with  dry  ejes,  and  with  an  open  look, 

She  met  his  glance  mid-way,  and  thus  undaunted  spoke : 

Tancred,  I  neither  am  disposed  to  make 
Bequest  for  life,  nor  offered  life  to  take ; 
Much  less  deny  the  deed  ;  but  least  of  all 
Beneath  pretended  justice  weakly  fiill. 
My  words  to  sacred  truth  shall  be  confined, 
My  deeds  shall  show  the  greatness  of  my  mind. 
That  I  have  loved,  I  own  ;  that  still  I  love^ 
I  call  to  witness  all  the  powers  above : 
Yet  more  I  own  :  to  Guiscard^s  love  I  give 
The  small  remaining  time  I  have  to  live ; 
And  if  beyond  this  life  desire  can  be. 
Not  fate  itself  shall  set  mv  passion  free. 
This  first  avow'd  ;  nor  foUy  warp*d  my  mind. 
Nor  the  frail  texture  of  the  female  kind 
Betray*d  my  virtue :  for,  too  well  I  knew 
What  honour  was,  and  honour  had  his  due. 
Before  the  holy  priest  my  vows  were  tied, 
So  came  I  not  a  strumpet,  but  a  bride. 
This  for  mv  fame,  and  for  the  public  voice : 
Yet  more,  his  merits  justified  my  choice ; 
Which  had  they  not  the  first  election  thme^ 
That  bond  dissolvocC  the  next  is  freely  mine :  « 

Or  ffrant  I  err'd,  (which  yet  I  must  deny) 
Had  parents  power  even  second  vows  to  tie^ 
Thy  little  care  to  mend  my  widow*d  nights^ 
llapB  forced  me  to  recourse  of  marriage  ritei^ 
To  fill  an  empty  side,  and  follow  known  delighta. 
What  have  I  done  in  this,  deserving  blame  t 
State-laws  may  alter — Nati&e*s  are  the  same ; 
Those  are  usurped  on  helpless  woman-kind, 
Made  without  our  cons«int,  and  wanting  power  to  bind. 

Thou,  Tancred,  better  shouldst  have  understood. 
That  as  thy  father  gave  thee  flesh  and  blood, 
So  gavest  thou  me :  not  from  the  quarry  hew'd. 
But  of  a  softer  mould,  with  sense  endued ; 
Even  softer  than  thy  own,  of  suppler  kindi. 
More  exouisite  of  taste,  and  more  than  man  refined* 
Nor  neea'st  thou  by  thy  daughter  to  be  told, 
Though  now  thj  aprii^tly  buKxl  with  age  be  ooUL 
«7 
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Thou  hast  been  young :  and  canst  remember  stil]. 

That  when  thou  hadst  the  power,  thou  hadat  the  will ; 

And  from  the  past  experience  of  thy  fires. 

Canst  tell  with  what  a  tide  our  strong  desires 

Come  rushing  on  in  youth,  and  what  their  rage  requirea 

And  grant  thy  youth  was  exerdsed  in  arms^ 
When  lore  no  leisure  found  for  softer  charms^ 
My  tender  age  in  luxuiy  was  trained, 
With  idle  ease  and  pageants  entertain*d ; 
My  hours  my  own,  my  pleasures  unrestrain*d : 
So  bred,  no  wonder  if  I  took  the  bent 
That  seemed  even  warranted  by  thy  consent ; 
For.  when  the  &ther  is  too  fondly  Idnd, 
Sucn  seed  he  sows,  such  harvest  shall  he  find. 
Blame  then  thyself  as  reason's  law  requires^ 
(Since  nature  gave,  and  thou  fomenVst  my  fires ;) 
If  still  those  appetites  continue  strong, 
Thou  may'st  consider,  I  am  yet  but  young : 
Consider  too  that,  having;  been  a  wife, 
I  must  have  tasted  of  a  better  life. 
And  am  not  to  be  blamed,  if  I  renew 
By  lawful  means  the  joys  which  then  I  knew. 
Where  was  the  crime,  u  pleasure  I  procured. 
Young,  and  a  woman,  ana  to  bliss  inured  ? 
That  was  my  case,  and  this  ii  my  defenee : 
I  pleased  mvself,  I  i^unn'd  incontinence, 
And,  urged  by  strong  desires,  indulged  my  sense. 

Left  to  myself  I  must  avow,  I  strove^ 
From  public  shame  to  screen  my  secret  love^ 
And,  well  acquainted  with  thy  native  pride^ 
Endeavour'd,  what  I  could  not  help,  to  hide ; 
For  which  a  woman's  wit  an  easv  way  supplied. 
How  this,  so  well  contrived,  so  closely  laid, 
Was  known  to  thee,  or  by  what  chance  betray*dy 
Is  not  my  care ;  to  please  thy  pride  alone, 
I  could  have  wish'd  it  had  been  still  unknown. 

Nor  took  I  Guiscard  by  blind  fancy  led, 
Or  hasty  choice,  as  many  women  wed ; 
But  with  deliberate  care,  and  ripen*d  tiioughi^ 
At  leisure  first  designed,  before  1  wrought : 
On  him  I  rested,  after  lon^  debate. 
And  not  without  considermg,  fix*d  my  fitte : 
His  flame  waa  equal,  though  b^  mine  inspired ; 
(For  so  the  difference  of  our  birth  required  ^  ^ 
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Had  ho  been  bom  like  me,  like  me  his  love 
Had  first  begjon,  what  mine  was  forced  to  more : 
But  thus  beginning,  thus  we  perserere ; 
Our  passions  yet  continue  what  they  were, 
Nor  len^[th  of  trial  makes  our  joys  the  less  sincere. 

At  this  my  choice,  though  not  by  thine  allow'd, 
(Thy  judgment  herding  with  the  common  crowd) 
Ihou  takest  unjust  offence ;  and,  led  by  them, 
Dost  less  the  merit,  than  the  man  esteem. 
Too  sharply,  Tancred,  by  thy  pride  betray*d, 
Hast  thou  against  the  laws  of  Kind  invei^*d : 
For  all  the  offence  is  in  opinion  placed. 
Which  deems  high  birth  by  lowly  choice  debased. 
Ihis  thought  alone  with  fiiry  fires  thy  breast^ 
(For  holy  marriage  justifies  the  rest) 
That  I  have  sunk  the  glories  of  the  state. 
And  mix*d  my  blood  with  a  plebeian  mate ; 
In  which  I  wonder  thou  shouldst  oversee 
Superior  causes,  or  impute  to  me 
The  fault  of  fortune,  or  the  fates*  decree. 
Or  call  it  Heaven's  imperial  power  alone, 
Which  moves  on  springs  of  justice,  though  unknown. 
Yet  this  we  see.  though  ordered  for  the  Mst^ 
The  bad  exalteo,  and  the  good  oppressed ; 
Permitted  laurels  grace  the  lawless  brow, 
The  unworthy  nuMd,  the  worthy  cast  below. 

But  leaving  that :  search  we  the  secret  springs^ 
And  backwara  trace  the  principles  of  thinfls ; 
There  shall  we  find,  that  when  the  world  began, 
One  common  mass  composed  the  mould  of  man ; 
One  paste  of  flesh  on  all  degrees  bestow'd. 
And  kneaded  up  alike  with  moistening  blood. 
The  same  almighty  power  inspired  the  frame 
With  kindled  hfe,  and  form'd  the  souls  the  sau 
The  Acuities  of  intellect  and  will 
Dispensed  with  equal  hand,  disposed  with  equal  skill, 
Like  liberty  indulged,  with  choice  of  good  or  ill : 
Thus  bom  alike,  from  virtue  first  be^n 
The  difference  that  distinsuish'd  man  from  man : 
He  claimed  no  title  from  descent  of  blood, 
But  that,  which  made  him  noble,  made  him  good : 
Warm*d  with  more  particles  of  heavenly  flaine ; 
He  wing*d  his  upwaid  flifl^t,  and  ■oar'a  to  ftuBM ; 
The  rest  remaintl  below,  a  tribe  without  a  r-^^ 
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This  law,  though  custom  now  diyerti  the  < 
Ab  nature's  institute,  is  yet  in  force ; 
Uncancelled,  though  disused ;  and  he,  whose ) 
Is  virtuous,  is  alone  of  noble  kind  ; 
Though  poor  in  fortune,  of  celestial  race ; 
And  he  commits  the  crime  who  calls  him  1 

Now  lav  the  line  ;  and  measure  aJl  thj  court 
By  inward  virtue,  not  ex^mal  port; 
And  find  whom  justly  to  prefer  above 
The  man  on  whom  my  juagment  placed  mj  knre  : 
So  shalt  thou  see  his  parts  and  person  shine  ; 
And  thus  compared,  tne  rest  a  base  degenerate  Vam, 
Kor  took  I,  when  I  first  surveyed  thy  oourt^ 
His  valour,  or  his  virtues,  on  report ; 
But  trusted  what  I  ou^t  to  trust  alone^ 
Belying  on  thy  eyes,  and  not  my  own ; 
Thy  praise  (and  thine  was  then  the  public  voice) 
Firat  recommended  Guiscard  to  my  choice. 
Directed  thus  by  thee,  I  looked,  and  found 
A  man  I  thought  deeervinff  to  be  crown*d ; 
First  by  my  father  pointed  to  my  sifhi, 
Kor  less  conspicuous  by  his  native  b^ht ; 
His  mind,  his  mien,  the  features  of  his  £ftoe^ 
Excelling  all  the  rest  of  human  race : 
These  were  thy  thoughts,  and  thou  could'st  judge  aright 
Till  interest  made  a  jaundice  in  th^  si^t ; 
Or  should  I  grant  thou  didst  not  nc^uy  see ; 
Then  thou  wert  first  deceived,  and  I  deceived  by  theSi 
But  if  thou  shalt  allege,  through  pride  of  mind. 
Thy  blood  with  one  of  base  condition  join'd, 
Tis  false  ;  for  'tis  not  baseness  to  be  poor ; 
His  povertv  augments  thy  crime  the  more ; 
Upbraids  thy  justice  with  the  scant  renrd 
Ot  worth ;  whom  princes  praise,  they  should  lewaxd. 
Are  these  the  kings  entrusted  by  the  crowd 
With  wealth,  to  be  dispensed  for  common  good  t 
The  people  sweat  not  n)r  their  king's  delight^ 
To  enrich  a  pimp,  or  raise  a  parasite ; 
Theirs  is  the  toil ;  and  he,  who  well  haa  served 
His  country,  has  his  country's  wealth  deserved. 
Ev'n  mighty  monarchs  oft  are  meanly  bom. 
And  kings  by  birth  to  lowest  rank  return ; 
All  subject  to  the  power  of  giddy  chsaoe^ 
For  fortune  can  d^ress^  or  can  advance : 
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But  tme  nobility  is  of  the  mind, 

Not  given  by  cliance,  and  not  to  chanoe  resigned* 

For  tne  remaining  doubt  of  thy  decree, 

What  to  resolve,  and  how  dispose  of  me^ 

Be  wam'd  to  cast  that  useless  care  aside^ 

Myself  alone  will  for  myself  provide. 

If  in  thy  doting  and  decrepit  age, 

Thy  soul,  a  stranger  in  thy  youth  to  rage^ 

Begins  m  cruel  deeds  to  take  delight, 

Goige  with  my  blood  thy  barbarous  appetite ; 

For  1  so  little  am  disposed  to  pray 

For  life,  I  would  not  cast  a  wish  away. 

Such  as  it  is,  the  offence  is  all  my  own ; 

And  what  to  Guiscard  is  already  done^ 

Or  to  be  done,  is  doom'd  by  thy  decree^ 

That,  if  not  executed  first  by  thee. 

Shall  on  my  person  be  perform'd  by  me. 

Away !  with  women  weep,  and  leave  me  here^ 
Fix*d,  like  a  man,  to  die  without  a  tear ; 
Or  save,  or  slay  us  both  this  fjresent  hour ; 
Tis  all  that  fate  has  left  within  thy  power. 

She  said :  nor  did  her  &ther  fail  to  find 
In  all  she  spoke,  the  greatness  of  her  mind ; 
Yet  thought  she  was  not  obstinate  to  die, 
Nor  deem*d  the  death  she  promised  was  so  nigh. 
Secure  in  this  belief  he  left  the  dame. 
Resolved  to  spare  her  life  and  save  her  shame ; 
But  that  det^ted  object  to  remove^ 
To  wreak  his  vengeance,  and  to  cure  her  lora. 

Intent  on  this,  a  secret  order  signed 
The  death  oT  Quiscard  to  his  guaids  ei^oin*d ; 
Strangling  was  chosen,  and  the  night  the  time^ 
A  mute  revenge,  and  blind  as  was  the  crime : 
His  fiiithM  heart,  a  bloody  sacrifice, 
Tom  from  his  br^ist,  to  glut  the  tyrant*s  eyes, 
Closed  the  severe  command :  for  (slaves  to  pay) 
What  kings  decree,  the  soldier  must  obey: 
Waged  against  foes ;  and  when  the  wars  are  o'er. 
Fit  only  to  maintain  despotic  power: 
Dan^rous  to  freedom,  and  desired  alone 
By  kmgs  who  seek  an  arbitrary  throne. 
Such  were  these  euards ;  as  ready  to  have  slain 
The  princo  himself  allured  with  greater  gain : 
I  87* 
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So  wta  the  charge  performed  with  better  inU, 
By  men  inured  to  blood,  and  exercised  in  ilL 

Now,  though  the  sullen  sire  had  eased  his  mind^ 
The  pomp  of  his  revenge  was  yet  behind, 
A  pomp  prepared  to  grace  the  present  he  deaign'd. 
A  goblet  rich  with  gems,  and  rough  with  gold. 
Of  depth,  and  breadth,  the  precious  pledge  to  hold, 
With  cruel  care  he  chose :  the  hollow  pitft 
Enclosed,  the  lid  conoeal'd,  the  lover's  neart : 
Ihen  of  his  trusted  mischiefs  one  he  seDt» 
And  bade  him  with  these  words  the  gift  present: 
Thy  father  sends  thee  this  to  cheer  thy  breut^ 
And  glad  thy  sight  with  what  thou  lov'st  tlie  best; 
As  thou  hast  pleased  his  eyes,  and  joy'd  his  mindp 
With  what  he  loved  the  most  of  human  kind. 

Ere  this  the  royal  dame,  who  well  had  wei^'d 
The  consequence  of  what  her  sire  had  said, 
Fix'd  on  her  fate,  against  the  expected  hour, 
Procured  the  means  to  have  it  in  her  power ; 
For  this,  she  had  distili*d  with  early  care 
The  juice  of  simples  friendly  to  despair, 
A  magazine  of  death  ;  and  thus  prepared. 
Secure  to  die,  the  fiital  message  heard : 
Ihen  smiled  severe  ;  nor  with  a  troubled  lool^ 
Or  trembling  hand  the  funeral  present  took ; 
Ev'n  kept  her  countenance,  when  the  lid  removed 
Disclosed  the  heart,  imfortunately  loved. 
She  needed  not  be  told,  within  whose  breast 
It  lodged ;  the  message  had  explain'd  the  resL 
Or  not  amazed,  or  himng  her  surprise, 
She  sternly  on  the  bearer  fix'd  her  eyes : 
Then  thus :  Tell  Tancred,  on  his  daughter's  part^ 
The  gold,  though  precious,  equals  not  the  hcArt : 
But  he  did  weU  to  sive  his  best ;  and  I, 
Who  wished  a  worthier  urn,  forgive  his  poverty  I 

At  this  she  curb'd  a  groan,  that  else  had  oome^ 
And,  pausing,  view'd  the  present  in  the  tomb; 
Then  to  the  heart  adored  devoutlv  glued 
Her  lips,  and  raising  it^  her  speech  renew'd : 
Ev*n  from  my  day  of  birth,  to  this,  the  bound 
Of  my  unhappy  being,  I  have  found 
My  fathers  care  and  tenderness  ezpreaiifd; 
But  this  last  act  of  love  excels  the  rest : 
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For  this  so  dear  a  present,  bear  him  back 
The  best  return  that  I  can  live  to  make. 

The  messenger  despatched,  again  she  view'd 
The  loved  remains,  and  siffhmg  thus  pursiied : 
Source  of  mv  life,  and  lord  of  my  desires^ 
In  whom  I  uved,  with  whom  my  soul  expires^ 
Poor  heart,  no  more  the  spring  of  vital  heat. 
Cursed  be  the  hands  that  tore  thee  from  thy  seat  I 
The  course  is  finish*d  which  thy  hiea  decreed. 
And  thou  from  thy  corporeal  prison  freed : 
Soon  hast  thou  reach*d  the  goal  with  mended  paoe^ 
A  world  of  woes  despatched  in  little  space. 
Forced  by  thy  worth,  thv  foe  in  death  become 
Thy  friend,  has  lodged  thee  in  a  costljr  tomb. 
There  yet  remained  thy  funeral  e^eqmea, 
The  weeping;  tribute  of  thy  widow's  eyes, 
And  those,  mdulgent  Heaven  has  found  the  waj 
That  I,  before  my  death,  have  leave  to  pay. 
My  fiither  ev*n  in  cruelty  is  kind. 
Or  Heaven  has  turned  the  malice  of  his  miiul 
To  better  uses  than  his  hate  design*d ; 
And  made  th*  insult,  which  in  his  gift  appeaiSi 
The  means  to  mourn  thee  with  my  pious  tears ; 
Which  I  will  pay  thee  down,  before  l  go, 
And  save  myself  thepains  to  weep  below. 
If  souls  can  weep.    Ilraugh  once  I  meant  to  meet 
My  fate  with  fjAoe  unmoved  and  eyes  unwet, 
Yet  since  I  have  thee  here  in  narrow  room, 
My  tears  shall  set  thee  first  afloat  within  thy  tomb : 
Then  (as  I  know  thy  spirit  hovers  nigh) 
Under  thy  friendly  conduct  will  I  fly 
To  regions  unexplored,  secure  to  share 
Thy  state :  nor  hell  shall  punishment  appear ; 
And  heaven  is  double  heaven,  if  thou  art  there ! 

She  said :  her  brimful  eyes,  that  ready  stood. 
And  only  wanted  wiU  to  keep  a  flood, 
Released  their  watery  store,  and  pour*d  amain, 
Like  clouds  low  hung,  a  sober  shower  of  rain ; 
Mute  solemn  sorrow,  free  from  female  noise^ 
Such  as  the  majesty  of  grief  destroys ; 
For,  bendinff  o  er  the  cup,  the  tears  she  shed 
Seem*d  by  the  posture  to  discharge  her  head, 
0'er-fill*d  before  ;  and  (oft  her  mouth  applied 
To  the  ookl  heurt,)  she  kiss*d  at  once,  and  cried. 
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Hor  maids,  who  stood  amazed,  nor  Imew  the  < 

Of  her  complainiDg,  nor  whose  heart  it  was  ; 

Yet  all  due  measures  of  her  mourning  kept^ 

Did  office  at  the  dirge,  and  hy  inflection  wept ; 

And  oft  inquired  the  occasion  of  her  grie( 

(UnanswerVi  but  by  sighs)  and  offered  vain  reliell 

At  len^h,  her  stock  of  te&rs  aheady  shed, 

She  wiped  her  eyes,  she  raised  her  droofuiig  head. 

And  thus  pursued  :  Oh  ever  feiithful  heart  1 

I  have  performed  the  ceremonial  part, 

The  decencies  of  grief ;  it  rests  behind, 

That,  as  our  bodies  were,  our  souls  be  joined  ; 

To  thy  whatever  abode  my  shade  convey, 

And  as  an  elder  ghost,  direct  the  way. 

She  said  ;  and  bade  the  vial  to  be  brought,  . 

Where  she  before  had  brew'd  the  deadfy  draught : 

First  pouring  out  the  med'cinable  bane, 

The  heart,  her  tears  had  rinsed,  she  bathed  again ; 

Then  down  her  throat  the  death  securely  throws^ 

And  <juaff8  a  long  oblivion  of  her  woes. 

This  done,  she  mounts  the  genial  bed,  and  there 
(Hsr  body^rst  composed  with  honest  care) 
Attends  the  welcome  rest ;  her  hands  yet  hold 
Close  to  her  heart  the  monumental  gokl ; 
Kor  farther  word  she'  spoke,  but  closed  her  sights 
And,  quiet,  sought  the  covert  of  the  night. 

The  damsels,  who  the  while  in  silence  moum^dy 
Not  knowing,  nor  suspectine  death  suborned. 
Yet,  as  their  duty  was,  to  leered  sent. 
Who,  conscious  of  the  occasion,  fear*d  the  event. 
Alarm'd,  and  with  presaging  heart,  he  came^ 
And  drew  the  curtains,  and  exposed  the  dame 
To  loathsome  light :  then  with  a  late  relief 
Made  efforts  vaiu  to  mitigate  her  grie£ 
She,  what  she  could,  excluding  day,  her  eyes 
£ei)t  firmly  seaPd,  and  sternly  thus  replies  : 

Tancred !  restrain  thy  tears,  unsougnt  by  mo^ 
And  sorrow  unavailing  now  to  thee : 
Did  ever  man  before  i^Bict  his  mind 
To  see  the  effect  of  what  himself  design'd  t 
Yet,  if  thou  hast  remaining  in  thy  heart 
Some  sense  of  love,  some  uneztinguish'd  pari 
Of  former  kindness,  lai^ly  once  profeas'c^ 
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Let  me  bj  that  m6^;are  thy  hardened  breast^ 
Not  to  denr  thy  dauffhter'a  last  request : 
The  secret  love  which  I  so  long  ai^o/d. 
And  still  concealed  to  gratify  thy  pride^ 
Thou  hast  disjoined ;  mit,  with  my  dying  breathy 
Seek  not,  I  b^  thee,  to  disjoin  our  death ; 
Where'er  his  oorp«e  by  thy  command  is  laid^ 
Thither  let  mine  in  public  bo  oonvey'd ; 
Exposed  in  open  view,  and  side  by  side, 
Accnowledged  as  a  bridegroom  and  a  bride. 

'The  prince's  anguish  hmder'd  his  reply: 
And  she,  who  felt  her  hie  approaching  nigh. 
Seized  the  cold  heart,  and  heaving  to  nor  breast^ 
Here,  precious  pledge,  she  said,  securely  rest  1 
These  accents  were  ner  last ;  the  creepmg  death 
Benumb'd  her  senses  first,  then  stopp  d  her  breath. 

Thus  she  for  disobedience  justly  died : 
Hie  sire  was  justly  punish'd  for  his  pride : 
The  youth,  least  guuty,  suffered  for  the  offisaoo 
Of  duty  violated  to  his  prinoe  ; 
Who,  late  repenting  of  his  cruel  deed, 
One  common  sepulchre  for  both  decreed  ; 
Intomb'd  the  wretched  pair  in  roval  state^ 
And  on  their  monument  insoribed  their  fiktau 
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Of  all  the  cities  in  Romanian  lands, 
The  chief^  and  most  renown'd,  Ravenna  stands : 
Adom'd  in  ancient  times  with  arms  and  arta^ 
And  rich  inhabitants,  with  generous  hearts. 
But  Theodore  the  brave,  above  the  rest* 
With  gifts  of  ft>rtune  and  of  nature  bleas'd, 
The  foremost  place  for  wealth  and  honour  held. 
And  ail  in  feats  of  chivalry  ezcell'd. 

lliiA  noble  youth  to  madness  loved  a  dama^ 
Of  high  degree,  Honoria  was  her  name : 
Fair  as  the  fairest,  but  of  haushty  mind, 
And  fiercer  than  became  so  soft  a  kind ; 
Proud  of  her  birth,  (for  equal  she  had  nooej 
The  rest  she  soom*d ;  but  hated  him  alone. 
His  gifti^  his  constant  courtship^  nothing  gMn'd; 
For  shs^  the  more  he  loved,  the  more  diMain'd. 
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He  lived  with  all  the  pomp  he  could  devise, 

At  tuts  and  toumametits  obtained  the  prize; 

But  found  no  favour  in  his  lad7*s  eyes : 

Helentless  as  a  rock,  the  lofty  maid 

Tum*d  all  to  poison  that  he  did  or  said : 

Kor  prayers,  nor  tears,  nor  offered  vows,  could  mow  | 

The  work  went  backward ;  and,  the  more  he  t^iowe 

To  advance  his  suit,  the  further  from  her  love.  I 

Wearied  at  length,  and  wanting  remedy, 
He  doubted  oft,  and  oft  resolved  to  die.  , 

But  pride  stood  ready  to  prevent  the  blow ; 
For  who  would  die  to  srati^r  a  foe  t 
His  generous  mind  disdained  so  mean  a  &te ; 
That  passed,  his  next  endeavour  was  to  hate. 
But  vainer  that  relief  than  all  the  rest^ 
The  less  he  hoped,  with  more  desire  poa8e08*d ; 
Love  stood  the  siege,  and  would  not  yield  his  breasL  i 

Change  was  the  next,  but  change  deceived  his  cm ;  | 

He  sought  a  &izer,  but  found  none  so  &ir.  i 

He  would  have  worn  her  out  by  slow  degrees^  ' 

As  men  by  fasting  starve  the  untamed  disaaae : 
But  j^resent  love  required  a  present  ease. 
Looking  he  feeds  alone  his  &mish*d  eyes, 
Feeds  hngering  death,  but  looking  not  he  dies. 
Yet  still  he  chose  the  longest  way  to  &te^ 
Wasting  at  once  his  life  and  his  estate. 

His  friends  beheld,  and  pitied  him  in  vain ; 
For  what  advice  can  ease  a  lover^s  pain  1 
Absence,  the  best  expedient  they  could  find, 
Hi^ht  save  the  fortune,  if  not  cure  the  mind :  ^ 

This  means  tiiey  long  proposed,  but  litUe  gained ;  | 

Tet  after  much  pursuit,  at  length  obtain*d.- 

Hard  you  may  think  it  was  to  give  oonaent^  { 

Bu^  struggling  with  his  own  deairas  ho  went^ 
With  large  expense,  and  with  a  pompous  insn, 
Brovided  as  to  visit  France  and  Spain, 
Or  for  some  distant  voyage  o'er  the  main. 
But  love  had  dipped  his  wings,  and  cut  him  ahort^ 
Confined  within  the  purlieus  of  the  court 
Three  miles  he  went,  nor  fitrther  could  retreat ; 
His  travels  ended  at  his  country-seat : 
To  Chassis*  pleasing  plains  he  took  his  war, 
Time  pitched  his  tenta^  and  there  rsMlvad  to  rtigr. 
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Hie  raring  WM  in  the  prime :  the  neighbouring  grore 
Sappliea  wiui  birds,  the  chorieters  of  love^ 
Music  unboughtu  that  minister'd  delight 
To  morning  waUu,  and  lull'd  his  cares  by  night ; 
There  he  discharged  his  friends ;  but  not  the  expense 
Of  fi^equent  treat]^  and  proud  magnificence. 
He  lived  as  kings  retire,  though  more  at  laige 
From  public  business,  yet  with  equal  ohuge ; 
With  house  and  heart  still  open  to  receive ; 
As  well  content  as  love  would  give  him  leave : 
He  would  have  lived  more  free ;  but  many  a  gues^ 
Who  could  forsake  the  friend,  pursued  tiie  feast, 

It  happ'd  one  morning,  as  his  fancy  led. 
Before  his  usual  hour  he  left  his  bed, 
To  walk  within  a  lonelv  lawn,  that  stood 
On  every  side  surrounded  b^  a  wood : 
Alone  he  walk*d,  to  please  his  pensive  mind. 
And  sought  the  deepest  solitude  to  find ; 
Twas  in  a  grove  of  spreading  pines  he  stnnr'd ; 
The  winds  within  the  quivermg  branches  pJay'ct 
And  dancing  trees  a  mournful  music  made. 
The  place  itoelf  was  suiting  to  his  care, 
Uncouth  and  savage,  as  the  cruel  fidr. 
He  wander'd  on,  imknowing  where  he  went^ 
Lost  in  the  wood,  and  all  on  love  intent : 
The  day  akeadv  half  his  race  had  run. 
And  summoned  him  to  duo  repast  at  noon ; 
But  love  could  feel  no  hunger  but  bis  own. 

Whilst  listemng  to  the  murmuring  leaves  he  stoo^ 
More  than  a  mile  immersed  within  we  wood, 
At  once  the  wind  was  laid ;  the  whispering  sound 
Was  dumb ;  a  rising  earthquake  rock  d  the  groopd; 
With  deeper  brown  the  grove  was  oversproMi ; 
A  sudden  horror  seized  ms  giddv  head, 
And  his  ears  tinkled,  and  his  colour  fled. 
Nature  was  in  alann ;  some  danger  ni^ 
Soem*d  threatened,  though  unseen  to  mortal  9j% 
Unused  to  fear,  he  summon'd  all  his  soul. 
And  stood  collected  in  himself  and  whole ; 
Not  long ;  for  soon  a  whirlwind  rose  around, 
And  from  a&r  he  heard  a  screaming  sound, 
As  of  a  dame  distress'd,  who  cried  for  aid, 
A»d  fill*d  with  loud  laments  the  secret  shidflu 
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A  tbicket  dose  boside  the  grore  then  stood. 
With  briers  and  brambles  choked,  and  dwarfish  wood  ; 
From  thence  the  noise,  which  now  approaching  near. 
With  more  distinffuish'd  notes  invades  his  ear : 
He  raised  his  head,  and  saw  a  beauteous  maid, 
With  hair  dishevelled,  issuing  through  the  shade  ; 
Stripped  of  her  clothes,  and  e*en  those  parts  reveaPd, 
Which  modest  nature  keeps  from  sight  concealed. 
Her  fiice,  her  hands,  her  naked  limbs  were  torn. 
With  passing  through  the  brakes  and  prickly  thorn ; 
Two  mastifiGs  gaunt  and  grim  her  flieht  pursued. 
And  oft  their  fastened  fongs  in  blood  imDrued  ; 
Oft  they  came  up,  and  pinch'd  her  tender  side, 
]^ercy,  O  mercy,  Heaven  !  she  ran  and  cried ; 
When  Heaven  was  named,  thev  loosed  their  hold  again. 
Then  sprung  she  forth,  they  followed  her  amain. 

Not  far  behind,  a  knight  of  swarthy  fetce, 
High  on  a  coal-black  steed  pursued  the  chase ; 
With  flashing  flames  his  ardent  eyes  were  fiU'd, 
And  in  his  hand  a  naked  sword  he  held : 
He  cheer *d  the  dogs  to  follow  her  who  flec^ 
And  vow'd  revenge  on  her  devoted  head. 

As  Theodore  was  bom  of  noble  kind. 
The  brutal  action  roused  his  manly  mind ; 
Moved  with  im  worthy  usage  of  the  maid, 
He,  though  unarm'd,  resolved  to  give  her  aid 
A  sapling  pine  he  wrench  *d  from  out  the  gronndy 
The  readiest  weapon  that  his  fury  found. 
Thus  fumish'd  for  offence,  he  cross'd  the  way 
Betwixt  the  graceless  villain  and  his  prey. 

The  knight  came  thundering  on,  but,  Jrom  aflyr. 
Thus,  in  imperious  tone,  forbiMie  the  war : 
Cease,  Theodore,  to  proffer  vain  relio^ 
Kor  stop  the  vengeance  of  so  just  a  grief; 
But  give  me  leave  to  seize  my  destined  prejy 
And  let  eternal  justice  take  the  way : 
I  but  revenge  my  fate ;  disdain'd,  betrayed. 
And  suffering  death  for  this  ungrateful  maid 

He  said,  at  once  dismounting  from  the  steed  ; 
For  now  the  hell-hounds,  with  superior  spmd, 
Had  reach'd  the  dame,  and  fasten mg  on  her  sida^ 
The  ffround  with  issuing  streams  of  purple  dyed 
Btood  Theodore  surprised  in  deadly  irigtit, 
With  chattering  teeth,  and  brisUiug  hair  upright ; 
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Yet  ann*d  with  inborn  worth,  Whate'er,  said  ho^ 
Thou  art,  who  know'st  me  better  than  I  thee ; 
Or  prove  thy  rightful  cause,  or  be  defied ! 
The  spectre,  fiercely  staring,  thus  replied  >— 

Know,  Theodore,  thy  ancestry  I  claim. 
And  Ouido  Cavaloanti  was  my  name : 
One  common  sire  our  fiithers  did  beget ; 
My  name  and  story  some  remember  vet : 
Thee,  then  a  boy,  within  my  arms  I  hud. 
When  for  my  sins,  I  loved  this  haughty  maid ; 
Not  less  adored  in  life,  nor  served  by  me, 
Than  proud  Honoria  now  is  loved  by  thee. 
What  did  I  not  her  stubborn  heart  to  ^ain  f 
But  all  my  vows  were  answer'd  with  disdain : 
She  scorn  d  my  sorrows,  and  despised  my  pain. 
Long  time  I  draeg'd  my  days  in  fruitless  care ; 
Then  loathing  life,  and  plunged  in  deep  despair, 
To  finish  my  unhappy  fife,  I  fell 
On  this  sharp  swora,  and  now  am  damn'd  in  helL 
Short  was  her  joy ;  for  soon  the  insulting  maid 
By  Heaven's  decree  in  the  cold  ^ve  was  laid. 
And,  as  in  unrepented  sin  she  died, 
Doom'd  to  the  same  bad  place,  is  punish'd  fbr  her  pride ; 
Because  she  deem'd  I  well  deserved  to  die^ 
And  made  a  merit  of  her  crueltv. 
There,  then,  we  met ;  both  tried,  and  both  were  oast^ 
And  this  irrevocable  sentence  pass*d: 
That  she,  whom  I  so  long  pursued  in  vain,  ^ 
Should  suffer  from  my  hands  a  lingering  pein : 
Renew'd  to  life  that  she  might  daily  die^ 
I  daily  doom*d  to  follow,  8b«  to  fly ; 
No  more  a  bver,  but  a  mortal  foe, 
I  seek  her  life  (for  love  is  none  below) : 
As  often  as  my  dogs  with  better  speed 
Arrest  her  fli^t,  is  she  to  death  deoreed : 
Then  with  this  &tal  sword,  on  which  I  died, 
I  pierce  her  open  back,  or  tender  side, 
And  tear  that  harden'd  heart  horn  out  her  breaet, 
Which,  with  her  entrails,  makes  my  hungiy  hounds  a  Ibeel 
Nor  lies  (^he  Ions,  but  as  her  &tes  ordain. 
Springs  up  to  life,  and  fresh  to  second  pain, 
Is  saved  to-day,  to-morrow  to  be  slain. 

This,  versed  in  death,  the  inflmial  knight  relale% 
And  then  fbr  proof  ftilflll'd  the  oommen  hXm  i 
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Hot  heart  and  bowds  throng  her  back  he  draw. 
And  fbd  the  hounds  that  he^'d  him  to  punma. 
Stem  look*d  the  fiend,  as  fmstiute  of  his  will. 
Not  half  sufficed,  and  greody  vet  to  kilL 
And  now  the  soul,  expiring  through  the  woiiii4» 
Had  left  the  body  breathless  on  tha  ground. 
When  thus  the  grisly  spectre  spoke  again : 
Behold  the  fruit  of  ill-rewarded  pain : 
As  many  months  as  I  sustained  her  hate^ 
So  many  years  is  she  condemn*d  by  fkte 
To  daily  death ;  and  eyery  seyeral  place 
Conscious  of  her  disdain,  and  my  disgraoe, 
Must  witness  her  just  punishment ;  and  be 
A  scene  of  triumDh  and  revenge  to  me. 
As  in  this  groye  1  took  my  last  foreweD, 
As  on  this  yery  spot  of  earth  I  fell. 
As  Friday  saw  me  die,  so  she  my  prey 
Becomes  ey*n  here,  on  this  revofying  day. 

Thus  while  he  spoke,  the  yii^gin  from  the  gromid 
Upstarted  firesh,  already  closed  the  wound. 
And,  unooncem*d  for  all  she  felt  before^ 
Precipitates  her  flight  along  the  shore : 
The  hell-hounds,  as  ungorsed  with  flesh  and  blood. 
Pursue  their  prey,  and  seek  their  wonted  food : 
The  fiend  remounts  his  courser ;  mends  his  paoe^ 
And  all  the  yision  vanished  from  the  place. 

Long  stood  the  noble  youth  oppressed  with  awe^ 
And  stupid  at  the  wondrous  thmgs  he  saw, 
Surpassing  common  fiiith,  transgreesing  nature's  law : 
He  would  haye  been  asleep,  and  wish'd  to  wake; 
But  dreams,  he  knew,  no  longr  impression  make^ 
.  Though  strong  at  first ;  if  yision,  to  what  end, 
But  such  as  must  his  fdture  state  portend  t 
His  love  the  damsel,  and  himself  uie  ficHod. 
But  yet  refleotinff  that  it  could  not  be 
From  Heayen,  which  cannot  impious  acts  decree ; 
Hesolyed  within  himself  to  shun  the  snare^ 
Which  hell  for  his  destruction  did  prepare ; 
And  as  his  better  genius  should  direct. 
From  an  ill  cause  to  draw  a  Rood  edBTeoi. 

Inspired  from  Heayen,  he  homeward  took  his  waj. 
Nor  pall'd  his  new  design  with  long  delay: 
But  of  his  train  a  trusty  seryant  sent, 
To  call  his  friends  together  at  his  tent 
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TheT  came,  and  nsual  aalutatioiui  paid. 
With  words  promeditated  thus  he  said: 
What  ^ou  have  often  counselled,  to  remore 
My  vam  pursuit  of  unregarded  love, 
By  thrift  mj  sinking  fortune  to  repair, 
Though  late,  yet  is  at  last  become  my  care: 
My  heart  shaU  be  my  own ;  my  yast  expeiuw 
Beduced  to  bounds,  oy  timely  proyidenoe : 
This  only  I  reauire ;  inyite  for  me 
Honoria,  with  ner  father's  family. 
Her  friends,  and  mine ;  the  cause  I  shall  display^ 
On  Friday  next ;  for  that  *s  the  appointed  day. 

Well  pleased  were  all  his  friends ;  the  task  waa  lij^; 
The  &ther,  mother,  daughter,  they  inyite ; 
Hardly  the  dame  was  drawn  to  this  repast; 
But  yet  resolyed,  because  it  was  the  last. 
The  da^  was  come,  the  ^ests  inyited  came, 
And,  with  the  rest,  the  mezorable  dame : 
A  feast  prepared  with  riotous  expense, 
Much  cost,  more  care,  and  most  magnificence. 
The  place  ordain*d  was  in  that  haunted  groye^ 
Where  the  reyenging  ghost  pursued  his  loye: 
The  tables  in  a  proud  payilion  spread, 
With  flowers  below,  and  tissue  oyerhead ; 
The  rest  in  rank,  Honoria  chief  in  place, 
Was  artfully  contriyed  to  set  her  face 
To  front  the  thicket,  and  behold  the  chase. 
The  feast  was  served,  the  time  so  well  forecast^ 
That  just  when  the  dessert  and  fruits  were  plaoed^ 
The  fiend*s  alarm  besan  :  the  hoUow  sound 
Sunff  in  the  leayes,  uie  forest  shook  around, 
Air  blackened,  roll'd  the  thunder,  groan*d  the  groond. 

Nor  long  before  the  loud  lament  arise 
Of  one  distressed,  and  mastiffs*  mingled  criea; 
And  first  the  dame  came  ruahintr  tmrough  the  wood, 
And  next  the  £unish*d  hounds  that  sought  their  food, 
And  griped  her  flanks,  and  oft  essayed  their  jaws  in  blood. 
Last  came  the  felon,  on  his  sable  steed, 
Arm'd  with  his  naked  sword,  and  urged  his  dogs  to  ip— A 
She  ran,  and  cried,  her  flight  directly  bent, 
(A  guest  unbidden)  to  the  fatal  tent. 
The  scene  of  death,  and  place  ordain'd  for  puniahnMQt. 
Loud  was  the  fluise,  aghast  was  every  guest^ 
Tha  women  shriek'd,  the  men  fonook  tha  ftaii; 
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The  hounda  at  nearer  distance  hoanely  bay'd ; 
The  hunter  dose  pursued  the  visionary  mud ; 
She  rent  theiieaven  with  loud  banenta^  impknii^  aid. 

The  gallants,  to  protect  the  lady*s  rights 
Their  £lchions  brandish*d  at  the  grisly  apright ; 
High  on  his  stirrups  he  provoked  the  fidht^ 
Then  on  the  orowa  he  cast  a  furious  look. 
And  withered  all  their  strength  before  he  ttoto&ki 
Back,  on  your  lives,  let  be,  said  he,  my  pr^. 
And  let  my  vengeance  take  the  destined  way: 
Vain  are  your  arms,  and  vainer  your  defence^ 
Af^ainst  uie  eternal  doom  of  Pro^-idence: 
Mme  ia  the  uniprateful  maid  by  Heaven  desisn'd: 
Mercy  she  would  not  give,  nor  men^  shall  sLe  find. 
At  this  the  former  tale  again  he  told 
With  thundering  tone,  and  dreadM  to  behold. 
Sunk  were  their  hearts  with  horror  of  the  crime^ 
Nor  needed  to  be  wam*d  a  second  time. 
But  bore  each  other  back:  some  knew  the  fiwe^ 
And  all  had  heard  the  much-lamented  case 
Of  him  who  fell  for  love,  and  this  the  &tal  pkce. 

And  now  the  infernal  minister  advanced, 
Seized  the  duo  victim,  and  with  fiiry  lanced 
Her  back,  and  niercing  through  her  inmost  hear^ 
Drew  backward  as  before  the  offending  part. 
Tlie  reeking  entrails  next  he  tore  away, 
And  to  his  meagre  mastiffs  made  a  prey. 
The  pale  assistants  on  each  other  stared, 
With  gaping  mouths  for  issuing  words  prepared : 
The  still-bom  sounds  upon  the  palate  hung^ 
And  died  imperfect  on  the  Altering  tongue. 
The  fright  was  general ;  but  the  female  band 
(A  helpless  train)  in  more  confusion  stand ; 
with  horror  shuddering,  on  a  heap  they  run^ 
Sick  at  the  sight  of  hateful  justice  done ; 
For  conscience  rung  the  alarm,  and  made  tha  case  thrir 
own. 

So  spread  upon  a  lake,  with  upward  eve^ 
A  plump  of  ibwl  behold  their  foe  on  hign ; 
They  close  their  trembling  troop ;  and  all  attend 
On  whom  the  sousing  eagle  will  descokL 

But  most  the  proud  Honoria  fear*d  the  eveol^ 
And  thought  to  ner  alone  the  vision  Bent.# 
Her  guilt  preaenta  to  her  distracted  mind 
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HeaYen*8  justice,  Theodore*8  revengeful  kind. 
And  the  same  &te  to  the  same  sin  assign*d ; 
Already  sees  herself  the  monster's  prey, 
And  feels  her  heart  and  entrails  torn  away. 
Twas  a  mute  scene  of  sorrow,  mii'd  with  foar; 
Still  on  the  table  lay  the  unfinished  cheer: 
The  knight  and  hungry  mastiffs  stood  around, 
Tlie  mangled  dame  lay  breathless  on  the  ground : 
When  on  a  sudden,  ro-inspired  with  breaA, 
Again  she  rose,  again  to  suffer  death ; 
Nor  staid  the  hell-hounds,  nor  the  hunter  staid, 
But  followed,  as  before,  the  flying  maid : 
The  avenger  took  from  earth  the  avenging  sword, 
And  mounting  lieht  as  air  his  sable  steed  he  spurred: 
The  clouds  dispe&d,  the  skv  resumed  her  ligh^ 
And  Nature  stood  recovered  of  her  fright 

But  fear,  the  last  of  ills,  remain'd  behind, 
And  horror  heavy  sat  on  every  mind 
Nor  Theodore  encouraged  more  the  feast, 
But  sternly  look'd,  as  hatching  in  his  breast 
Some  deep  design ;  which  when  Honoria  vieVd, 
The  fresh  impulBe  her  former  fright  renew*d ; 
She  thought  herself  the  trembling  dame  who  fled, 
And  him  the  grisly  ghost  that  spurred  the  infernal  steed* 
The  more  dismay'd,  for  when  the  guests  withdrew, 
Their  courteous  noet  saluting  all  the  crew, 
Begardless  passed  her  o*er,  nor  gracea  with  kind  adienL 
That  sting  mfix'd  within  her  haughty  mind, 
The  downfal  of  her  empire  she  divined ; 
And  her  proud  heart  with  secret  sorrow  pined. 
Home  as  thev  went,  the  sad  discourse  renew*d, 
Of  the  relentless  dame  to  death  pursued, 
And  of  the  eight  obscene  so  lately  view'd. 
None  durst  arrai^  the  righteous  doom  she  bore, 
Ev'n  they  who  pitied  most,  yet  blamed  her  more: 
The  parallel  they  needed  not  to  name. 
But  in  the  dead  the^  damn*d  the  living  dame. 

At  everv  little  noise  she  look*d  behind, 
For  still  the  knight  was  present  to  her  mind : 
And  aniious  oft  she  started  on  the  way. 
And  thought  the  horseman-ghost  came  thundering  foot  bk 

prey. 
BetumM  she  took  her  bed  with  little  rest, 
But  in  short  shimbeis  dreamt  the  Amend  fMUitc 
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AwBked,  she  tuni'd  her  side,  and  slept  again; 
The  same  blaok  vapours  mounted  in  her  braiiL 
And  the  same  dreams  returned  with  double  pain. 

Now  forced  to  wake,  because  afraid  to  sle^ 
Her  blood  all  fevered,  with  a  furious  leap 
She  sprung  from  bed,  distracted  in  her  mind,  * 
And  teeir'd,  at  every  step,  a  twitching  spright  behind. 
Darkling  and  desperate,  with  a  staf^genng  paoe^ 
Of  death  afraid,  and  conscious  of  disgrace ; 
Fear,  pride,  remorse,  at  once  her  heart  a88ail*d^ 
Pride  put  remorse  to  flight,  but  fear  prevail'd. 
Friday,  the  &tal  dav,  when  next  it  came, 
Her  soul  forethought  the  fiend  would  change  his  ganM^ 
And  her  pursue,  or  Theodore  be  slain, 
And  two  ghosts  join  their  packs  to  hunt  her  o'er  the  plaift 

This  dreadful  miage  so  po8sess*d  her  mind. 
That  desperate  anv  succour  else  to  find. 
She  ceased  all  fiurther  hope ;  and  now  began 
To  make  reflection  on  the  unhappy  man. 
Rich,  brave,  and  young,  who  past  expression  loved. 
Proof  to  disdain,  and  not  to  be  removed; 
Of  all  the  men  respected  and  admired, 
Of  all  the  dames,  except  herself,  desired : 
"Whv  not  of  her  ?  preferred  above  the  rest 
By  him  with  knightly  deeds,  and  open  love  profees*d  t 
So  had  another  been,  where  he  his  vows  adcuress'd. 
This  quelled  her  pride,  vet  other  doubts  remain*d. 
That  once  disdaining,  she  might  be  disdain'd. 
The  fear  was  just,  but  greater  fear  prevail'd. 
Fear  of  her  life  by  hellish  hounds  assailed; 
He  took  a  lowering  leave ;  but  who  can  tcJl 
What  outward  hate  might  inward  love  conceal ; 
Her  sex*s  arts  she  knew,  and  why  not,  then, 
Might  deep  dissembling  have  a  place  in  men? 
Here  hope  began  to  dawn ;  resolved  to  try, 
She  fix*d  on  this  her  utmost  remedy ; 
Death  was  behind,  but  hurd  it  was  to  die. 
Twas  time  enough  at  last  on  death  to  caU, 
The  precipice  in  sight:  a  shrub  was  all 
That  kindly  stood  betwixt  to  break  the  &tal  iUL 

One  maid  she  had,  beloved  above  the  rest; 
Secure  of  her,  the  secret  she  oonfess'd  ; 
And  now  the  cheerful  light  her  fears  dispell'd, 
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She  with  no  winding  turns  the  truth  oonoeal*d^ 
But  put  the  woman  o£^  and  stood  reveal'd : 
With  faults  confess  d  commissioned  her  to  go^ 
If  pity  yet  had  place,  and  reconcile  her  foe. 
The  welcome  message  made,  was  soon  received ; 
'Twas  to  he  wish'd,  and  hop«d,  but  scarce  beliered : 
Fate  seem'd  a  fidr  occasion  to  present^ 
He  knew  the  sex,  and  fear'd  she  might  repent 
Should  he  delay  the  moment  of  consent. 
There  yet  remained  to  gain  her  friends  (a  cue 
The  modesty  of  maidens  well  might  spare) ; 
But  she  with  such  a  zeal  the  cause, embraced. 
(As  women,  where  they  will,  are  all  in  haate^) 
The  father,  mother,  and  the  kin  beside, . 
Were  overborne  by  fury  of  the  tide ; 
With  full  consent  of  all,  she  changed  her  state : 
Resistless  in  her  love,  as  in  her  hate. 

By  her  examj>le  wam'd,  the  rest  beware; 
More  easy,  less  imperious,  were  the  fidr ; 
And  that  one  hunting,  which  the  devil  design'd 
For  one  fidr  female,  loet  him  half  the  kind. 


CYMON  AND  IPmGENIA. 

PMte  LoqmUw. 

Old  as  I  am,  for  ladies'  love  unfits 

The  power  of  beauty  I  remember  yel^ 

Which  once  inflamed  my  .soul,  and  BtUl  inspires  mj  wiL 

If  love  be  folly,  the  severe  divine* 

Has  felt  that  roily,  though  he  censures  mine ; 

Pollutes  the  pleasures  of  a  chaste  embrace, 

Acts  what  I  write,  and  propagates  in  graoe^  ^ 

With  riotous  excess,  a  priestly  race. 

Suppose  him  free,  and  that  I  forge  the  offenoe^ 

He  showed  the  way,  perverting  &^  my  sense : 

In  malice  witty,  and  with  venom  fi»ught. 

He  makes  me  si)eak  the  things  I  never  thoughts 

Compute  the  gains  of  his  ungovem'd  seal: 

HI  suits  his  cloth  the  praise  of  railing  welL 

•  JtnnjCoIlkr. 


488  omoN  Ain>  nmaxsriA. 

The  world  wiU  think  that  what  we  loosel/  writc^ 

Though  now  arraign'd,  he  read  with  some  deH^^t ; 

Because  he  seems  to  chew  the  cud  again, 

When  his  broad  comment  makes  the  text  too  pUin; 

And  teaches  more  in  one  explaining  page, 

Than  all  the  double  meanings  of  the  stage. 

What  needs  he  paraphrase  on  what  we  mean  t 
We  were  at  worst  but  wanton ;  he 's  obooene* 
I,  nor  my  fellows,  nor  mvself  excuse; 
But  love's  the  subject  of  the  comic  muse: 
Nor  can  we  write  without  it,  nor  would  you 
A  tale  of  only  diy  instruction  view. 
Nor  love  is  always  of  a  vicious  kind, 
But  oft  to  virtuous  acts  inflames  the  mind^ 
Awakes  the  sleepy  viffour  of  the  soul. 
And,  brushing  o  er,  adds  motion  to  the  pooL 
Love,  studious  how  to  please,  improves  our  pwta 
With  polished  manners,  and  adorns  with  arts. 
Love  first  invented  verse,  and  form*d  the  rhyme^ 
The  motion  measured,  harmonised  the  chime; 
To  liberal  acts  enlarged  the  narrow-soul*d, 
Soften'd  the  fierce,  and  made  the  coward  bold  : 
Tlie  world,  when  waste,  he  peopled  with  increaae^ 
And  warring  nations  reconciled  in  peace. 
Ormond,  the  first,  and  all  the  fidr  may  find. 
In  this  one  legend,  to  their  fiune  designed, 
When  beauty  fires  the  blood,  how  love  exalts  the  mind.' 


In  that  sweet  isle  where  Venus  keeps  her  oourt^ 
And  every  grace,  and  all  the  loves  resort ; 
Where  either  sex  is  form'd  of  softer  earth, 
And  takes  the  bent  of  pleasure  from  their  birth  ; 
There  lived  a  Cyprian  lord,  above  the  rest 
Wise,  wealthy,  with  a  numerous  issue  bless'd; 
But,  as  no  gift  of  fortune  is  sincere, 
Was  only  wanting  in  a  worthy  heir : 
His  oldest  bom,  a  goodly  youth  to  view, 
Excelled  the  rest  in  shape  and  outward  show; 
Fair,  tall,  his  limbs  with  due  proportion  join^d^ 
But  of  a  heavy,  dull,  degenerate  mind. 
His  soul  belied  the  features  of  his  &ce; 
Beauty  was  there,  but  beauty  in  disgrace; 
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A  downiah  mien,  a  yoioe  with  rustic  sound, 

And  stupid  eyes  that  ever  loved  the  ground. 

He  lookxl  like  nature*s  error,  as  the  mind 

And  body  were  not  of  a  piece  desi^'d, 

But  made  for  two,  and  by  mistake  m  one  were  join*d. 

The  ruling  rod,  the  fiithor's  forming  care^ 
T^ere  exercised  in  vain  on  wiVs  despair ; 
The  more  informed,  the  lees  he  understood. 
And  deeper  sunk  by  floundering  in  the  mud. 
Now  soom*d  of  all,  and  grown  the  public  shame, 
The  people  from  Qalesus  changed  his  name, 
And  Ovmon  called,  which  signifies  a  brute; 
So  well  his  name  did  with  ms  nature  suit. 

His  &ther,  when  he  found  his  labour  loat^ 
And  care  employed,  that  answer'd  not  the  oost^ 
Chose  an  ungrateful  object  to  remove, 
And  loathed  to  see  what  nature  made  him  love ; 
So  to  his  country-£Bkrm  the  fool  confined ; 
Bude  work  well  suited  with  ^rustic  mind. 
Thus  to  the  wilds  the  sturdy  Cvmon  went, 
A  squire  among  the  swains,  and  pleased  with  btniahmfloti 
His  com  and  cattle  were  his  only  care. 
And  his  supreme  delight,  a  country  fair. 

It  happened  on  a  summer*s  holiday, 
Hiat  to  the  greenwoodnshade  he  took  his  way ; 
For  Cymon  shunn'd  the  churdi,  and  used  not  mudi  to 

pray. 
His  quarter-staff,  which  he  could  ne*er  forsake, 
Hung  half  before,  and  half  behind  his  back. 
He  trudp^ed  alonff,  unknowing  what  he  sought. 
And  whistled  as  he  went  for  want  of  thought. 

By  chance  conducted,  or  by  thirst  constndn'd^ 
Tlie  deep  recesses  of  the  ffrove  he  g%in*d ; 
Where  in  a  plain,  defended  by  the  wood. 
Crept  through  the  matted  grass  a  crystal  flood, 
By  which  an  alabaster  fomitain  stood ; 
And  on  the  margin  of  the  fount  was  laid 
(Attended  by  her  slaves)  a  sleeping  maid : 
Like  Dian  and  her  nymphs,  when,  tired  with  aport^ 
To  rest  by  cool  Kurotas  they  resort : 
The  dame  herself  the  soddess  well  express'd, 
Not  more  distinguished  by  her  purule  vest^ 
Than  by  the  chwmiAg  Ibatures  of  ner  ho% 
Aodf  even  in  shimber,  a  saparior  gnot: 
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Her  comely  limbs  composed  with  decent  ou% 

Her  body  shaded  with  a  slight  cymar : 

Her  bosom  to  the  view  was  only  bare ; 

Where  two  begimiing  paps  were  scarcely  spied. 

For  yet  their  i>laces  were  but  signified. 

The  &nning  wind  upon  her  bosom  blows, 

To  meet  the  burning  wind  the  bosom  rose ; 

The  &nning  wind,  and  purling  streams,  continue  her  repoM^ 

The  fool  of  nature  stood  with  stupid  eyes, 
And  gaping  mouth,  that  testified  surprise, 
Kx*d  on  her  face,  nor  could  remove  his  sight ; 
New  as  he  was  to  love,  and  novice  to  delight : 
Long  mute  he  stood,  and  leaning  on  his  stafi^ 
His  wonder  witness'd  with  an  iouot  laugh ; 
Then  would  have  spoke,  but  by  his  glimmering,  mom 
First  found  his  want  of  words,  and  fear*d  offenqe; 
Doubted  for  what  he  was  he  should  be  known. 
By  his  clown  accent,  and  his  country  tone. 

Through  the  rude  chaos  thus  the  running  light 
Shot  the  first  ray  that  pierced  the  native  ni^ht : 
Then  day  and  darkness  in  the  mass  were  mix*d. 
Till  gather*d  in  a  globe  the  beams  were  fiz*d : 
Last  shone  the  sun,  who,  radiant  in  his  sphere^ 
Illumined  heaven  and  earth,  and  rolled  around  the  JMR 
So  reason  in  this  brutal  soul  began : 
Love  made  him  first  suspect  he  was  a  man ; 
Love  made  him  doubt  his  broad  barbarian  sound ; 
By  love  his  want  of  words,  and  wit,  he  found ; 
That  sense  of  want  prepared  the  future  war 
To  knowledge,  and  disclosed  the  promise  of  a  daj. 

What  not  his  father*s  care,  nor  tutor*s  art, 
Could  plant  with  pains  in  his  unpolish'd  heart, 
The  b€»t  instructos,  Love,  at  once  inspired. 
As  barren  grounds  to  fruitfulness  are  fired : 
Love  taught  him  shame,  and  shame,  with  loYe  st  ■triii^ 
Soon  taught  the  sweet  civilities  of  life. 
His  gross  material  soul  at  once  could  find 
Somewhat  in  her  excelling  all  her  kind ; 
Excitinff  a  desire  till  then  unknown, 
Somewhat  unfound,  or  found  in  her  alooe. 
This  made  the  first  impression  on  his  mind. 
Above,  but  just  above,  the  brutal  kind : 
For  beasts  can  like,  but  not  distingniah  too^ 
Kor  their  own  liking  by  reflection  Know; 


i.' 


OSMOU  AKD  XPHSSmA.  486 

Nor  why  thej  like  or  this  or  t'  other  fiuse^ 
Or  judge  of  this  or  that  peculiar  grace ; 
But  love  in  gross,  and  stupidly  admire ; 
As  flies,  allmied  by  light,  approach  the  fire. 
Thus  our  man-beast,  advancmg  by  degrees^ 
First  likes  the  whole,  then  separates  whatjie  sees ; 
On  several  parts  a  several  praise  bestows^ 
The  ruby  hps,  the  well-proportion'd  nose^ 
The  snowy  slun,  and  raven-glossy  hair, 
The  dimpled  cheek,  and  forehead  rising  fitir, 
And  even  in  sleep  itself  a  smiling  air. 
From  thence  his  eyes  descending  view*d  the  rest^ 
Her  plump  round  arms,  white  luuids,  and  heaviiig  breast 
.  Long  on  tne  last  he  dwelt,  though  every  part 
A  pointed  arrow  sped  to  pierce  nis  heaoi. 

Thus  in  a  trice  a  judge  of  beauty  grown, 
A  judge  erected  from  a  country  clown) 
lie  lon^'d  to  see  her  eyes,  in  slumber  hid, 
And  wish*d  his  own  could  pierce  within  the  Ud : 
He  would  have  waked  her,  out  restrain*d  his  thought^ 
And  Love,  new-bom,  the  first  good  manners  tanght 
An  awfiil  fbar  his  ardent  wish  withstood. 
Nor  durst  disturb  the  goddess  of  the  wood. 
For  such  she  seemed  by  her  celestial  face, 
Excelling  all  the  rest  of  human  race : 
And  thines  divine,  by  common  sense  he  k|;iew, 
Must  be  devoutly  seen,  at  distant  view. 
So  checking  his  desire,  with  trembling  heart 
Gazing  he  stood,  nor  would  nor  could  depart ; 
Fiz*d  as  a  pilgrim  wilder'd  in  his  way, 
Who  dares  not  stir  by  night  for  fear  to  stray, 
But  stands  with  awfm  eyes  to  watch  the  dawn  of  day. 

At  length  awaking,  Iphigene  the  &ir, 
^  was  uie  beauty  call  d,  who  caused  his  care^) 
Undosed  her  eyes,  and  double  day  revealed, 
While  those  of  all  her  slaves  in  sleep  were  seal'd. 
The  slavering  cudden,  propp*d  upon  his  sta£^ 
Stood  ready  saping  with  a  grinninf  laugh, 
To  welcome  her  awake,  nor  durst  bef^in 
To  speak,  but  wisely  kept  the  fool  within. 
Then  she :— What  make  you,  Cymon,  here  alona  t 
CPor  Cymon*s  name  was  round  the  country  knowl^ 
Beoaose  descended  of  a  noble  race, 
Asd  for  a  10111  iU  sorted  with  his  hob.) 
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But  still  the  sot  stood  silent  with  suzprlflfl^ 
With  ftx*d  r^^rd  on  her  new-open*d  ejea. 
And  in  his  breast  received  the  envenom'df  dart^ 
A  tickling  pain  that  pleased  amid  the  smart. 
But  conscious  of  her  form,  with  quick  distrust 
She  saw  his  sparkling  eves,  and  foar*d  his  bratftl  Insb 
This  to  prevent^  she  waked  her  sleepy  crew. 
And  rising  hasty,  took  a  short  adieu. 

Then  Cymon  first  his  rustic  Toioe  essa^d, 
With  proner*d  service  to  the  parting  maid 
To  see  her  safe ;  his  hand  she  long  denied. 
But  took  at  length,  ashamed  of  such  a  guida 
So  Cymon  led  her  home,  and  leaving  there^^ 
No  more  would  to  his  country  clowns  repaiTi^ 
But  sought  his  &ther*s  house,  with  better  mm^ 
Refusing  in  the  &rm  to  be  confined. 

The  father  wonder*d  at  the  son*8  retam. 
And  knew  not  whether  to  rejoice  or  mourn ; 
But  doubtfully  received,  expecting  still 
To  learn  the  secret  causes  of  his  altered  wiH 
Nor  was  he  lon^  delayed :  the  first  request 
He  made,  was,  hke  his  brothers  to  be  dress'di 
An^  as  his  birth  required,  above  the  rest. 

li^  ith  ease  his  suit  was  granted  by  his  sin^ 
Distinguishing  his  heir  by  rich  attire. 
His  body  thus  adom*d,  he  next  design*d 
With  liberal  arts  to  cultivate  his  mmd : 
He  sought  a  tutor  of  his  own  accord. 
And  studied  lessons  he  before  abhorr'd. 

Thus  the  man-child  advanced,  and  leam'd  so  iu^ 
ThsX  in  short  time  his  equals  he  surpas8*d : 
His  brutal  manners  from  his  breast  exiled 
His  mien  he  &shion'd,  and  his  tongue  he  filed; 
In  eveiy  exercise  of  all  admired. 
He  seemed,  nor  only  seem*d,  but  was  inspired : 
Inspired  by  love,  whose  business  is  to  please ; 
He  rode,  he  fenced,  he  moved  with  graceful  esse^ 
More  famed  for  sense,  for  courtly  carriage  mors^ 
Than  for  his  brutal  folly  known  oefore. 

What  then  of  alter*d  Cymon  shall  we  say, 
But  that  the  fire  which  choked  in  ashes  lay, 
A  load  too  heavy  for  his  soul  to  move, 
Was  upward  blown  below,  and  brush'd  swi^  bj  lofn. 
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The  dusky  parts  he  clear  d,  the  groas  refined. 

The  drowsy  waked ;  and,  as  he  went,  impress'd 

The  Maker's  image  on  the  human  breast. 

Thus  was  the  man  amended  by  desire^ 

And  thou^  he  loved  perhaps  with  too  mooh  $9% 

His  fiither  all  his  £Milts  witn  reasop  8oann*4 

And  liked  an  error  of  the  better  hand ; 

Excused  the  excess  of  passion  in  his  mind* 

By  flames  too  fierce,  perhaps  too  much  refinack 

So  Cymon,  since  his  sire  indulged  his  will, 

Impetuous  loved,  and  would  bi  Cymon  still ; 

Oalesus  he  disown'd,  and  chose  to  bear 

The  name  of  fool  confirmed,  and  bishop'd  by  ths  flUv. 

To  Cipseus  bv  his  friends  his  suit  he  moved ; 
Oipseus  the  fkther  of  the  fkir  he  loved : 
But  he  was  pre-engaged  by  former  ties, 
While  Cymon  was  endeavouring  to  be  wise: 
And  Iphigene,  obliged  by  former  vows. 
Had  given  her  faith  to  wed  a  foreign  sponaSr 
Her  sire  and  she  to  Bhodian  Pasimond, 
Though  both  repontius,  were  by  promise  boasd^ 
Xor  could  retract ;  and  thus,  as  fate  decreed, 
Though  better  loved,  he  spoke  too  late  to  speadt 

The  doom  was  uast,  the  ship  already  seat 
Did  all  his  tardy  ailigence  prevent : 
8iffh*d  to  herself  the  &ir  unhappy  maid. 
While  stormy  Cymon  thus  in  secret  said  ( 
The  time  is  come  for  Iplugene  to  find 
The  miracle  she  wrouent  upon  my  mind : 
Her  charms  have  maoe  me  man,  her  ravish*d  kfs 
In  rank  shall  plaoe  me  with  the  bleas'd  abovs; 
For  mine  by  love,  by  force  she  shall  be  miiMi 
^    ■        .iff         • 


Or  death,  if  force  shoidd  fkiU  shall  finish  my 

Besolved  he  said ;  and  ri^^'d  with  speedy  Sir** 
A  vessel  strong,  and  well  equipp'd  for  war. 
The  secret  ship  with  chosen  fiiends  he  stored ; 
And  bent  to  die,  or  conouer,  went  aboard* 
Ambush'd  he  lay  behind  the  Cyprian  shore^ 
Waiting  the  sail  that  all  his  wishes  bore ; 
Nor  lu^  expected,  for  the  following  tide 
Sent  out  the  hostile  ship  and  beauteous  bridsb 

To  Bhodss  the  rival  bark  dirsotly  statr'd» 
Whm  Ojmaa  muddm  a*  bar  baok  H^^asi^dL 
80 
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And  siopp'd  her  flight :  then  standinff  on  his  ] 

In  haughty  terms  he  thua  defied  the  foe : — 

Or  atrike  your  aaila  at  summona,  or  prepare 

To  prove  the  laat  extremitiea  of  war. 

Thus  warned,  the  Bhodians  for  the  fight  provide  ; 

Akeadj  were  the  vessels  side  hy  aide, 

These  ohstinate  to  save,  and  those  to  seise  the  bride. 

But  Cymon  soon  his  crooked  grapples  cast^' 

Whidi  with  tenacious  hold  his  foes  embraced, 

And,  arm'd  with  aword  and  shield,  amid  the  praas  ho  pi 

Fierce  was  the  fight,  but  hastening  to  his  prey, 

B;r  force  the  furious  lover  fireed  his  way : 

mmself  alone  disposed  the  Bhodian  crew. 

The  weak  disdained,  the  valiant  overthrew ; 

Cheap  conquest  for  his  following  friends  remained, 

He  reaped  the  field,  and  they  but  only  glean*d. 

His  victory  confees'd,  the  foes  retreat^ 
And  cast  their  weapons  at  the  victor^s  fset. 
Whom  thus  he  cheer'd :  O  Rhodian  vouth,  I  fouc^t 
For  love  alone,  nor  other  booty  aought : 
Your  lives  are  safe ;  your  vessel  I  resign^ 
Yours  be  your  own,  restoring  what  is  mine. 
In  Iphigene  I  claim  my  rightful  due, 
Robb'd  by  my  rival,  and  detained  by  you : 
Your  Ptoimond  a  lawless  bargain  mrove ; 
The  parent  could  not  sell  the  dauffhter^s  love ; 
Or  if  he  could,  my  love  disdains  the  laws. 
And  like  a  kine  by  conquest  eains  his  causes 
Where  arms  take  place,  aU  other  pleas  are  vain ; 
Love  taught  me  force,  and  force  snail  love  Tnai«4^in, 
You,  what  by  strength  vou  could  not  keep^  releaae ; 
And  at  an  easy  ransom  Duy  your  peace. 

Fear  on  the  conquered  side  soon  sign*d  the  aooocd^ 
And  Iphigene  to  C^on  was  restored : 
While  to  his  arms  the  blushing  bride  he  took. 
To  seeming  sadness  she  composed  her  look, 
As  if  by  force  subjected  to  his  will ; 
Though  pleased,  Assembling,  and  a  woman  stilL 
And,  (for  she  wept,)  he  wiped  her  fiJling  tears, 
And  pray*d  her  to  dismiss  ner  empty  fears ; 
For  yours  I  am,  he  said,  and  have  deserved 
Your  love  much  better,  whom  so  long  I  servod. 
Than  he  to  whom  your  fbnnal  father  tied 
Your  vows ;  and  sold  a  slave,  not  sent  a  fartde. 
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Diiis  wldla  he  spoke,  he  aeiaed  the  wilfing  prej, 
As  Paris  bore  the  Spartan  spouse  away. 
Faintly  she  screamed,  and  even  her  eyes  oonfSsss'd 
She  rather  would  be  thought,  than  was^  distressed. 

Who  now  exults  but  Cymon  in  his  mind  f 
Vain  hopes  and  empty  joys  of  human  kinc^ 
Proud  of  the  present,  to  the  future  hlind ! 
Secure  of  fate^  while  C^rmon  ploughs  the  sea» 
And  steers  to  Candy  with  his  conquer'd  prey, 
Scarce  the  third  glass  of  measured  hours  was  ran, 
When  like  a  fiery  meteor  sunk  the  sun ; 
The  promise  of  a  storm ;  the  shifting  gales 
Forsake,  by  fits,  and  fill,  the  flagging  sails : 
Hoarse  murmurs  of  the  main  from  nr  were  heard 
And  night  came  on,  not  by  degrees  prapapsd, 
But  all  at  once ;  at  once  the  winds  arisey 
The  thunders  roll,  the  forky  lightning  flies. 
In  vain  the  master  issues  out  commands, 
In  vain  the  trembling  sailors  ply  their  hands : 
The  tempest  unforeseen  prevents  their  oare^ 
And  from  the  first  they  labour  in  despair. 
The  giddy  ship  betwirt  the  winds  ana  tidei^ 
Forced  back  and  forwards,  in  a  circle  rides, 
Stunn*d  with  the  different  blows ;  then  shoots  amaii^ 
Till  counterbuff  d,  she  stops,  and  sleeps  again. 

Not  more  aghast  the  proud  archangel  fell, 
Plunged  from  the  height  of  heaven  to  deepest  heD, 
Than  stood  the  lover  of  his  love  possess  d. 
Now  cursed  the  more,  the  more  he  had  been  blen*d ; 
More  anxious  for  her  danger,  than  his  own, 
Death  he  defies,  but  woum  be  lost  alone. 

Sad  Iphigone  to  womanish  complaints 
Adds  pious  prayers,  and  wearies  all  the  saints ; 
Even,  if  she  could,  her  love  she  would  repent^ 
But  since  she  cannet,  dreads  the  punishment : 
Her  forfeit  feith,  and  Pasimond  betray'd. 
Are  ever  present,  and  her  crime  upbraid. 
She  blames  herself  nor  blames  her  lover  lea% 
Augments  her  anger,  as  her  fears  increase ; 
From  her  own  back  the  burden  would  remove^ 
And  lajrs  the  load  on  his.  ungovem'd  love^ 
Which  interpKwing  durst,  in  Heaven's  daspit^ 
Invade  and  viokie  another's  right : 
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The  Powers  inoeiiBed,  a  while  deferr*d  his  pafai^ 
And  made  him  master  of  hia  tows  in  yain : 
But  soon  they  puniah'd  his  presumptuous  pride  ; 
That  for  hia  daring  enterprise  she  died, 
Who  rather  not  resisted  than  complied. 

Then  impotent  of  mind,  with  altered  senses 
She  hugff'd  the  offender,  and  forgave  the  offenoe  ; 
Sex  to  the  last.    Meantime  with  sails  declined 
The  wandering  vessel  drove  before  the  wind ; 
Toes*d  and  retoss'd,  aloft,  and  then  alow. 
Nor  port  they  seek,  nor  certain  course  they  know. 
But  every  moment  wait  the  coming  blow. 
Thus  blindly  driven,  by  breaking  day  they  vieVd 
The  land  before  them,  and  their  fsats  xenew'd ; 
The  land  was  welcome^  but  the  tempest  bora 
The  threaten*d  ship  against  a  rocky  shore. 
A  winding  bay  was  near ;  to  this  they  bent, 
And  just  escaped ;  their  force  already  spent : 
Secure  from  storms,  and  panting  from  tne  se^ 
The  land  unknown  at  leisure  the^  survey; 
And  saw  (but  soon  their  sickly  si^iht  wiuidrew) 
The  rising  towers  of  Rhodes  at  distant  view ; 
And  cursed  the  hostile  shore  of  Pasimond. 
Saved  from  the  aeas,  and  ^pwreck*d  on  the  ground. 

The  frighted  sailors  tried  their  strength  in  vain, 
To  turn  the  stem,  and  tempt  the  stormy  main ; 
But  the  stiff  wind  withstood  the  labounng  oar. 
And  forced  them  forward  on  the  fiital  ahore ! 
The  crooked  keel  now  bites  the  Bhodian  strand, 
And  the  ship  moor*d,  constrains  the  crew  to  land 
Yet  still  they  might  be  si^e,  because  unknown ; 
But,  as  ill  fortune  seldom  comes  alone 
The  vessel  they  dismissed  was  driven  I 
Already  sheltered  on  their  native  shore ; 
Known  each,  they  know;   but  each  with 

cheer ; 

The  vanquished  side  exults ;  the  victors  fear 
Not  them  but  theirs,  made  prisoners  ere  thej  fight^ 
D^pairing  conquest,  and  deprived  of  fliffht. 

The  country  rinss  around  with  loud  aiann% 
4bnd  raw  in  fields  the  rude  militia  swarms ; 
Mouths  without  hands ;  maintain'd  at  vast 
In  peace  a  ohazge^  in  war  a  weak  dateoa : 
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8Umt  onoe  a  month  they  mardi,  a  hloBterixig  btnd. 

And  ever,  but  in  times  of  need,  at  hand. 

ThiB  was  the  morn,  when,  issuing  on  the  goardt 

Drawn  up  in  rank  and  ftle  they  stood  prepared 

Of  seeming  arms  to  make  a  short  essay, 

Then  hasten  to  be  drunk,  the  business  of  the  day. 

The  cowards  would  have  fled,  but  that  they  knew 
Themselves  so  manv,  and  their  foes  so  fow ; 
But,  crowding  on,  the  last  the  first  impel ; 
Till  overborne  with  weight  the  Cyprians  hSL         ^ 
Cymon  enslaved,  who  first  the  war  began, 
And  Iphigene  onoe  more  is  lost  and  won. 

Deep  in  a  dungeon  was  the  captive  cas^ 
Deprived  of  dav,  and  held  in  fetters  ikst ; 
His  life  was  omy  spared  at  their  request^ 
Whom  taken  he  so  nobly  had  released : 
But  Iphiffenia  was  the  ladies*  care^ 
Each  m  Uieir  turn  address'd  to  treat  the  fkir ; 
While  Pasimond  and  his  the  nuptial  feast  prepan. 

Her  secret  soul  to  Chrmon  was  indined. 
But  ^e  must  suffer  what  her  fetes  assign'd ; 
So  passive  is  the  churoh  of  womankind  I 
What  worse  to  Cymon  oould  his  fortune  deal, 
Roll'd  to  the  lowest  spoke  of  all  her  wheel  t 
It  rested  to  dismiss  the  downward  wel^t^ 
Or  raise  him  upward  to  his  former  height ; 
The  latter  pleased ;  and  love  (oonoem'd  the  moii) 
Prraared  the  amends  for  what  by  love  he  lost 

ne  sire  of  Ptaimond  had  left  a  son, 
Though  younffer,  yet  for  courage  early  known, 
Ormiada  calPa ;  to  whom  bv  promise  tied, 
A  Rhodian  beauty  was  the  destined  bride; 
Cassandra  was  her  name ;  above  the  rest 
Benown'd  for  birth,  with  fortune  amply  Ue«*d« 
Lvsimaohus,  who  ruled  the  Rhodian  state, 
Was  then  by  choice  their  annual  magistiata: 
He  loved  Cassandra  too  with  ecjual  fire, 
But  fortune  had  not  fevour'd  his  desire; 
Cross'd  by  her  friends,  by  her  not  disapproved, 
Nor  yet  preferr  d,  or  like  Ormisda  loved : 
So  stood  the  affiiir:  some  little  hope  remain'd, 
That  should  his  rival  chance  to  lose,  he  gain'd. 

Meantime  jcmoff  Buimond  his  maniaga  pnn^d, 
Ordain*d  the  nnpbal  day,  wsparad  the  mm ; 
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And  frugally  nsolTed  (the  charse  to  Bhuo, 
Which  would  be  double  should  ne  wed  alone) 
To  join  his  brother's  bridal  with  his  own. 

Ljsimachus,  oppressed  with  mortal  grie( 
Received  the  news,  and  studied  quick  reliefl 
The  &tal  day  approach'd ;  if  force  were  used. 
The  magistrate  nis  public  trust  abused ; 
To  justice  liable,  as  law  required ; 
For  when  his  office  ceased,  his  power  expired : 
While  power  remain'd,  the  means  were  m  his  hud 
By  force  to  seise,  and  then  forsake  the  land. 
Betwixt  extremes  he  knew  not  how  to  mart, 
A  slave  to  &me,  but  more  a  slave  to  love : 
Bestraining  others,  yet  himself  not  free^ 
Made  impotent  hj  power,  debased  by  dij 
Both  sides  he  weieh'd :  but  after  much  c 
The  man  prevaird  above  the  magistrate. 

Love  never  fails  to  master  what  he  fio^ 
But  worics  a  different  way  in  different  mind% 
The  fool  enlightens,  and  the  wise  he  blinds. 
This  youth  proposing  to  possess  and  'aoape^ 
Began  in  murder,  to  conclude  in  rape : 
XJnpnused  by  me,  though  Heaven  sometimes  maj 
An  impious  act  with  undeserved  sucoess : 
The  great,  it  seenis,  are  privileged  slone 
To  punish  all  injustice  but  their  own. 
But  here  I  stop^  not  daring  to  proceed. 
Yet  blush  to  natter  an  unrighteous  deed : 
For  crimes  are  but  permitted,  not  decreed. 

Resolved  on  force,  his  wit  the  prsstor  bent, 
To  find  the  me&ns  that  mi^ht  secure  the  event ; 
Nor  long  he  labour'd,  for  his  lucky  thought 
In  captive  Cymon  found  the  friend  he  sought. 
The  example  pleased:  the  cause  and  crime  the 
An  injured  lover,  and  a  ravish'd  dame. 
How  much  he  durst  he  knew  by  what  he  dared. 
The  less  he  had  to  lose,  the  lees  he  oared 
To  manage  loathsome  life,  when  lore  was  the  lewaid. 

This  ponder*d  well,  and  fix*d  on  his  intent| 
In  depth  of  night  he  for  the  prisoner  sent ; 
In  secret  sent  the  public  view  to  shun, 
Then  with  a  sober  smile  he  thus  b^gun : 
The  Fbwers  above^  who  bounteoushr  bekow 
Tlieir  gifts  and  graces  on  mankind  betow, 
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Yet  prove  oar  merit  first ;  nor  blind^  give 
To  such  as  are  not  worthy  to  reoeive : 
For  valour  and  for  virtue  they  provide 
Their  due  reward,  but  first  they  miist  be  tried. 
These  fruitful  seeds  within  your  mind  they  sow'd, 
Twas  yours  to  improve  the  talent  they  bMtow*d : 
Th^  gpave  you  to  be  bom  of  noble  kind, 
Thev  gave  you  love  to  lighten  up  your  mind, 
Ana  puige  the  grosser  parts :  they  gave  you  om 
To  please,  and  courage  to  deserve  the  &ir. 

Tnus  hjc  they  tried  you;  and  by  proof  they  I6aiid 
Thb  grain  entrusted  in  a  grateful  ground : 
But  still  the  great  experiment  remain'd. 
They  sufifer'd  you  to  lose  the  prize  you  gain*d ; 
That  you  might  learn  the  gift  was  theirs  alone : 
And  when  rratored,  to  them  the  blessing  own. 
Restored  it  soon  will  be ;  the  means  prepared, 
The  difficulty  smoothed,  the  danger  shared : 
Be  but  younsel^  the  care  to  me  resigxi, 
Then  Iphigene  is  yours,  Cassandra  mine. 
Tour  rival  Pasimond  pursues  your  life, 
Impatient  to  revenge  nis  ravish'd  wifia, 
But  yet  not  his  ;  to-morrow  is  behind. 
And  Love  our  fortimes  in  one  band  has  join*d : 
Two  brothers  are  our  foes ;  Ormisda  mine. 
As  much  declared,  as  Pasimond  is  thine : 
To-morrow  must  their  common  vows  be  tied ; 
With  love  to  friend,  and  fortune  for  our  guide^ 
Let  both  resolve  to  die,  or  each  redeem  a  bride. 

Riffht  I  have  none,  nor  hast  thou  much  to  plead  | 
*Tis  force,  when  done,  must  justify  the  deed : 
Our  task  perform*d,  we  next  prepare  for  fligjit ; 
And  let  the  losers  talk  in  vain  of  right : 
We  with  the  four  will  sail  before  the  wind. 
If  they  are  grieved,  I  leave  the  laws  behind. 
Speak  thj  resolves ;  if  now  thy  courage  droopy 
Despair  m  prison,  and  abandon  hope ; 
But  if  thou  dar*st  in  arms  thy  love  rej^ain, 
(For  liberty  without  thy  love  were  vam) 
Then  second  my  design  to  seize  the  prey : 
Or  lead  to  second  rape,  for  well   thou  know*si  tha  - 
way. 

Said  Cymon  oveijoy'd,  Do  thou  propose 
Tlie  means  to  fi|^t|  wod  only  show  the  foes : 
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For  from  the  fint^  when  love  had  fired  my  mlii^ 
Besolved  I  left  the  care  of  life  behind. 
To  tkiiA  the  bold  Lysimachua  replied. 
Let  Heaven  be  neuter,  and  the  sword  aecida ; 
The  spousals  are  prepared,  alreadj  play 
1  provoke  the  tardy  day 


The  minstrels,  and  ] 


athiB)  the  brides  are  waked,  their  (grooms  an  dfMS*d ; 
[  Bhodes  is  summoned  to  the  nuptial  fbast^ 
All  but  myself  the  sole  unbidden  guest. 
Unbidden  though  I  am,  I  will  be  wer^ 
And,  joinM  by  Uiee,  intend  to  joy  the  nir. 

Kow  hear  the  rest ;  when  day  resijgna  the  h^^t^ 
And  cheerfld  torohes  gild  the  jolly  night| 
Be  ready  at  my  call ;  my  chosen  few 
With  arms  administer'd  shall  aid  thy  crew. 
Then  entering  unexpected  will  we  seize 
Our  destined  prov,  m>m  men  dissolved  in  eaas^ 
By  wine  diaablea,  unprepared  for  fight ; 
And  hast^ing  to  the  seas,  suborn  our  fii^t : 
*Die  seas  are  ours,  for  I  command  the  fbi^ 
A  ship  well  mann*d  expects  us  in  the  port : 
If  they,  or  if  their  friends,  the  prize  conteiA^ 
Death  shall  attend  the  man  who  dares  resist 

It  pleased !  the  prisoner  to  his  hold  retired. 
His  troop  with  equal  emulation  fired, 
All  fixM  to  fight,  and  all  their  wonted  work  required. 

The  sun  arose ;  the  streets  were  throng*d  around. 
The  palaoe  open  d,  and  the  nosts  were  orown'd : 
The  double  bridegroom  at  the  door  attends 
The  expected  spouse,  and  entertains  the  firiends. 
They  meet,  they  lead  to  churoh ;  the  priests  inv<Aa 
The  Powers,  and  feed  the  flames  with  framnt  smoke. 
This  done,  they  feast ;  and  at  the  dose  of  night 
Bv  kindled  torohes  vary  their  deUght, 
These  lead  the  lively  danoe,  and  those  the  brimming  bowh 
invite. 

Now,  at  the  appointed  place  and  hour  assign*d, 
With  souls  resolved  the  ravishers  were  join'd 
fhree  bands  are  form*d :  the  first  is  sent  before 
To  favour  the  retreat,  and  guard  the  shore; 
fhe  second  at  the  palace-gate  is  placed, 
And  up  the  lofty  staire  ascend  the  last : 
A  peaceful  troop  they  seem  with  shining  Tmka, 
But  coats  of  mail  beneath  secure  their  bmata. 
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Dauntless  thoj  enter,  Cymon  at  their  head. 
And  find  the  feast  reoew*d,  the  taUe  spread : 
Sweet  Toioes,  mix*d  with  instnimental  sounds^ 
Asoend  the  vaulted  roo(  the  vaulted  roof  rebcrnnda : 
When,  like  the  harpies^  rushing  throuffh  the  haU 
The  sudden  troop  appears,  the  tablea  uU, 
Their  smoking  load  is  on  the  pavement  thM>wii ; 
Each  ravisher  prepares  to  seise  his  own : 
The  brides^  invaded  with  a  rude  embraos^ 
Shriek  out  for  aid,  oonfusion  fills  the  plaoe : 
Qmck  to  redeem  the  prey  their  pli|;hted  lords 
Advance,  the  palaoe  gMama  with  shming  swofdib 

But  late  is  all  defenoe^  and  stiooour  vain ; 
The  rape  is  made,  the  ravishers  remain : 
Two  sturdy  slaves  were  only  sent  before. 
To  bear  the  purchased  prize  in  safety  to  the  aborai 
The  troop  retires,  the  lovers  dose  the  rear, 
With  forward  fistoes  not  oonfessing  foar : 
Backward  they  move,  but  scorn  uieir  pace  to  meod ; 
Then  seek  the  stairs,  and  with  slow  haste  deacsod. 

Fierce  Ftoimond,  their  passage  to  prevent^ 
Thrust  full  on  Cymon's  back  in  his  descent ; 
Hie  blade  returned  unbathed,  and  to  the  handle  bent : 
Stout  Cvmon  soon  remounts,  and  deft  in  two 
His  rival's  head  with  one  descending  blow: 
And  as  '.he  next  in  rank  Ormisda  stood. 
He  tum'd  the  point ;  the  sword,  inured  to  blood, 
Bored  his  unsuarded  breast,  which  pour'd  a  purple  flood. 

With  vow^d  revenge  the  gathering  crowd  pursues^ 
The  ravishers  turn  head,  the  fight  renews ; 
The  haU  is  heap'd  with  corpse ;  the  sprinkled  gore 
Besmears  the  walls,  and  floata  the  marble  floor. 
Dispersed  at  length  the  drunken  squadron  fliea^ 
The  victors  to  their  vessd  bear  the  prise, 
And  hear  behind  loud  groans,  and  lamentable  oriesL 

The  crew  with  merry  shouts  their  anchors  wei|^ 
Then  ply  their  oars,  and  brush  the  buxom  sea ; 
While  troops  of  gathered  Rhodians  crowd  the  quay. 
What  should  the  people  do  when  left  alone  t 
The  governor  and  government  are  gone. 
The  public  wealth  to  foreign  parts  convey'd ; 
Some  troops  disbanded,  and  the  rest  unpaid. 
Bhodaa  the  soverei^m  of  the  seaa  no  more; 
IMr  ahips  «nx%g'd»  and  spent  their  nani  atem; 


j|Wfi^'¥fW|li*f 
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With  generous  wines  tl 
^ereCymon  with  his 
Both  court,  and  wed,  at 
atiJf  T?**'  ">«  Cret. 
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PBOLOGUES  AM)  EPILOGUES. 


TO  «THE  EIVAL  LADIBS." 

Tb  much  desired,  you  judfles  of  tlie  town 
Would  ptas  a  vote  to  put  idl  proloffUM  down; 
For  who  can  show  me,  since  they  nrat  were  wril^ 
They  e*er  converted  one  hard-hearted  wit  t 
Yet  the  world's  mended  well ;  in  former  days 
Good  prologues  were  as  scarce  as  now  good  pli^ 
For  the  reforming  poets  of  our  age, 
In  this  first  charge,  spend  their  poetio  rage : 
Expect  no  more  when  once  the  prologue *b  dona; 
The  wit  is  ended  ere  the  play's  begun.  ^ 

You  now  have  habits,  dances,  scenes,  and  rfaymea ; 
High  language  often  ;  ay,  and  sense,  sometimes. 
As  for  a  clear  contriyanoe,  doubt  it  not ; 
They  blow  out  candles  to  give  light  to  th*  plot. 
Ana  for  surprise^  two  blo<My-minded  men  ^ 
Fight  till  they  die,  then  rise  and  dance  tgain.  # 

Such  deep  intrigues  you're  welcome  to  this  daT : 
But  blame  yourselves,  not  him  who  writ  the  vilay ; 
Though  his  plot's  duU,  as  can  be  well  desired) 
Wit  stiff  as  any  vou  have  e'er  admired : 
He's  bound  to  please,  not  to  write  well ;  and  kiiow% 
There  is  a  mode  in  plays  as  well  as  clothes ; 
Tlierefore^  kind  judges 
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%,  Hold;  would  you  admit 

For  judges  tU  you  see  within  the  pit  t 

1.  Whom  would  he  then  except,  or  on  what  aoova  f 
8.  All  who  (like  him)  have  wnt  ill  plays  belbra  ;^ 

For  they,  like  thieves  condemn'd,  are  nangmen  ] 

To  execute  the  members  of  their  trade. 

AJl  that  are  writing  now  he  would  disown. 

But  then  he  must  except— even  all  the  town ; 

All  choleric^  loaing  nmesters,  who,  in  spites 

Win  damn  to-di^,  beoaaae  tlujy  lost  liBt  ni^  | 
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AA  servants)  wliom  their  mistress*  soom  i^bmicb  ; 
All  mf«H>^  Lovenk  and  all  slighted  maida  $ 
AM)  who  are  out  of  humour,  or  severe ; 
JkUi  that  want  wit,  or  hope  to  find  it  here. 


TO  «  THE  INDIAN  QUEEN.** 

Am  IIm  mnalt  pUyt  a  «afl  air.  tiM  ewtata  iIms  ttovljr.aia 
iBikn  boy  Md  ffirl 


!•  aUaott  up,  Um  nitok  Curna  int*  a  tana  anpiaiiliif  i 
"  tht  boy  awakat,  and  tptaki: 


r  twa  plwf lia  ftwi  i 

i  alBott  UP.  tlM  Bitolc  tun 

Stwhieh 

BOT. 

Wasi^  wake^  Quevira  I  our  soft  rest  moat 


And  fly  together  with  our  country's  peace ! 
No  more  must  we  sleep  under  plantam  ahade^ 
Which  neither  heat  could  piero^  nor  oold  invads  ; 
Where  hounteous  nature  never  feels  decaj^ 
And  opening  buds  drive  fidling  fruits  away. 

QUXVIRA* 

Why  should  men  quarrel  here^  where  all  poaseoB 
As  much  as  they  can  hope  for  by  success  f— 
NoB^can  have  most,  where  nature  is  so  kind. 
As  to  exceed  man*8  use^  thou^  not  his  mind. 

BOT. 

By  andent  prophecies  we  have  been  told, 

Our  world  snail  be  subdued  by  one  more  old  |— 

And,  see,  that  world  already  *s  hither  ooiae. 

QUKVUUL 

If  these  be  tk^,  we  welcome  then  our  doom  I 
Their  looks  are  such,  that  mer^  flows  Dram  f*^ 
More  gentle  than  our  native  innocence. 

BOX. 

Why  should  we  then  fear  these,  oar  i 
That  rather  seem  to  us  Hka  deities  t 

QUXVXBA. 

Bv  their  protection,  let  ns  beg  to  live  ; 
Jhej  came  not  hare  to  conquer,  but  ibnAw^ 
Xf  so,yoarffpodiMss  may  voar  poww  astpm^ 
i4iiAwftjkAj«4«e  both  teat  l^owatfMHi 


TO«SIRMABTIN  MABIUALL" 

Foox^  which  each  man  meets  in  his  dish  esoh  daji 

Are  yet  the  great  regalios  of  a  play  ; 

In  which  to  poets  you  but  iust  appear, 

To  prize  that  highest^  whicn  cost  them  so  dear : 

Fops  in  the  town  more  easily  will  pass ; 

One  story  makes  a  statotable  ass : 

But  such  in  plays  must  be  much  thicker  sown, 

Like  yolks  of  eggs,  a  doien  beat  to  one. 

Obsonring  poets  all  their  walks  inrade^ 

As  men  watch  woodcocks  gliding  throat  a  |^id*: 

And  when  the^r  have  enough  for  oomedy, 

They  stow  their  several  bodies  in  a  pie: 

The  poet's  but  the  oook  to  fiishion  it^ 

For  gallants,  you  yonrMlves  have  found  the  wit 

To  bid  you  welcome,  would  ^ur  bounty  wrong ; 

None  welcome  those  who  brmg  their  eheer  alonii^ 


TO  *  THE  TEMPEST  * 

As  when  a  tree*s  cut  down,  the  secret  root 
Lives  under  ground,  and  thence  new  brandies  shoot; 
So  fix>m  old  &akspeare*s  honour'd  dust,  this  day 
Springs  up  and  buds  a  new-revivinff  phj : 
Snakspeare,  who  (taught  hj  none)  did  first  import 
To  Fletcher  wit— to  labouring  Jonson  art 
He^  monarbh-like,  gave  those^  his  subjeets,  low ; 
And  iiL  that  nature  whidi  they  point  ond  draw. 
Fletohir  reoch'd  that  whidi  on  nis  hd^to  did  groir, 
While  Jonson  orept^  sad  gother^d  all  below. 
This  did  his  love,  sad  this  his  mirth,  digest; 
One  imitates  him  moot»  the  other  best 
If  the^  have  sinoo  outwrit  aU  other  mm^ 
Tis  with  the  drops  which  M  from  Shalupeon^o  naa. 
The  storm,  which  vonish*d  on  ^e  noighbonring  ooik% 
Was  taught  by  Shakspeare's  Tempest  first  to  root; 
That  innocence  and  bevity,  which  did  omik 
In  Fletcher,  grew  on  thia  enohaatod  iflki 
Bat  ShakspearsVi  magio  ooold  not  oopiod  bo| 
Within  thot  ondo  Booe  dnxst  walk  but  hoi 
40 
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I  must  eonfti  *tinui  bold,  nor  would  700  now 

Tbat  Ubcnrty  to  vulgir  wits  allow, 

Which  worn  bv  magic  supernatural  thipga : 

But  Shakapeare  8  power  ia  aacred  aa  a  kiQg'a. 

nioae  legends  from  old  priesthood  were  reodved, 

And  he  wen  writ  aa  people  then  believed. 

But  if  for  Shakspeare  we  your  fno&  impknv^ 

We  for  our  theatre  shall  want  it  more : 

Who^  by  our  dearth  of  youths^  are  forced  to  cmpki 

One  of  our  women  to  present  a  boy ; 

And  that's  a  transformation,  you  wiH  say, 

Ezceediog  all  the  magic  in  the  play. 

Let  none  expect,  in  the  last  act,  to  find 

Her  sex  transform*d  from  man  to  woman-Und. 

Whatever  ahe  waa  before  the  play  b^gan. 

All  jTOU  shall  see  of  her  is  penect  man. 

Or,  if  your  fancy  will  be  fiuther  led 

To  find  her  woman— it  must  be  a-bed. 


TO  «  TYRANNIC  LOVE.- 

Self-love^  which,  never  rightiy  understood. 
Makes  poets  still  conclude  their  plavs  are  good, 
And  malice,  in  all  critics,  reinis  so  hif^ 
That  for  sniall  errors,  they  wnole  playa  deeiy; 
So  that  to  see  this  fondness^  and  that  spites 
You'd  think  that  n<me  but  madmen  juage  or  wxikiw 
Therefore  our  poet,  as  he  thinks  not  fit  . 

To  impose  upon  you  what  he  writes  for  wit ; 
So  hopes,  that,  mvins  you  your  oensoraa  froi^ 
You  eyail  judgea  of  tne  whole  will  be : 
They  judge  but  halt,  who  only  fouhs  will  Ma 
Poets,  likelovenL  ahould  be  bold  and  dai% 
They  spoil  their  business  with  an  over^aro ; 
Ana  he,  who  servilel  v  creeps  after  aenae^ 
Is  safe,  but  ne*er  will  reach  an  exoeUenoa 
Hence  'tis,  our  poet,  in  his  coi\juring^ 
Allow'd  his  fimcy  the  full  soope  and  awiqgi 
But  when  a  tyrant  for  his  thome  he  hac^ 
Ue  looBod  the  nixm,  and  bid  hia  miiao  zu 
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And  thoogli  he  siumbles  in  a  fiill  otreer, 

Yet  rashneas  is  a  better  &ult  than  fear. 

He  saw  his  waj  ;  but  in  so  swift  a  pace, 

To  choose  the  ground  might  be  to  lose  the  race. 

They  then,  who  of  each  trip  the  advantage  take^ 

Find  but  thoae  ikults,  which  thej  want  wit  to  makti. 


SPOKEN  TEDS  FIBST  DAY  OF  THE  KINOB  HOUBB 
ACTING  AFTER  THE  FIBEL 

So  shipwreck'd  passengers  escape  to  land. 

So  look  they,  when  on  the  bare  beach  thej  stand 

Dropping  and  cold,  and  their  first  fear  soaroe  o*e^ 

Expecting  &mine  on  a  desert  shore. 

From  ihsX  hard  climate  we  must  wait  for  bread, 

Whence  e*en  the  natives,  forced  bj  hunger,  fled. 

Our  stage  does  human  chance  present  to  view. 

But  ne'er  before  was  seen  so  sadly  true : 

You  are  changed  too,  and  vour  pretence  to  see 

Is  but  a  nobler  name  for  cnarity. 

Your  own  provisions  furnish  out  our  floasts^ 

While  you  the  founders  make  yourselvea  the  goMliL 

Of  all  mankind  beside  &te  had  some  care^ 

But  for  poor  Wit  no  portion  did  prepare^ 

Tis  left  a  rent-charge  to  the  brave  and  fidr. 

You  cherish'd  it^  and  now  its  hh  you  mofun, 

Which  blind  immanner'd  zealots  make  their  i 

Who  think  that  fire  a  judgment  on  the  atife^ 

Which  spared  not  temples  in  its  fhrioos  xagei 

But  as  our  new-built  city  rises  hig^r, 

So  from  old  theatres  may  new  aspire^ 

Since  &te  contrives  magnifioenoe  oy  fire. 

Our  great  metropolis  does  &r  sarpaas 

Whate*er  is  now,  and  ec^uals  all  that  was : 

Our  wit  as  &r  does  forei^  wit  excel, 

And,  like  a  king,  should  m  a  palace  dweO. 

&t  we  with  ffdden  hopes  are  vainly  fed, 

Talk  high,  and  entertain  you  in  a  shed : 

Your  presence  here,  for  whidi  we  humUy  mam^ 

WiU  graoe  old  theatres^  and  build  up  new. 
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SPOKEN  AT  THE  OFENmO  OF  THE  NEW  HOUSE; 
ICARCH  26,  1674. 

A  PLAIN  built  house,  after  so  long  a  staj, 
Will  send  you  half  unsatisfied  away; 
When,  fidl  n  from  your  expected  pomp^  you  flnd 
A  bare  convenienoe  only  is  design*d. 
You,  who  each  day  can  theatres  behold, 
Like  Nero*s  pdace,  shining  all  with  gold, 
Our  mean  ungilded  stage  will  scorn,  we  fbar, 
And,  for  the  homely  room,  disdain  the  cheer. 
Yet  now  cheap  druggets  to  a  mode  are  grown. 
And  a  plain  suit,  since  we  can  make  but  one, 
Is  better  than  to  be  by  tarnished  gaudry  known. 
They,  who  are  by  your  &yours  wealthy  made^ 
With  mighty  sums  may  carry  on  the  trade : 
We,  broken  bankers,  half  destroyed  by  fire. 
With  our  small  stock  to  humble  roon  retire : 
Pity  our  loss,  while  you  their  pomp  admire. 
For  fame  and  honour  we  no  longer  striye, 
We  yield  in  both,  and  only  b^  to  liye : 
Unable  to  support  their  Vast  expense, 
Who  build  ana  treat  with  such  magnificence ; 
That,  like  the  ambitious  monarchs  of  the  age^ 
They  give  the  law  to  our  proyincial  stage. 
Great  neighbours  enyiously  promote  excess 
While  they  impose  their  splendour  on  the  Ion. 
But  only  fools,  and  they  oi  vast  estate^ 
The  extremity  of  modes  will  imitate, 
The  dangling  knee-fringe,  and  the  bib-orayat. 
Yet  if  some  pride  with  want  may  be  allow*d, 
We  in  our  plainness  may  be  justly  proud  : 
Our  royal  master  willM  it  should  oe  so  ; 
WhateW  he *s  i^eased  to  own,  can  need  no  show: 
lliat  sacred  name  gives  ornament  and  grace, 
And,  like  his  stamp,  makes  basest  metus  pass. 
'Twere  folly  now  a  stately  pile  to  raise, 
To  build  a  playhouse  while  you  throw  down  play% 
While  scenes,  mfixshines,  and  empty  Ojperas  reigu, 
And  for  the  pencil  you  the  pen  oisdam : 
While  troops  of  fiumsh'd  Frenchmen  hither  djnf% 
And  laugh  at  those  upon  whose  alms  they  liya : 
40* 
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Old  English  authors  vanish  and  give  place 
To  these  new  conquerors  of  the  Norman  race. 
More  tamely  than  your  fathers  you  submit ; 
You're  now  grown  vassals  to  them  in  your  wit. 
Mark,  when  they  play,  how  our  fine  fops  advanoe 
The  mighty  mehta  of  their  men  of  Franoe, 
Keep  time,  cry  Bom  !  and  humour  the  cadenoo. 
Wel(  please  yourselves ;  but  sure  'tis  underaioody 
That  French  machines  have  ne*er  done  England  good. 
I  would  not  prophesy  our  house's  fivte : 
But  while  vam  snows  and  scenes  you  over-rate^ 

Tis  to  be  feared 

That  as  a  fire  the  former  ^use  o'erthrew. 
Machines  and  tempests  will  destroy  the  new. 


TO  THE  UNIVKRSnT  OF  OXFOBD,  1074. 

8F0KKN  BT  MB.  HABS. 

PoBiB,  your  subjects,  have  their  parts  assignM 

To  unl>end,  and  to  divert  their  sovereign*^  mind: 

When  tired  with  followixiff  nature,  you  think  fit 

To  seek  repose  in  the  ooolshades  of  wit^ 

And,  from  the  sweet  retreat^  with  joy  survey 

What  rests,  and  what  is  conquered,  of  the  wajr. 

Here,  free  yourselves  from  envy,  care,  and  stnfe^ 

You  view  the  various  turns  of  human  life : 

Safe  in  our  scene,  through  dangerous  courts  joa  go^ 

And,  undebauch*d,  the  vice  of  cities  know. 

Your  theories  are  here  to  practice  brought^ 

As  in  mechanic  operations  wrought ; 

And  man,  the  little  world,  before  you  set^ 

As  once  the  sphere  of  crystal  show'd  the  great. 

Blest  sure  are  you  above  all  mortal  kind, 

If  to  your  fortimes  you  can  suit  your  mind : 

Content  to  see,  and  shun,  those  ills  we  show, 

And  crimes  on  theatres  alone  to  know. 

With  joy  we  bring  what  our  drad  authors  writ^ 

And  beg  from  you  the  value  of  their  wit : 

That  Shakspeare's,  Fletcher's,  and  great  Jonson^i 

May  be  renew*d  from  those  who  gave  them  fiono. 

None  of  our  living  poets  dare  appear ; 

For  muses  so  severe  are  worshipp'd  hen^ 


That^  ooofloicNii  of  their  fkultS)  thay  ahon  tha  6j«^ 
And,  M  profiuMy  from  sacred  plaoea  fly. 
Bather  than  see  the  offended  God,  and  die. 
We  brinff  no  imperfections,  but  our  own ; 
Such  £MiIt8  as  made  are  by  the  makers  shown : 
And  you  have  been  so  kimi,  that  we  may  boast^ 
The  greatest  judges  still  can  pardon  most 
Poets  may  stoop^  when  they  would  please  our  pit^ 
Debased  even  to  the  level  of  their  wit ; 
Disdidning  that,  which  yet  they  know  will  take^ 
Hating  themselves  what  their  applause  must  oiake. 
But  when  to  rnraise  from  you  they  would  aspire^ 
Though  they  like  eagles  mount,  your  Jove  is  hifl* 
So  &r  your  knowledge  all  their  power  transcend 
Ab  what  sAomld  be  beyond  what  it  extends. 


TO  «CIBCE." 

[bt  dr.  DAvmrAir^  1675.] 

Webb  you  but  half  so  wise  as  you're  severe^ 

Our  youthful  poet  should  not  need  to  fear : 

To  his  green  years  your  censures  you  would  scut^ 

Not  blast  the  blossom,  but  expect  the  fruit. 

The  sex,  that  best  does  pleasure  understand, 

Will  always  choose  to  err  on  t*  other  hand. . 

They  check  him  not  that  *s  awkward  in  delij^t^ 

But  dap  the  vounx  rogue's  cheek,  and  set  him  xifjtii. 

Thus  hearten  <d  w^  and  fleshed  upon  his  pr^, 

The  youth  mayprove  a  man  anotner  day. 

Your  Btaa.  and  Ftstoher,  in  their  first  young  fd^jbi, 

Did  no  Volpone,  nor  no  Arbaces  write; 

But  hopp'd  about,  and  short  exoursiona  made 

From  bough  to  bough,  as  if  they  were  afraid. 

And  each  was  guilty  of  some  Slighted  Maid. 

Shakspeare*s  own  Muse  her  Pericles  first  bore ; 

The  Prince  of  Tyre  was  elder  than  the  Moor : 

*Tis  miracle  to  see  a  first  good  play; 

All  hawthorns  do  not  bloom  on  Ch  ' 

A  alender  poet  must  have  time  to  t 

And  spread  and  burnish  as  his  brotners  da 
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Who 8tin looks laiiLBare  with aome  _ 
Bat  no  mm  cui  be  Fkhrtaff-lkt  «t  fint 
Then  damn  not^  but  indulge  his  rude  Brntyn, 
Encourage  him,  and  bloat  him  up  with  praise^ 
That  he  may  get  more  bulk  before  he  dies ; 
He  'a  not  jet  nd  enough  for  saoiifioe. 
FiBrhapa,  if  now  jour  grace  70a  wiU  not  fendgB, 
He  may  grow  up  to  inrite^  and  jou  to  juciga. 


TO  'AUBENQEZEBE.** 

Our  author,  by  experience,  finds  it  trua^ 

TiB  much  more  hard  to  please  himself  than  70a ; 

And  out  of  no  feign*d  modesty,  this  day 

Damns  his  laborious  trifle  of  a  pla^ : 

Not  that  it  *R  worse  than  what  oerore  he  writ ; 

But  he  has  now  another  taste  of  wit ; 

Andy  to  confess  a  truth,  though  out  of  jbime^ 

Grows  weary,  of  his  long-lcred  mistieii^  Bhymeii 

Passion  *8  too  fierce  to  be  in  fetters  bomnd, 

And  nature  fiies  him  like  enchanted  ground : 

What  verse  can  do^  he  has  perform*d  in  thi% 

Which  he  presumes  the  most  correct  of  his ; 

But  spite  of  all  his  pride,  a  secret  shame 

Invades  his  breast  at  Shakspeare's  sacred  nania : 

Awed  when  he  hears  his  god-like  BMnaiia  mge^ 

He,  in  a  just  despair,  woiud  quit  the  stoM ; 

And  to  an  age  less  polish*d,  more  onskiird, 

Does,  with  cBsdain,  the  foremost  hoDours  yidd. 

As  with  the  greater  dead  he  dares  not  stnv^ 

He  would  not  match  his  verse  with  those  who  Vfw% : 

Let  him  retire,  betwixt  two  agea  oast| 

The  first  of  this,  and  hindmost  of  the  last 

A  losing  gamester,  let  him  sneak  away; 

He  bears  no  ready  money  from  the  play. 

The  &te,  which  governs  poets^  thought  it  fit 

He  should  not  raise  his  mrtunes  by  his  wit 

The  clergy  thrive,  and  the  litigious  bar ; 

Dull  heroes  fatten  with  the  spoils  of  war ; 

All  southern  vices^  Heaven  be  prused,  are  bars ; 

But  wit*s  a  luxury  you  think  too  doar. 
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"When  YOU  to  cultiYat«  the  plant  are  loth, 
*Tia  a  uu«wd  akn  'twas  never  of  your  nowth ; 
And  wit  in  northern  dimatea  will  not  blow, 
Zxoept,  like  orange-trees,  *tiB  housed  from  snow* 
There  needs  no  care  to  put  a  playhouse  down, 
Tis  the  most  desert  place  of  all  the  town : 
We  and  our  neighboims,  to  speak  proudly,  tn, 
Like  monarohs,  ruin'd  with  expensive  war ; 
While,  like  wise  English,  unoonoem'd  you  dt^ 
And  see  us  play  the  tragedy  of  wit 


TO  "LTMBERHAMr 

Trux  wit  has  seen  its  best  days  long  aso ; 

It  ne*er  look*d  up,  since  we  were  dipp*d  in  show ; 

When  sense  in  domnel  rhymes  and  clouds  was  kiat, 

And  dulnees  floumh'd  at  the  actor*s  cost 

Nor  stopped  it  here ;  when  tnursdy  was  dona^ 

Satire  and  humour  ^e  same  fiue  have  run, 

And  comedy  is  sunk  to  trick  and  pim. 

Now  our  machining  lumber  will  not  sell, 

And  you  no  longer  care  for  heaven  or  hell; 

What  stuff  can  please  you  next,  the  Lord  can  talL 

Let  them,  who  the  rebslUon  first  began 

To  wit,  restore  the  monarch,  if  they  can ; 

Our  author  dares  not  be  the  first  l>old  man. 

He,  hke  the  prudent  dtisen,  takes  care 

To  keep  for  better  marts  his  staple  ware ; 

His  toys  are  ffood  enough  for  Stourbridge  hit. 

Tricks  were  the  fSEohipn ;  if  it  now  be  spent| 

Tis  time  enough  at  Easter  to  invent ; 

No  man  will  make  up  a  new  suit  for  Lent. 

If  now  and  then  he  takes  a  small  pretenoe^ 

To  forage  for  a  little  wit  and  sense. 

Pray  pardon  him,  he  meant  you  no  offence. 

Next  summer,  Nostradamus  teUs,  they  say. 

That  all  the  critics  shall  be  shipped  away, 

And  not  enow  be  left  to  damn  a  play. 

To  every  sail  beside,  good  Heaveu,  be  kind ; 

But  drive  awav  that  swarm  with  such  a  wind^ 

Tbat  not  one  locust  may  be  left  behind  I 
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TO  «  CEDIPUa- 


Whkn  Athens  all  the  Grecian  state  did  goide^ 
And  Qreeoe  gave  laws  to  all  the  world  Mside  ; 
Then  Sophocles  with  Socrates  did  sit^ 
Supreme  in  wisdom  one,  and  one  in  wit : 
And  wit  from  wisdom  diffisr'd  not  in  thooe^ 
But,  as  'twas  sung  in  verse,  or  said  in  prose. 
Then,  (Edipus,  on  crowded  theatres. 
Drew  all  aomiring  eyes  and  listening  ears : 
The  pleased  spectator  shouted  ereiy  line. 
The  noblest,  manliest,  and  the  best  design ! 
And  every  critic  of  each  learned  age^ 
By  this  just  model  has  reform'd  the  stage. 
Now,  should  it  fidl,  (as  Heaven  avert  our  fettr) 
Danm  it  in  silence,  lest  the  world  should  bear. 
For  were  it  known  this  poem  did  not  please^ 
Tou  mi^ht  set  up  for  perfect  savages : 
Tour  neighbours  would  not  look  on  you  as 
But  think  the  nation  all  tum'd  Picts  Agun. 
Faith,  as  vou  manage  matters,  'tis  not  fit 
Tou  should  suspect  yourselves  of  too  maok  wit 
Drive  not  the  jest  too  far,  but  spare  this  piece  ; 
And,  for  this  once,  be  not  more  wise  than  Q] 
See  twice  !  do  not  pell-mell  to  damnins  fidl. 
Like  true-bom  Britons,  who  ne'er  think  at  all: 
Pray  be  advised ;  and  though  at  Mona  you  woo^ 
On  pointed  cannon  do  not  always  run. 
With  some  respect  to  ancient  wit  proceed ; 
Tou  take  the  four  first  councils  for  your  creed. 
But,  when  you  lay  tradition  wholly  by, 
And  on  the  private  spirit  alone  rely, 
Tou  turn  fanatics  in  your  poetiy. 
I^  notwithstanding  all  that  we  can  say, 
Tou  needs  will  have  your  pen'orths  ox  the  pk|f. 
And  come  resolved  to  danm,  because  you  pay. 
Record  it,  in  memorial  of  the  hd, 
The  first  play  buried  since  the  woolk&  act 
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TO  «  TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA." 

ff    BT    lOL  HKFESBTON,  RBFRESKNTINO    the   0H06T  OF 
BHAKSPEABEi 

IT  loved  Britons,  see  jour  Shakspeare  rise^ 
ffol  ghost  oonf(M8*d  to  human  eves  ! 
ned,  methinks,  distinguish'd  I  had  been 
other  shades,  by  this  eternal  green, 
;  whose  wreaths  the  vulgar  poets  strive^ 
rith  a  touch,  their  withered  he^jB  revive. 

Sht,  unpractised,  in  a  barbarous  ago^ 
not,  but  created  first  the  stage, 
f  I  drained  no  Greek  or  Latin  store, 
,  tiiat  my  own  abundance  save  me  more, 
reifpi  trade  I  needed  not  rely, 
Vuitful  Britain,  rich  without  supply, 
s  my  rough-drawn  play  you  shall  behold 
master-strokes,  so  manlv  and  so  bold, 
he  who  meant  to  alter,  found  'em  sudbi, 
ook,  and  thought  it  sacrilege  to  touch, 
where  are  the  successors  to  my  name  ? 

bring  they  to  fill  out  a  poet's  fiune  1 
,  short-lived  issues  of  a  feeble  age  ; 
3  UvingTo  be  christen'd  on  the  stase  ! 
amour  fitfoe,  for  love  they  rhyme  dispense^ 
tolls  the  knell  for  their  departed  sense. 
MM  might  thrive  in  any  trt^e  but  this : 
lid  recommend  to  some  &t  benefice, 
isa^  that  in  a  playhouse  meets  disgrace, 
'0  meet  with  reverence  in  its  proper  place, 
olflome  clench,  that  nauseates  the  town, 
d  from  a  judge  or  alderman  go  down, 
virtue  is  there  in  a  robe  and  gown ! 
that  insipid  stuff  which  here  you  hate, 
t  somewhere  else  be  call'd  a  grave  debate; 
MM  is  decent  in  the  church  and  state. 

foiget  that  still  *tiB  understood, 
ilays  are  best  decried  by  showing  good, 
lent  then^  that  my  pleased  soul  may  see 
iginff  audience  once  and  worthy  me ; 
ithful  scene  from  true  records  shall  teD, 
IVojan  valour  did  the  Greek  excel ; 

Ct  fbreikthers  shall  their  &me  regtii^ 
er^s  angiy  ghost  repine  in  vain. 
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TO  '  C^SAR  BORGIA,* 

BT  NATHANIEL  LEE,  168a 

The  unhappy  man,  who  once  has  tnul*d  a  pei^ 
Lives  not  to  please  himself  but  other  men ; 
Is  alwaTB  dradging,  wastes  his  life  snd  blood, 
Yet  only  eats  and  drinks  what  you  think  good. 
What  praise  soe'er  the  poetry  deserve^ 
Tet  every  fool  can  bid  the  poet  starve. 
That  fumbling  lecher  to  revenge  is  bent» 
Beoause  he  thinks  himself  or  whore  is  meant : 
Name  but  a  cuckold,  all  the  city  swarms ; 
From  Leadenhall  to  Ludgate  is  in  arms : 
Were  there  no  fear  of  Antichrist,  or  Franoe^ 
In  the  blest  time  poor  poets  live  by  ohanosu 
Either  you  come  not  here,  or,  as  you  graoa 
S<»me  old  acquaintance,  drop  into  the  plaoe^ 
Careless  and  qualmish  with  a  yawning  fluse : 
7ou  sleep  o*er  wit,  and  by  my  troth  you  maj ; 
Most  of  your  talents  lie  another  way. 
You  love  to  hear  of  some  prodigious  tale^ 
The  bell  that  tolled  alone,  or  Irish  whale. 
News  is  your  food,  and  vou  enough  provid^ 
Both  for  yourselves,  and  all  the  workl  besiae. 
One  theatre  there  is  of  vast  resort, 
Which  whilome  of  Requests  was  <»ll*d  the  Court  | 
But  now  the  great  Exchange  of  News  'tis  hicht^ 
And  full  of  hum  and  buz  from  noon  'till  night 
Up  stairs  and  down  you  run,  as  for  a  raoe^ 
And  each  man  wears  three  nations  in  his  hce. 
So  big  you  look,  thoueh  claret  you  retrenc 
That,  arm'd  with  bottled  ale,  you  huff  the  ] 
But  all  your  entertainment  still  is  fed 
By  villains  in  your  own  dull  i^and  bred. 
Would  you  return  to  us,  we  dare  engage 
To  show  you  better  rogues  upon  the  staffs. 
You  know  no  poison  but  plam  ratsbane  here  ; 
Death  *8  more  refined,  andf  better  bred  elsewhert. 
They  have  a  civil  way  in  Italy, 
By  smelling  a  perftime  to  make  you  die: 
A  trick  would  make  you  lay  your  anuff-txiz  hf. 
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Murder  *b  a  trade,  so  known  and  practised  there^ 
That  *tiB  infidlible  as  is  the  ohair. 
Butt  mark  their  feast»  you  shall  behold  such  pranks ; 
The  Pope  sajs  grace,  but  'tis  the  Devil  gives  thanks. 


TO  "SOPHONISBA,"  168a 

TasBPn,  the  first  professor  of  our  art. 
At  country  wakes,  sung  ballads  from  a  cart 
To  prove  this  true,  if  lAtin  be  no  trespass, 
*  Dicitur  et  plaustris  vexisse  Poemata  Thespis." 
But  iEschylus,  says  Horace  in  some  page. 
Was  the  first  mountebank  that  trod  tlM  stage : 
Yet  Athens  never  knew  your  learned  sport 
Of  tossing  poets  in  a  tennis-court. 
But  'tis  tne  talent  of  our  English  nation 
Still  to  be  plotting  some  new  reformation : 
And  few  vears-  hence,  if  anarchy  ^oes  on, 
Jack  Presbyter  shall  here  erect  his  throne. 
Knock  out  a  tub  with  preaching  once  a  day, 
And  every  praver  be  lon^r  than  a  play. 
Then  all  your  heathen  wits  shall  go  to  pot^ 
For  disbelievinsr  of  a  Popish-plot : 
Your  poets  shall  be  usea  like  infidds. 
And  worst,  the  author  of  the  Oxford  bells : 
Nor  should  we  'scape  the  sentence,  to  depart, 
E'en  in  our  first  original — a  cart. 
No  lealous  brother  there  would  want  a  stone^ 
To  maul  us  cardinals,  and  pelt  Pope  Joan : 
Beligion,  learning,  wit,  would  be  suppress'd, 
Rags  of  the  whore,  and  trappings  of  the  beast : 
Soot,  Suarez,  Tom  of  Aquin,  must  go  down, 
As  chief  supporters  of  the  triple  crowu ; 
And  Aristotle  's  for  destruction  ripe ; 
Some  sav,  he  call'd  the  soul  an  oi]gan-pipe^ 
Which,  by  some  little  help  of  derivation, 
Shall  then  be  proved  a  pipe  of  inspiimitoo. 
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A  PROLOGUE. 


It  yet  there  be  a  few  that  take  delicht 
In  that  which  reasonable  men  Bhould  write; 
Tfi  them  alone  we  dedicate  this  ni^ht. 
The  rest  may  satisfy  their  curious  itch. 
With  city-gazettes,  or  some  &ctious  speeoihy 
Or  whate'er  libel,  for  the  public  good, 
Stirs  up  the  shrove-tide  crew  to  fire  and  blood 
Remove  your  benches,  you  apostate  pit, 
And  take,  above,  twelve  pennyworth  of  wit ; 
Go  back  to  your  dear  dancing  on  the  rope^ 
Or  see  what's  worse,  the  devU  and  the  pope. 
The  plays  that  take  on  our  corrupted  stagey 
Methinks,  resemble  the  distracted  i^; 
Noise,  madness,  all  unreasonable  thm^ 
That  strike  at  sense,  as  rebels  do  at  kmg^ 
The  style  of  forty-one  our  poets  write, 
'  And  you  are  grown  to  judge  like  forty-ei^i. 
Such  censures  our  miBtaking  audience  make^ 
That  'tis  almost  grown  scandalous  to  take. 
They  talk  of  fevers  that  infect  the  brains ; 
But  nonsense  is  the  new  disease  that  reigns. 
Weak  stomachs,  with  a  long  disease  oppreas'dy 
Cannot  the  cordials  of  strong  wit  digest. 
Therefore  thin  nourishment  of  fun»  ye  dioose^ 
Decoctioner  of  a  barley-water  muse: 
A  meal  of  tragedy  would  make  ye  sick, 
Unless  it  were  a  veiy  tender  chick. 
Some  scenes  in  sippets  would  be  worth  our  time ; 
Those  would  go  down ;  some  love  thaf  s  poedi'd  in  riiYme; 

If  these  should  &il 

We  must  lie  down,  and,  after  all  our  coet^ 
Keep  holiday,  like  watermen  in  frost ; 
While  you  turn  players  on  the  world's  greet  etege^ 
And  act  yourselves  the  iarce  of  your  own  age. 


TO  THE  UNIVERSITr  OF  OXFORD,  1081. 

Th»  famed  Italian  muse,  whose  rhymee  edvenoe 
Orlando  and  the  Pfeladins  of  France, 
Reooxda,  \\\8A>,  i«\i<Qii  o\a  ^\>  vcA  ««ms  ie  flown, 
*Tie  lodged  in^2c^  ^i3tA  ^t<^  o\  ^MbTStf^c^ 
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In  etrthan  jan,  which  one^  who  thither  Mu'dy 

Set  to  his  noee,  snufiTd  up,  and  was  restored. 

Whatever  the  story  be,  the  moral  *b  true; 

The  wit  we  lost  in  town,  we  find  in  you. 

Our  poets  their  fled  parts  may  draw  from  henoe^ 

And  fill  their  windy  heads  with  sober  sense. 

When  London  votes  with  Southwark*s  disagree, 

Here  they  may  find  their  long-lost  loyalty. 

Here  busy  senates,  to  the  old  cause  inclined, 

May  snun  the  votes  their  fellows  left  behind : 

Your  country  neighbours,  when  their  grain  grows  dear, 

Kay  come,  and  find  their  last  proyision  here: 

Whereas  we  cannot  much  lament  our  loss^ 

Who  neither  carried  back,  nor  brought  one  cross. 

We  look'd  what  representatives  would  bring ; 

But  ihej  help'd  us,  just  as  they  did  the  king. 

Tet  we  despair  not ;  for  we  now  lay  forth 

The  Sibyl's  books  to  those  who  know  their  worth ; 

And  though  the  first  was  sacrificed  before. 

These  volumes  doubly  will  the  price  restore. 

Our  poet  bade  us  hope  this  grace  to  find, 

To  whon  by  long  prescription  you  are  kind. 

He,  whoBe  undaunted  Muse,  with  loyal  rage, 

Has  never  spared  the  vices  of  the  age. 

Here  finding  nothing  that  his  spleen  can  raise. 

Is  forced  to  turn  his  satire  into  praise. 


TO  HIS  ROYAL  HIGHNESS, 

TJPOir  HIB  FIBST  APPEAJUNCE  AT  THE  DUKS*)I  TRXJLTBIV 
▲FCBR  HIB  BXTDRN  FROM  BOOILAMD^  1682. 

In  those  cold  regions  which  no  summers  cheer, 
Where  brooding  darkness  covers  half  the  year, 
To  hollow  caves  the  shivering  natives  go ; 
Bears  range  abroad,  and  hunt  in  tracks  of  snow: 
But  when  the  tedious  twilight  wears  awav, 
And  stars  grow  paler  at  the  approach  of  oay, 
The  longing  crowds  to  firoien  mountaixm  tmii\ 
Happj  who  £nt  can  see  the  g^xnxncanx^^  vssi** 
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The  Burly,  savage  offiipring  diaappear. 

And  ourse  the  bright  succeaaor  of  the  year. 

Yet,  though  rough  bears  in  covert  seek  defenoe^ 

White  foxes  stav,  with  seeming  innooenoe: 

That  crafbj  kind  with  daylight  can  dispense. 

Still  we  are  thronged  so  full  with  Reynard*s  noe^ 

That  loyal  subjects  scarce  can  find  a  place : 

Thus  modest  truth  is  cast  behind  the  crowd : 

Truth  speaks  too  low ;  Hypocrisy  too  loud. 

Let  them  be  first  to  flatten  in  success ; 

Duty  can  stay,  but  guilt  has  need  to  press. 

Once,  when  true  seul  the  sons  of  Qod  did  call, 

To  niake  their  solemn  show  at  heaven's  Whitehall, 

The  fawning  devil  appear'd  amons  the  resti 

And  made  as  good  a  courtier  as  the  best. 

The  friends  of  Job,  who  rail'd  at  him  before^ 

Came  cap  in  hand  when  he  had  three  timea  moce. 

Yet  late  repentance  may,  perhaps,  be  true; 

Kings  can  forgive,  if  rebels  can  out  sue : 

A  tyrant's  power  in  rieour  is  express'd ; 

The  &ther  yearns  in  the  true  prmce's  breast 

We  grant,  an  o*ergrown  Whig  no  grace  can  mend ; 

But  most  are  babes,  that  know  not  they  ofi*end. 

The  crowd  to  restless  motion  still  inclined,/ 

Are  clouds,  that  tack  accordiug  to  the  wind. 

Driven  by  their  chiefe  they  storms  of  hailstonea  poor; 

Then  mourn,  and  soften  to  a  silent  shower. 

Oh,  welcome  to  this  much-offending  land, 

The  prince  that  brings  forgiveness  m  his  hand ! 

Thus  angels  on  glad  messages  appear : 

Their  first  salute  conmiands  us  not  to  fear : 

Thus  Heaven,  that  could  constrain  us  to  obey, 

(With  reverence  if  we  might  presume  to  say) 

Seems  to  relax  the  rights  of  sovereign  sway : 

Permits  to  man  the  dboice  of  good  wod  111, 

And  makes -us  happy  by  our  own  free-wilL 


PUOLOOUBI.  iM 


TO  «  THE  EARL  OF  ESSEX." 

[BT  MB.  J.  BANKS,  1682.]     SPOKEN  TO  THB  KING  AND  C 
gUEKN  AT  THEIR  OOMINQ  TO  THB  HOIJBI. 

Whxn  first  the  aik  was  landed  on  the  shore^ 
And  Heaven  had  vow'd  to  curse  the  ground  no  more ; 
When  tops  of  hills  the  longing  patriarch  saw, 
And  the  new  scene  of  earth  began  to  draw, 
The  dove  was  sent  to  view  the  waves'  decmaeb 
And  first  brought  back  to  man  the  pledge  of  peaotti 
'Tis  needless  to  apply,  when  those  appear, 
Who  bring  the  ohve,  and  who  plant  it  here. 
We  have  before  our  eyes  the  royal  dovo^ 
Still  innocent,  as  harbinger  to  love: 
The  ark  is  open'd  to  dismiss  the  train. 
And  people  with  a  better  race  the  plam. 
Tell  me,  ve  Powers,  why  should  vam  man  ponas^ 
With  endless  toil,  each  object  that  is  new, 
And  for  the  seeming  substance  leave  the  tnief 
Whv  should  he  quit  for  hoi?es  his  certain  good. 
And  loathe  the  manna  of  his  daily  food  t 
Must  England  still  the  scene  of  changes  be^ 
To6s*d  and  tempestuous,  like  our  ambient  seat 
Must  still  our  weather  and  our  wills  agree  f 
Without  our  blood  our  liberties  we  have: 
Who  that  is  free  would  fight  to  be  a  slave  f 
Or,  what  can  wars  to  after-times  assure. 
Of  which  our  present  age  is  not  secure  f 
All  that  our  monarch  would  for  us  ordain, 
Is  but  to  enjoy  the  blessings  of  his  reign. 
Our  land 's  an  Eden,  and  the  main 's  our  fenoe^ 
While  we  preserve  our  state  of  innocence : 
That  lost,  then  beasts  their  brutal  force  employ. 
And  first  their  lord,  and  then  themselves  destroy. 
What  civil  broils  have  cost,  we  know  too  well ; 
Oh,  let  it  be  enough  that  once  we  fell ! 
.And  every  heart  conspire,  and  every  tongue, 
Still  to  have  such  a  king,  and  this  king  long. 
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TO  «THE  LOYAL  BROTHER;  OR,  THE  FE8SIAH 
PRINCE." 

[BT  MR.  SOUTHERN,  1682.] 

Poets,  like  lawful  monarchs,  ruled  the  stage, 

Till  critics,  like  damn*d  Whigs,  debauched  our  age. 

Mark  how  they  jump  :  critics  would  regulate 

Our  theatres^  and  Whigs  reform  our  state : 

Both  pretend  love,  and  both  (plague  rot  thorn  !)  batflw 

The  critic  humbly  seems  advice  to  bring ; 

The  fawnins  Whig  petitions  to  the  king : 

But  one's  advice  into  a  satire  slides  ; 

T*  other's  petition  a  remonstrance  hides. 

These  will  no  taxes  give,  and  those  no  penoe ; 

Critics  would  starve  the  poet,  Whigs  the  prinoe. 

The  critic  all  our  troops  of  friends  disoaros ; 

Just  so  the  Whig  would  fiiin  pull  down  the  gaaxda. 

Guards  are  illegal,  that  drive  foes  away, 

As  watchful  shepherds,  that  fright  beasts  of  prej. 

Kings,  who  disband  such  needless  aids  as  these^ 

Are  safe — as  lone  as  e'er  their  subjects  please : 

And  that  would  be  till  next  queen  Bobbb  night : 

Which  thus  grave  penny  chroniclers  indite. 

Sir  Edmondbury  first,  in  woful  wise^ 

Leads  up  the  show,  and  milks  their  maudlin  eyea. 

There 's  not  a  butcner's  wife  but  dribs  her  pait^ 

And  pities  the  poor  pageant  from  her  heart ; 

Who,  to  provoke  revenge,  rides  round  the  fun, 

And,  with  a  civil  cong6,  does  retire : 

But  guiltless  blood  to  ground  must  never  fitU ; 

There 's  Antichrist  bemnd,  to  pay  for  alL 

The  punk  of  Babylon  in  pomp  appears, 

A  lewd  old  gentleman  or  seventy  years : 

Whose  a^e  in  vain  our  mercy  would  implore ; 

For  few  take  pity  on  an  old  cast  whore. 

llie  devil,  who  brought  him  to  the  shame,  takes  part ; 

Sits  cheek  by  jowl,  in  black,  to  cheer  his  heart ; 

Like  thief  and  parson  in  a  Tjr bum-cart 

The  word  is  given,  and  with  a  loud  huzza 

The  mitred  puppet  from  his  chair  they  draw : 

On  the  slain  corpse  contending  nations  fall : 

Alas !  what 's  one  poor  Pope  among  them  all ! 

He  bums  *,  now  «Al  true  hearts  your  triumphs  ring : 

And  next,  for  &idD\oxL,  ctj^Qio^^k'i^'C&aVss^ 


A  needful  eiy  in  'midst  of  such  alannfl^ 
When  forty  thousand  men  are  up  in  arms. 
But  after  he 's  onoe  saved,  to  make  amends, 
In  each  succeeding  health  they  damn  his  friends : 
So  Gk>d  begins,  but  still  the  Deyfl  ends. 
What  if  some  one,  inspired  with  zeal,  should  call, 
Come,  let 's  go  cry,  God  save  him,  at  Whitehall  f 
His  best  friends  would  not  like  this  over-oare^ 
Or  think  him  e*er  the  safer  for  this  praver. 
Five  praying  saints  are  by  an  act  allow  d  ; 
But  not  the  whole  church-militant  in  crowd. 
Yet,  should  Heaven  all  the  true  petitions  drain 
Of  Presbyterians  who  would  kings  maintain. 
Of  forty  thousand,  five  would  scarce  remain. 


TO  THE  KING  AND  QUEEN, 

UPON  THB  UNION  OF  THK  TWO  OOMPANin  IN  168S. 

SiNOB  &ction  ebbs,  and  rogues  grow  out  of  fiwhion, 
Their  penny  scribes  take  care  to  inform  the  nation. 
How  well  men  thrive  in  this  or  that  plantation : 

How  Pennsylvania's  air  agrees  with  Quakers, 

And  Carolina's  with  Associators : 

Both  e'en  too  good  for  madmen  and  for  traitors. 

Truth  is,  our  land  with  saints  is  so  run  o'er. 

And  every  age  produces  such  a  store, 

That  now  there 's  need  of  two  New-Englands  more. 

What 's  this,  you  Tl  say,  to  us  and  our  vocation  1 
Onlv  thus  much,  that  we  have  left  our  station, 
And  made  this  theatre  our  new  plantation. 

The  factious  natives  never  could  agree ; 
But  aiming,  as  they  call'd  it,  to  be  free. 
Those  play-house  Whigs  set  up  for  property. 

Some  say,  they  no  obedience  paid  of  late  ; 
But  woiUd  new  fears  and  jealousies  create ; 
Till  topsy-turvy  they  had  tum'd  the  state. 

Flaan  sense,  without  the  talent  of  foretelling 

Might  guess  'twould  end  in  downright  knocks  and  qncIBag^ 

For  aemom  comes  there  better  of  re\M&\\x% 
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Whan  man  will,  needknly,  thair  freadom  barter 
For  bwlees  power,  sometimeii  they  catch  a  Tartar; 
There  *8  a  damn*d  word  that  rhymes  to  thia^  called  C9iaite 

But,  smce  the  victory  with  us  remains^ 
Tou  shall  be  call'd  to  twelve  in  all  our  gains ; 
If  you  'U  not  think  us  saucy  for  our  pains. 

Old  men  shall  have  good  old  plays  to  daliffht  'em : 
And  vou,  fidr  ladies  and  gallants,  that  sli|^t  'em. 
We  *li  treat  with  good  new  plays ;  if  our  new  wHs  cm 
write  *em. 

We  *11  take  no  blundering  verse,  no  fiistian  tomoury 
No  dribblins  love,  from  this  or  that  perfumer ; 
No  dull  &t  fool  shamm'd  on  the  stage  for  humour. 

For,  fidth,  some  of  'em  such  vile  stuff  have  made^ 
As  none  but  fools  or  fSuries  ever  play*d  ; 
But  'twas,  as  shopmen  say,  to  farce  a  trade. 

We  've  given  you  tragedies,  all  sense  defying^ 
And  singinff  men,  in  woful  metre  dying ; 
This  'Us  when  heavy  lubbers  will  m  flying. 

All  these  disasters  we  well  hope  to  weather ; 
We  bring  you  none  of  our  old  lumber  hither: 
Whig  pc^  and  Whig  sherifis  may  hang  together* 


TO  THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  OXFORD. 

SPOKEN  AT  THE  ACTINO  OF  ''THE  SUJEaiT  WOXAV.'* 

What  Greece,  when  learning  flourish'd,  only  knew, 

Athenian  judges,  you  this  day  renew. 

Here  too  are  annual  rites  to  Pbllas  done^ 

And  here  poetic  prizes  lost  or  won. 

Methiiiks  i  see  you,  crown'd  with  olives,  sit^ 

And  strike  a  sacred  horror  from  the  pit. 

A  day  of  doom  is  this  of  your  decree. 

Where  even  the  best  are  but  by  mercy  free : 

A  day,  which  none  but  Jonson  durst  have  wish'd  to  tscL 

Here  they,  who  long  have  known  the  useful  stagey 

Come  to  oe  ta>9^V.  ^tkscckM\^«&  \a  ^amL  ths  a^ 
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As  yonr  oommiasionen  our  poets  go, 

To  cultivate  the  virtue  which  you  sow ; 

In  your  Lycaeum  first  themselves  refined. 

And  delegated  thence  to  human-kind. 

But  as  ambassadors,  when  long  from  home^ 

For  new  instructions  to  their  princes  come ; 

So  poets,  who  your  precepts  have  forgot^ 

Betum,  and  beg  they  may  be  better  taught : 

Follies  and  faults  elsewhere  by  them  are  showi^ 

But  by  your  manners  the^  correct  their  own. 

The  iUiterato  writer,  empu*ic-like,  apples 

To  minds  diseased,  unsafe,  chance,  remedies : 

The  leam'd  in  schools,  where  knowledge  first  b^gui^ 

Studies  with  care  the  anatomy  of  man ; 

Sees  virtue,  vice,  and  passions  in  their  cause, 

And  &me  from  science,  not  from  fortune,  drawa. 

So  Poetry,  which  is  in  Oxford  made 

An  art,  in  London  only  is  a  trade. 

There  haughty  dunces,  whose  unlearned  pen 

Could  ne'er  spell  grammar,  would  be  reading  men. 

Such  build  their  poems  the  Lucretian  way; 

So  many  huddled  atoms  make  a  play ; 

And  if  they  hit  in  order  by  some  chance, 

They  call  that  nature,  which  is  iterance. 

To  such  a  fame  let  mere  town-wits  aspire, 

And  their  gay  nonsense  their  own  cits  admire. 

Our  poet,  could  he  find  forgiveness  here. 

Would  wish  it  rather  than  a  plaudit  there. 

He  owns  no  crown  from  those  Prsetorian  bandog 

But  knows  that  right  is  in  the  senate's  handa^ 

Not  impudent  enough  to  hope  your  praise, 

Low  at  the  Muses'  net  his  wreath  he  laysi 

And,  where  he  took  it  up,  resigns  his  bays. 

Kings  make  their  poets  whom  themselves  think  ftt, 

Ikit^tis  your  suffrage  makes  authentic  wit 


TO  THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  OXFOBD. 

DisooRD  and  plotl^  which  have  undone  our  age^ 
With  the  same  ruin  have  o'erwhelm'd  the  stage. 
Our  house  has  suffered  in  the  common  woe^ 
We  hava  bean  troubled  witih  Soo^^^  xi^mSo^Hm^ 


Another,  with  loi 

Dived  her<»  old  w 

Our  triLstv  (l.,ork 

There  strut  ;uid  ^^ 

Taek  ]>ut  a  cnppe 

And  there  '«  a  he 

And  that,  which  - 

Becomes  a  plurao 

But  all  his  subjecl 

Of  imitation,  go,  1 

J^aced  linen  there 

^niight  perhaps 

The  Scot,  who  woi 

But  why  should  I 

When  you  yourseJ 

league  has  been  h 

With  Irish  action  i 

1  ou  have  beheld  s; 

As  meriterl  a  secon 

Such  as,  like  Cain, 

And  had  their  cout 

When  strollers  durs 

We  humbly  though 

Wow  ill  soe'er  our  a 

Oxford  's  a  place  wl 


TO  THE  r 
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Mark  if  the  fools,  or  men  of  bodbb,  rejoioe ; 

Whether  the  applause  be  only  sound  or  voice. 

When  our  fop  gallants,  or  our  citj  folly, 

Clap  oTer-loud,  it  makes  us  melancholy : 

We  doubt  that  scene  which  does  their  wonder  raise, 

And,  for  their  ignorance,  contemn  their  praise. 

Judge  then,  if  we  who  act,  and  they  who  write^ 

Should  not  be  proud  of  giving  you  delijght. 

London  likes  srossly ;  but  this  nicer  pit 

Kiaminea,  feithoms  all  the  depths  of  wit ; 

The  ready  finger  lavs  on  every  blot ; 

Knows  what  should  justly  please,  and  what  shoald'^iioii 

Nature  herself  lies  open  to  your  view  ; 

You  judge  by  her,  wnat  draught  of  her  is  tme^ 

Where  outlines  fSedsej.  and  colours  s^m  too  fiunt^ 

Where  bunglers  daub,  and  where  true  poets  paint. 

But»  by  the  sacred  genius  of  this  place^ 

By  every  Muse,  by  each  domestic  grace^ 

Be  kind  to  wit,  which  but  endeavours  well, 

And,  where  you  judge,  presumes  not  to  exoeL 

Our  poets  hither  for  adoption  oome, 

ka  nations  sued  to  be  made  free  of  Rome : 

Not  in  the  sufiragating  tribes  to  stand, 

But  in  your  utmost,  last,  provincial  baiid. 

If  his  ambition  may  those  hopes  pursue, 

Who  with  religion  loves  your  arts  and  you, 

Oxford  to  him  a  dearer  name  shall  be, 

Than  his  own  mothex^university. 

Thebes  did  his  green,  unknowing,  youth  engage ; 

He  chooses  Athens  in  lus  riper  age. , 


TO  -ALBION  AND  ALBANIUS." 

Full  twenty  vears  and  more,  our  labouring  stafS 
Has  lost,  on  this  incorrigible  age : 
Our  poets,  the  John  Ketches  of  the  nation. 
Have  seem'd  to  lash  ye,  even  to  excoriation ; 
But  still  no  sign  remains  ;  which  plainly  notes^ 
You  bore  like  heroes,  or  you  bribed  like  Oatei. 
What  can  we  do,  when  mimicking  a  fop, 
Like  heating  nut-treee,  makea  t^\Nc^  ora^X 


K/iiivc  instxriy  Deer  ; 

HHre'sjiilqwianc. 

<^]ve  you  strong  sc 

Voii  're  como  to  f. 

^niie  hopeful  vout 

Who  one  day  may 

Sound  may  serve'.v 

Like  leadiiig-string 

But  yet,  to  keep  oi 

The  wise  Italians  r 

Tlience  into  Franc< 

^is  England's  cred 

f^reedom  and  zeaj  1 

Pray  give  us  leave  1 

4  ou  never  were  so 

We  bring  you  chan. 

Change  for  the  won 

Then,  'tis  the  mode 

None  must  presume 

in  France,  the  oldea 

feces  operas  daily,  la 

Till  foot,  hand,  head, 

w^u  ?"^^'^  ^^"'^  P^rt, 
>Vith  his  hoarse  voic 
i^plus  grand  roi  du  m 
ihey  show  themselv( 
V  \^r.  c^^'-^dition.  se 
X!"  ^^^^^  may  sing, 
Cits  and  citesses,  rais 
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TO  -ARVIRAGUS  AND  PHILICIA"  BEVIVKD. 

[BT  LODOWICK  CARLELL,  BBQ.]     BFOUQff  BT  MB.  HABiZ. 

With  oicklj  acton  and  an  old  house  too^ 

We*re  match*d  with  glorioua  theatres  and  new,. 

And  with  our  alehouse  scenes,  and  dothes  bare  wora. 

Can  neither  raise  old  plays,  nor  new  adorn. 

If  all  these  ills  could  not  undo  us  auite, 

A  brisk  French  troop  is  erown  your  dear  delight ; 

Who  with  broad  bloody  bills  call  you  each  day,  ^ 

To  laugh  and  break  your  buttons  at  their  play ; 

Or  see  some  serious  piece,  wliich  we  presume 

Is  &irn  from  some  incomparable  plume ; 

And  therefore,  Messieurs,  if  you  'U  do  us  graoe^ 

Send  lackeys  early  to  preserve  your  place. 

We  dare  not  on  your  privilege  intrench, 

Or  ask  you  why  you  like  them  ?  they  are  FrenclL 

Therefore  some  go  with  courtesy  exceeding^ 

Neither  to  hear  nor  see,  but  show  their  breeding : 

Each  lady  striving  to  out-laugh  the  rest ; 

To  make  it  seem  they  understood  the  jest. 

Their  countirmeu  come  in,  and  nothing  pay, 

To  teach  us  {inglish  where  to  clap  the  play: 

Civil,  esad !  our  hospitable  land 

Bears  tSl  the  charge,  for  them  to  understand : 

Meantime  we  languish,  and  neglected  lie, 

Like  wives,  while  you  keep  better  company ; 

And  wish  for  your  own  saxes,  without  a  satire^ 

You  *d  leas  good  breedings  or  had  more  good-natara. 


TO  «  DON  SEBASTIAN.- 

BFOKXN  BT  ▲  WOXAV. 

Thb  judge  removed,  though  he  *s  no  more  mj  lord. 
May  pleftd  at  bar,  or  at  the  council-board : 
So  may  cast  poets  write ;  there  *s  no  pretenaion 
To  arxue  loss  of  wit  from  loss  of  nension. 
Your  boka  are  cheerful ;  and  in  tti  >i)bi&  "^^loa 
I  «M  not  ood  that  waanik  dasQxun^iaob. 
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The  British  nation  is  too  braTo,  to  show 
Ignoble  Tonf^ranoe  on  a  vanauish'd  foe. 
At  kst  be  avil  to  the  wretcn  imploring ; 
And  lay  your  paws  upon  him,  without  roaring; 
Suppose  our  poet  was  your  foe  before^ 
Yet  now,  the  ousiness  of  the  field  is  o*er ; 
Tis  time  to  let  your  civil  wars  alone^ 
When  troops  are  into  winter-quarters  gonsii    • 
Jove  was  alike  to  Latian  and  to  Fhiygian ; 
And  you  well  know  a  play  *s  of  no  re^<»L 
Take  good  advice  and  please  yourselves  this  day; 
No  matter  from  what  nands  you  have  the  play. 
Among  good  fellows  every  health  will  pass. 
That  serves  to  carry  round  another  glass : 
When  with  full  bowls  of  Burgundy  you  dine^ 
Though  at  the  miehty  monarch  ^ou  repine^ 
You  grant  him  Btm  Most  Christian  in  his  wine. 
Thus  far  the  poet ;  but  his  brains  grow  addk^ 
And  all  the  rest  is  purely  from  this  noddle. 
You  have  seen  young  ladies  at  the  senate-<loQr 
Prefer  petitions,  and  your  grace  implore ; 
However  grave  the  legislators  were, 
Their  cause  went  ne*er  the  worse  for  being  fkir. 
Beasons  as  weak  as  theirs,  perhaps,  I  bring ; 
But  I  could  bribe  you  with  as  gcKxi  a  thing. 
I  heard  him  make  advances  of  good-nature ; 
That  he,  for  once,  would  sheathe  his  cutting  satire. 
Sign  but  his  peace,  he  vows  he  *11  ne*er  again 
The  sacred  name  of  fops  and  beaus  profane. 
Strike  up  the  bargain  quickly;  for  I  sweai^ 
As  times  go  now,  ne  oners  veiy  £ur. 
Be  not  too  hard  on  him  with  statutes  neither ; 
Be  kind  ;  and  do  not  set  your  teeth  toother, 
To  stretch  the  laws,  as  cobblers  do  their  leather. 
Horses  by  Papists  are  not  to  be  ridden, 
But  sure  the  Muses'  horse  was  ne'er  forbidden ; 
For  in  no  rate-book  it  was  ever  found 
That  Pegasus  was  valued  at  five  pound ; 
Fine  him  to  daily  drudging  and  inditing : 
And  let  him  pay  lus  taxes  out  in  writing. 
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TO  «  THE  PROPHETESa" 
[bt  bbulux omt  and  fleicebb.]   beyived  bt  MB.  DBxnni 

BPOKXN  BT  MB.  BEXTEBTOIT. 

What  Noetradame,  with  all  his  art,  can  gaeM 
The  &te  of  our  approachiog  Prophetess  I 
A  play,  which,  like  a  perspective  set  rishti 
Presents  our  vast  expenses  dose  to  si^it ; 
But  turn  the  tube,  and  there  we  sadljr  ^iew 
Our  distant  gains ;  and  those  uncertain  too: 
A  sweeping  tax,  which  on  ourselves  we  raiaa^ 
And  all,  like  you,  in  hopes  of  better  days. 
When  will  our  losses  warn  us  to  be  wiset 
Our  wealth  decreases,  and  our  charges  rise. 
Money,  the  sweet  allurer  of  our  hopes, 
Ebbs  out  in  oceans,  and  comes  in  by  drops* 
We  raise  new  objects  to  provoke  delijght ; 
But  you  grow  sated,  ere  the  second  sight. 
False  men,  e*en  so  you  serve  ^our  mistresses : 
They  rise  three  stories  in  their  towering  dress ; 
And,  after  all,  you  love  not  long  enou^ 
To  pay  the  rigging,  ere  you  leave  them  o£El 
Never  content  with  what  you  had  before^ 
But  true  to  change,  and  Englishmen  all  o'er. 
Now  honour  calls  you  hence ;  and  all  your  care 
Is  to  provide  the  horrid  pomp  of  war. 
In  plume  and  scarf,  jack-bootis,  and  Bilbo  blade^ 
Your  silver  goes,  that  should  support  our  tnuie. 
Go,  imkind  heroes,  leave  our  stage  to  mourn ; 
Tl'ill  rich  from  vanquish'd  rebels  you  return ; 
And  the  &t  spoils  of  Teague  in  triumph  draw, 
His  firkin-butter,  and  his  usquebaugh. 
Go,  conmierors  of  your  male  and  female  foes ; 
Men  without  hearts,  and  women  without  boss. 
Each  bring  his  love  a  Bogland  captive  home ; 
Such  proper  pages  wiU  lon^  trains  become ; 
With  copper  collars,  and  with  brawny  backs, 
Quite  to  put  down  the  fashion  of  our  blacks. 
Then  shall  the  pious  Muses  pay  their  vows. 
And  furnish  all  their  laurels  for  your  brows ; 
Thsir  toDefdl  Yoioe  shall  raise  for  yoor  dftl^(^\ 
We  wiot  not  poets  fit  to  sing  7cnx  ^a!^\a. 
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But  you,  bright  bemities,  for  whose  only  sake 
Those  doughty  knights  such  dangers  undertaka^ 
When  they  with  happy  gales  are  gone  away, 
With  your  propitious  presence  grace  our  play;. 
And  with  a  sigh  their  empty  seats  survey : 
Then  think,  on  that  bare  bench  my  servant  sat  | 
I  see  him  og^le  still,  and  hear  him  chat ; 
Sellmg  &cetious  bargains,  and  propounding 
That  witty  recreation,  call'd  dumb-founding. 
Their  loss  with  patience  we  will  try  to  bear ; 
And  would  do  more,  to  see  you  ofi^n  here : 
That  our  dead  stage,  revived  by  your  fisdr  ^yea^ 
Under  a  female  regenpy  may  rise. 


TO  THE  «  MISTAKES.*' 

EnUr  Mb.  Bright. 
Oentlehsk,  we  must  beg  your  pardon ;  here 'a  no  Aro- 
lo^e  to  be  had  to-day ;  our  new  play  is  like  to  oome  on, 
without  a  frontispiece ;  as  bald  as  one  of  you  young  beanx, 
without  your  periwig.  I  left  our  young  poet^  snireOipg 
and  sobbmg  behind  t^e  scenes,  and  cursing  somebody  that 
has  deoeiv^  him. 

Enter  Mb.  Bowkzt. 
Hold  your  prating  to  the  audience :  here 's  honeat  llr. 
Williams,  just  come  in,  half  mellow,  from  the  Booe  TareriL 
He  swears  he  is  inspired  with  claret^  and  will  oome  on,  and 
that  extempore  too^  either  with  a  prologue  of  his  own  or 
aomething  like  one.    Oh,  here  he  cornea  to  hia  trial,  at  all 
advanturea ;  for  my  part  I  wish  him  a  good  deliTinmnoa. 
[Exemni  Mb.  Brioht  amd  Mb.  Bowm.] 
Enter  Mb.  WnjJAiCB. 
Save  ye,  airs,  aava  ye!  I  am  in  a  hopeful  way. 
I  shouldf  speak  some&ing  in  rhyme,  now,  for  tne  pli^: 
But  the  deuce  take  me,  u  I  know  what  to  say. 
I'll  stick  to  my  friend  the  author,  that  I  can  tall  j% 
To  the  last  drop  of  claret^  in  my  belly. 
So  &r  I'm  sure  Hia  rhyme — ^that  needs  no  granting : 
And,  ii  my  ^vtswi^  W»  v^joss^c^ii^— i^n.  im  my  ova  u% 
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Our  Toang  poet  has  brought  a  piece  of  work, 

In  wnich,  thoush  much  of  art  there  does  not  lurk, 

It  mapr  hold  out  three  days— and  that 's  as  long  as  Corik. 

But,  for  this  play — (which  till  I  have  done,  we  show  nut) 

What  may  be  its  fortune — by  the  Lord — I  know  not. 

Tliis  I  dare  swear,  no  malice  here  ii  writ : 

Tis  innocent  of  all  things ;  even  of  wit. 

He 's  no  high-flier ;  he  makes  no  skj-rockets^ 

His  squibs  are  only  levell'd  at  your  pockete, 

And  it  his  crackers  light  among  your  pel( 

You  are  blown  up ;  if  not,  then  he  *s  blown  up  J^^t^— If 

By  this  time,  I  m  something  recovered  of  my  fluaiei'd 

madness: 
And  now  a  word  or  two  in  sober  sadness. 
Ours  is  a  common  play ;  and  you  pay  down 
A  common  harlot's  price ;  just  hau-a-crown. 
Vou'll  say,  I  play  the  pimp,  on  my  friend's  score; 
But  since  'tis  for  a  friend,  your  gibes  give  o'er : 
For  many  a  mother  has  done  that  before. 
How's  this  7  you  cry ;  an  actor  write t  we  know  it ; 
But  Shakspeare  was  an  actor,  and  a  poet. 
Has  not  great  Jonson's  learning  often  fidl'd  t 
But  Shakspeare's  greater  genius  still  prevail*d. 
Have  not  some  writing  actors,  in  this  age. 
Deserved  and  found  success  upon  the  stage  t 
To  tell  the  truth,  when  our  old  wits  are  tired. 
Not  one  of  us  but  means  to  be  inspired. 
Let  your  kind  presence  grace  our  homely  cheer ; 
Peace  and  the  butt  is  all  our  business  here  : 
So  much  for  that ;  and  the  devil  take  small  beer. 


TO  «  KING  ARTHUR*' 

SPOKEN  BT  MR.  BETIEBTON. 

Sure  there 's  a  dearth  of  wit  in  this  dull  town. 
When  silly  plays  so  savourily  go  down ; 
As,  when  dipp  d  money  passes,  tis  a  sign 
A  nation  is  not  over-stock'd  with  coin. 
Happy  is  he,  who,  in  his  own  defence, 
Can  write  just  level  to  your  humble  sense; 
Who  higher  than  your  pitch  can  never  fo ; 
And,  doubtless,  he  must  croe^\  wVio  "wrvXAaVSifsii 
4^* 
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So  have  I  seen,  in  hall  of  knight^  or  lord, 

A  weak  arm  throw  on  a  long  shovel-board ; 

He  btj^y  lays  his  piece,  bar  rube  and  kno^% 

Secured  by  weakness  not  to  reach  the  box. 

A  feeble  poet  will  his  business  do^ 

Who,  straining  all  he  can,  comes  up  to  yoa  : 

For,  if  70U  like  yourselves,  you  like  him  too. 

An  ape  his  own  dear  image  will  embrace ; 

An  ugly  beau  adores  a  hatchet  &oe : 

So,  some  of  vou,  on  pure  instinct  of  nature^ 

Are  led,  by  Kind,  to  admire  vour  fellow  creature. 

In  fear  of  which,  our  house  has  sent  this  day. 

To  ensure  our  new-built  vessel,  call*d  a  play; 

No  sooner  named,  than  one  cries  out, — These  stageia 

Come  in  good  time,  to  make  more  work  for  wagers. 

The  town  divides,  if  it  will  take  or  no ; 

The  courtiers  bet>  the  cits,  the  merclumts^  too ; 

A  sign  they  have  but  little  else  to  do. 

Bets,  at  the  first,  were  fool-traps;  where  the  wiaa. 

Like  spiders,  lay  in  ambush  for  the  flies: 

But  now  thev  *re  grown  a  common  trade  for  all, 

And  actions  by  the  new-book  rise  and  fall ; 

Wits,  cheats,  and  fops,  are  free  of  Wager-halL 

One  policy  as  far  as  Xyons  carries ; 

Another,  nearer  home,  sets  up  for  Paris. 

Our  bets,  at  last,  would  even  to  Rome  extend. 

But  that  the  pope  has  proved  our  trusty  friend. 

Indeed,  it  were  a  bargam  worth  our  money, 

Could  we  ensure  anotner  Ottoboni. 

Among  the  rest  there  are  a  sharping  set^ 

That  pray  for  us,  and  yet  against  us  bet. 

Sure  Heaven  itself  is  at  a  loss  to  know 

If  these  would  have  their  pravers  be  heard,  or  no : 

For,  in  great  stakes,  we  piously  suppose, 

Men  pray  but  very  faintly  they  may  lose. 

Leave  off  these  wagers ;  for,  in  conscience  s^ 

The  city  needs  not  your  new  tricks  for  br 

And  if  you  gallants  lose,  to  all  appearing. 

You  *11  want  an  equipage  for  voiunteorinff ; 

While  thus,  no  soark  of  honour  left  withm  ye, 

When  you  should  draw  the  sword,  you  draw  the  goineiL 
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TO  «ALBUMAZAR"* 


To  aay,  this  oomedy  pleased  long  ago^ 

Is  not  enough  to  make  it  pass  you  now. 

Yet^  gentlemen,  your  ancestors  had  wit ; 

When  few  men  censured,  and  when  fewer  writi 

And  Jonson,  of  those  few  the  best,  chose  this^ 

As  the  best  model  of  his  master-piece. 

Subtle  was  got  by  our  Albumazar, 

That  Alchymist  by  this  Astrologer ; 

Here  he  was  fashion'd,  and  wo  may  suppose 

He  liked  the  foshion  well,  who  wore  the  dothMk 

But  Ben  made  nobly  his  what  he  did  mould ; 

What  was  another's  lead,  becomes  his  gold : 

Like  an  unrighteous  conqueror  he  reigns, 

Yet  rules  that  well,  whicn  he  unjustly  gains. 

But  this  our  age  such  authors  doen  anord. 

As  make  whole  plays,  and  yet  scarce  write  one  mad: 

Who,  in  this  anarchy  of  wit,  rob  all, 

And  what  *s  their  plunder,  their  possession  call : 

Who,  like  bold  padders,  soom  by  nieht  to  prej, 

But  rob  by  sunshine,  in  the  £etce  of  day : 

Nay,  scarce  the  common  ceremony  use 

0(  Stand,  sir,  and  deliyer  up  your  Muse ; 

But  knock  the  Poet  down,  and,  with  a  grace, 

Moimt  Pegasus  before  the  author's  &ce. 

Faith,  if  you  haye  such  country  Toms  abroad, 

Tis  time  for  all  true  men  to  leaye  that  road. 

Yet  it  were  modest,  could  it  but  be  said. 

They  strip  the  liying,  but  these  rob  the  dead ; 

Dare  with  the  mummies  of  the  Muses  play, 

And  make  loye  to  them  the  .^^eyptian  way ; 

Or,  as  a  rhyming  author  would  miye  said, 

Join  the  dead  living  to  the  Uying  dead. 

Such  men  in  Poetry  may  claim  some  part : 

They  haye  the  licence,  though  they  want  the  art ; 

And  might,  where  theft  was  praised,  for  Laureata  stan^ 

Poets,  not  of  the  head,  but  of  the  hand. 

They  make  the  benefits  of  others  studyinjBf, 

Much  like  the  meals  of  politic  Jack-Puddmg, 

Whose  dish  to  challenge  no  man  has  the  oour«^  \ 

*T1s  an  his  own,  when  once  Yie  \iaA  b^W.  V  >^  \«f6JS^s^ 
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But,  gentlemen,  you  Ve  all  concem'd  in  this ; 

You  are  in  fault  for  what  they  do  amiss : 

For  they  their  thefts  still  undiscovered  think^ 

And  durst  not  steal,  unless  you  pletse  to  wii:^ 

Perhaps,  you  may  award  by  your  decree^ 

They  should  refund  ;  but  that  can  never  be. 

For  should  you  letters  of  reprisal  seal, 

These  men  write  that  which  no  man  else  wookLsted. 


TO  «THE  PILGRIM,* 

BEYIYXD  FOB  OUB  AUTHOB^S  BBNIRT,  AJBOK   XTfXL 

How  wretched  is  the  &te  of  those  who  write ! 
Brought  muzzled  to  the  stage,  for  fear  they  Vite. 
Where,  hOke  Tom  Dove,  they  stand  the  common  foe ; 
Lugg*d  by  the  critic,  baited  by  the  beau. 
Yet  worse,  their  brother  Poets  damn  the  Hay 
And  roar  the  loudest,  thoueh  thoy  never  pay. 
The  fops  are  proud  of  scandal,  for  they  ay, 
At  every  lewd,  low  characteiv-That  *s  L 
He,  who  writes  letters  to  himself  would  swear. 
The  world  forgot  him,  if  he  was  not  there. 
What  should  a  Poet  do  t    Tis  hard  for  one 
To  pleasure  all  the  fools  that  would  be  shown : 
Ana  yet  not  two  in  ten  will  pass  the  town. 
Most  coxcombs  are  not  of  the  laughing  kind ; 
More  goes  to  make  a  fop,  than  fops  can  find. 

Quack  Maurus,  thougn  he  never  took  d^rees 
In  either  of  our  universities ; 
Yet  to  be  shown  by  some  kind  wit  he  looks, 
Because  he  play'd  Uie  fool,  and  writ  three  bo<AflL 
But,  if  he  would  be  worth  a  Poet*8  pen^ 
He  must  be  more  a  fool,  and  write  agam : 
For  all  the  former  fustian  stuff  he  wrote^ 
Was  dead-bom  do^^grel,  or  is  quite  foi^got 
His  man  of  Uz,  stript  of  his  Hebrew  robe 
Is  just  the  proverb,  and  as  poor  as  Job. 
One  would  have  thought  he  could  no  longer  jog; 
Bat  Arthur  was  a  level,  Job 's  a  bog^ 
There,  \^o>&|^  ^<b  ct«^V  1^  ii^I^  Wk»^  in  «i|Ait  % 
Bat  Itere  ^e  touxv^^n^  Sx^  v^^  v^s^ui  ^wnxvi^^ 
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Had  he  prepared  ua,  and  been  dull  by  rule^ 

Tobit  hf^L  nrat  been  tum'd  to  ridicule : 

But  our  bold  Briton,  without  fear  or  awe, 

0*erleapfl  at  once  the  whole  Apocrypha ; 

Invades  the  Fbalms  with  rhymes,  and  leaves  no  room 

For  any  Vandal  Hopkins  yet  to  come. 

But  when,  if^  after  all,  this  godly  gear 
Is  not  so  senseless  as  it  would  appear ; 
Our  mountebank  has  laid  a  deeper  train, 
His  cant,  like  Merry-Andrew^s  noble  vein. 
Cat-calls  the  sects  to  draw  *em  in  again. 
At  leisure  hours,  in  epic  song  he  d^ils, 
Writes  to  the  rumblins  of  his  co»Qh*s  wheelfl^ 
Prescribes  in  haste,  and  seldom  kills  by  rule^ 
But  rides  triumphant  between  stool  and  stooL 

Well,  let  him  go  ;  'tis  yet  too  early  day, 
To  0et  himself  a  place  in  &rce  or  play. 
We Icnow  not  by  what  name  we  should  arraign  bimi 
For  no  one  category  can  contain  him ; 
A  pedant,  canting  preacher,  and  a  quack, 
Are  load  enough  to  break  one  ass*s  oack : 
At  last  grown  wanton,  he  presumed  to  wriie^ 
Traduc^  two  kings,  their  kindness  to  requite ; 
One  made  the  doctor,  and  one  dubb'd  the  knighti 


TO  «  THE  INDIAN  QUEEN/ 

BFOKXN  BT  MOMTXZX7MA. 

You  see  what  shifts  we  are  enforced  to  try, 
To  help  out  wit  with  some  variety ; 
Shows  may  be  found  that  never  yet  were 
Tis  hard  to  find  such  wit  as  ne'er  has  Ijean : 
You  have  seen  all  that  this  old  world  can  do^ 
We,  therefore,  try  the  fortune  of  the  new. 
And  hope  it  is  below  yoiur  aim  to  hit 
At  untM^t  nature  with  y oui  pxiA^AiM^  iRiiti* 


i^Ut  if  yoi 

Like  the  i 
"^V'iJl  pass 
"When  to  ^ 


To  all  and 

La<iies  and 

To  all  his  a 

Whether  oi 

From  his  n 

Ih  placed  in 

Even  to  his 

Who  write  ; 

Be 't  known, 

To  see  good 

Oi-dains,  yoxi 

iienceforth, 

He  first  thin 

His  censure, 

I  our  wit  bui 

■^tl  in  his  8f 

All  proves,  at 

ij^^^^batappe; 
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TO  «  THE  WILD  GALLANT,* 

WHSN  BJBVIVKD. 

Of  all  dramatio  writings  comic  wit^ 

As  'tifl  the  best,  bo  'tis  most  hard  to  hit 

For  it  lies  all  in  level  to  the  em 

Where  all  may  judse,  and  each  defect  may  spy. 

Humour  is  that^  which  every  day  we  meet, 

And  therefore  known  as  every  public  street ; 

In  which,  if  e*er  the  poet  go  astrav, 

You  all  can  p6int,  'twas  there  he  lost  his  way. 

But,  what's  so  common,  to  make  pleasant  too^ 

Is  more  than  anv  wit  can  always  do. 

For  'tis  like  Turks,  with  hen  and  rice  to  treat ; 

To  make  regalios  out  of  common  meat.  » 

But,  in  your  diet,  you  grow  savages : 

Clothing  but  human  flesh  your  taste  can  please ; 

And,  as  their  feasts  with  slaughter'd  slaves  began. 

So'  you,  at  each  new  play,  must  have  a  man. 

Hither  you  come,  as  to  see  prizes  fought ; 

If  no  blood 's  drawn,  you  cxy,  the  prize  is  non^i. 

But  fools  grow  wary  now ;  and,  when  they  see 

A  poet  eyeing  round  the  company. 

Straight  each  man  for  himselt  b^ns  to  doubt ; 

They  shrink  like  seamen  when  a  press  comes  out* 

Few  of  them  will  be  found  for  puolic  use. 

Except  you  charge  an  oaf  upon  each  house, 

Like  the  train  bands,  and  everv  man  engage 

For  a  sufficient  fool,  to  serve  the  stage. 

And  when,  with  much  ado.  you  get  him  there^ 

Where  he  in  all  his  glory  should  appear, 

Your  poets  make  him  such  rare  things  to  mj. 

That  he 's  more  wit  than  any  man  i'  the  play ! 

But  of  so  iU  a  mingle  with  the  rest. 

As  when  a  parrot's  taught  to  break  a  jest. 

Thus,  aiming  to  be  fine,  they  make  a  show, 

As  tawdry  squires  in  country  churches  do. 

Things  well  consider'd,  'tis  so  hard  to  make 

A  comedy,  which  should  the  knowing  take^ 

That  our  dull  poet,  in  despair  to  pleMe, 


Does  humbly  oeg,  by  me,  his  writ  of  tm 
Tis  a  land-tax,  which  he's  too  poor  to  lAj ; 
Yoa  therafbre  imuii  aome  Muu  xax^oMSi* 
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Would  yoa  but  change,  for  serious  plot  and  TenN^ 
This  motley  garniture  of  fool  and  farce, 
Nor  scorn  a  mode,  because  *tis  Uught  at  hom& 
Which  does,  like  Vests,  our  gravity  beoonle, 
Our  poet  yields  you  should  this  tuay  refuse : 
As  tradesmen,  by  the  change  of  nshions,  loM^ 
With  some  content,  their  fripperies  of  France^ 
In  hope  it  may  their  staple  trade  advance. 


TO  THE  SECOND  PART  OF  «THE  <X)NQUSarr  01 
GRANADA." 

Thst,  who  have  best  succeeded  on  the  stagey 
Have  still  conformed  their  genius  to  their  ago. 
Thus  Jonson  did  mechanic  humour  show, 
When  men  were  dull,  and  conversation  low. 
Then  comedy  was  fiuiltlees,  but  *twas  coarse : 
Cobb*s  tankard  was  a  jest,  and  Otter's  horse. 
And,  as  their  comedy,  their  love  was  mean ; 
Except,  by  chance,  in  some  one  laboured  soene^ 
Which  must  atone  for  an  ill-written  plav. 
They  rose,  but  at  their  height  could  sddom  staj. 
Fame  then  was  cheap,  and  the  first  comer  sped ; 
And  they  have  kept  it  since,  by  being  dead. 
But,  were  thev  now  to  write,  when  critics  weigh 
Each  line,  and  every  word,  throughout  a  playf 
None  of  them,  no,  not  Jonson  in  nis  height^ 
Could  pass,  without  allowing  grains  for  weishk 
Think  it  not  envy,  that  these  truths  are  tdd; 
Our  poet  *s  not  malicious,  though  he's  bold. 
'Tis  not  to  brand  them,  that  their  fiudts  are  ahown^ 
But,  by  their  errors,  to  excuse  his  own. 
If  love  and  honour  now  are  higher  raised, 
Tis  not  the  poet,  but  the  age  is  praised. 
Wit 's  now  arrived  to  a  more  hi«i  degree ; 
Our  native  language  more  refined  and  free. 
Our  ladies  and  our  men  now  speak  mora  wit 
In  conversation,  than  those  poeta  writ 
Thisn^  one  of  \)EL«Mb  Sa^QK^KiM^Matlf^  true ; 
Thai  wbait  \^b^  V^\>  im\«a  «»Ma  iiM»\  ^1«^ 
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ind  imitates  you  ill  (which  most  he  foan), 
Or  else  his  writing  is  not  worse  than  theirs. 
Fet^  though  you  judge  (as  sure  the  critics  wiU) 
Ibat  some  before  him  writ  with  greater  skiU, 
In  ihih  one  praise  he  has  their  &me  surpass'dy 
To  please  an  age  more  gallant  than  the  huL 


TO  -AMBOYNA." 

k  POR  once  the  Spartans  led  to  fight> 

kod  made  them  conquer  in  the  muse*s  right; 

3o  would  our  poet  1^  you  on  this  day, 

Slowing  your  tortured  iathers  in  this  play. 

To  one  well-bom  the  affront  is  worse,  and  more^ 

l^en  he  *s  abused,  and  baffled  by  a  boor : 

Wiitk  an  ill  sraoe  the  Dutch  their  mischiefii  do^ 

Hiey'ye  boui  ill-nature  and  ill-manners  toa 

Wmoi  may  they  boast  themselyes  an  ancient  nation, 

Per  thejr  were  bred  ere  manners  were  in  faahioa ; 

Ijid  their  new  commonwealth  has  set  them  free^ 

3nly  from  honour  and  ciyility. 

iTeiietians  do  not  more  unoouthly  ride, 

rhan  did  their  lubber-state  mankind  bestride ; 

rheir  sway  became  them  with  as  ill  a  mien^ 

fU  their  own  paunches  swell  aboye  their  dun : 

iTet  is  their  empire'  no  true  growth,  but  humooTy 

knd  only  two  kmgs'  touch  can  cure  the  tumour* 

fU  Cato  did  his  Afrio  fruits  display, 

3o  we  before  your  eyes  their  Indies  layj 

Ul  loyal  English  will,  like  him,  conclude, 

M  Ctear  liye,  and  Oarthage  be  subdued  I 


INTENDED  TO  HAVE  BEEN  SPOKEN  BY  THB 
LADY  HEN.  MAR  WENTWORTH, 

WHK2r    '^CALISTO"  WAS    ACrKD  AT  OOinK 

hM  Jupiter  I  made  my  court  in  yain ; 
[  11  now  assume  my  natiye  shape  agidn* 
[^  waarr  to  be  so  unkindty  use^ 
ind  would  not  be  a  god,  to  be  TvtoittQu 


X  IS  iicic  vuvkv  0uve 
Beauty  sometimes 
Our  sullen  C;it.us,  \ 
Even  while  tlu;y  IV 
You,  mij];hty  sir,  in 
And  gracefully,  \vh 
Above  those  fomis 
For  'tis  not  to  be  \ 
True  wisdom  may 
And  soften  businc? 
Tbefle  peaceful  triu 
And  from  the  mids 
You  only  hear  it  tl: 
And  sit  in  peace  th 
Peace,  the  loathed  : 
You  knew  its  wort] 
And  in  its  happy  k 
The  promises  of  m( 
Two  glorious  nymj: 
Whose  morning  ra^ 
AYhom  you  to  supp 
To  bind  your  frienc 


TO  «  THE  >LAJ 
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And,  when  he  sings,  talks  loud,  and  oooks^  would  ay, 

I  vow,  methinks,  he 's  pretty  company: 

So  brLsk,  so  gay,  so  travelled,  so  refined, 

As  he  took  pains  to  graff  upon  his  kind. 

True  fops  help  nature's  work,  and  go  to  schooly 

To  file  and  finish  God  Almighty's  fooL 

Yet  none  Sir  Foplinff  him,  or  mm  can  call ; 

He  *s  knieht  o*  tne  shire,  and  represents  ye  alL 

From  eacn  he  meets  he  culls  whate*er  he  can ; 

Legion  *s  his  name,  a  people  in  a  man. 

His  bulk^  folly  gathers  as  it  goes. 

And,  roUing  o*er  you,  like  a  snow-ball  grows. 

His  various  modes  from  rarioiis  fiithers  follow ; 

One  taught  the  tmv.  a*.id  one  the  new  French  wallow: 

His  sword-knot  this,  nis  cravat  that  designed ; 

And  this,  the  yard-long  snake  he  twirls  behind. 

From  one  the  sacred  periwig  he  sain'd, 

Which  wind  ne'er  blew,  nor  touch  of  hat  profaned. 

Another's  diving  bow  he  did  adore. 

Which  with  a  shog  casts  all  the  hair  before, 

Till  he  with  fiill  decorum  brines  it  back, 

And  rises  with  a  water-spaniel  shake. 

As  for  his  songs,  the  ladies'  dear  delight, 

These  sure  he  took  from  most  of  vou  who  write. 

Yet  every  man  is  safe  from  what  he  fear'd ; 

For  no  one  fool  is  hunted  from  the  herd. 


TO  "ALL  FOR  LOVR" 

F6KEB,  like  disputants,  when  reasons  fiul, 
Have  one  sore  refuge  left — and  that 's  to  rail 
Fop,  coxcomb,  fool,  are  thunder'd  through  the  pit ; 
And  this  is  all  their  equinae e  of  wit 
We  wonder  how  the  dbvu  this  difierenoe  grow% 
Betwixt  our  fools  in  verse,  and  yours  in  proM ; 
For,  'fikith,  the  quarrel  rightly  understood, 
Tis  civil  war  with  their  own  flesh  and  blood. 
The  thread-bare  author  hates  the  gaudy  ooat ; 
And  swears  at  the  silt  ooaoh,  but  sweun  »-fooi : 
Por  'tis  obserred  of  arery  toribbling  miao^ 
He  growi  •  fop  m  ftsfe  m  %*vi  ba  casL  \ 
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Tntom  up^  and  aaks  his  orade,  the  glaos^ 

If  pink  and  purple  beat  become  hia  fitoe. 

For  our  poor  wretch,  he  neither  raila  nor  pragv  ; 

Nor  likea  jour  wit  just  as  you  like  his  pkya ; 

He  haa  not  jet  ao  much  of  Mr.  Bayea. 

He  doea  hia  best ;  and  if  he  cannot  plaaae^ 

Would  quietly  sue  out  his  wri/  ffeoM. 

Tet,  if  he  might  his  own  grand  lury  caU, 

B7  the  £ur  aex  he  begs  to  stand  or  fiJL 

Let  Casar's  power  the  men's  ambition  movey 

But  {^race  you  him  who  loat  the  world  lor  love ! 

Yet  if  aome  antiquated  ladj  sajTy 

The  last  age  is  not  copied  m  his  play; 

Heaven  help  the  man  who  for  that  moe  must  dnidge^ 

Which  only  haa  tiie  wrinklea  of  a  judge. 

Let  not  the  young  and  beauteous  join  with  thooe ; 

For  should  you  raiae  auch  numerous  hosta  of  fbe% 

Young  wits  and  aparka  he  to  His  aid  must  call ; 

*Tia  more  than  one  man*s  work  to  pleaae  you  aU. 


TO  "MITHRIDATES^  KING  OF  PONTDR" 

[BT  MB.  N.  LEB^  167^] 

Ton  *VB  aeen  a  pair  of  fidthfiil  lovera  die : 
And  much  you  care ;  for  moat  of  you  will  cry, 
'Twas  a  just  judgment  on  their  constancy. 
For,  Heaven  be  tnank'd,  we  live  in  audi  an  age^ 
When  no  man  dies  for  love,  but  on  the  stage : 
And  e*en  those  martyra  are  but  rare  in  pkys ; 
A  cursM  sign  how  much  true  fisiith  decays. 
Love  is  no  more  a  violent  desire  ; 
Tis  a  mere  metaphor,  a  painted  fire. 
In  all  our  sex,  the  name  examined  wd^ 
Tis  pride  to  gain,  and  vanity  to  telL 
In  woman,  *tiB  of  subtle  interest  made : 
Curse  on  tiie  punk  that  made  it  first  a  trade  1 
She  first  did  wit'a  prerogative  ramov«L 
And  madtt  «^  fool  ptesume  to  prate  of  forei 
Lei  Yionois  and  ^tt&«Rii«!^\.  %o  ^m  «&A^\ 
But  g\oTio\A  \>«Ka\.'3  Sa  i^^  Ha  \)%  k3A\ 
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Or,  if  it  be,  'tis  at  a  rate  so  high. 

That  nothing  but  adoring  it  iwould  bay. 

Tet  the  rich  cullies  may  their  boasting  sparb  | 

Thej  purchase  but  sophisticated  ware. 

*ris  prodigality  that  buys  deceit, 

Whm  both  the  giver  and  the  taker  cheat 

Men  but  refine  on  the  old  half-crown  way; 

And  women  fight,  like  Swissers,  for  their  pay. 


TO  «  (EDIPUS.- 

What  Sophocles  could  undertake  alone, 
Our  poets  found  a  work  for  more  than  one; 
And  therefore  two  lay  tugsing  at  the  pieoe^ 
With  all  their  force,  to  draw  the  ponderous 

Greece; 

A  weight  that  bent  even  Seneca*s  strong  muae^ 
And  which  Comeille^s  shoulders  did  refiise. 
So  hard  it  is  the  Athenian  harp  to  strinp^ ! 
So  much  two  consuls  yield  to  one  just  kmg. 
Terror  and  pity  this  whole  poem  sway ; 
The  mightiest  machines  that  can  mount  a  play. 
How  heavy  will  those  vulgar  souls  be  found, 
Whom  two  such  engines  cannot  move  from  ground  1 
When  Greece  and  Iu)me  have  smiled  upon  tnis  birtbf 
You  can  but  damn  for  one  poor  spot  of  earth. 
And  when  your  children  find  your  judgment  such. 
They'll  scorn  their  sires,  and  wish  themselves  bom  DoA 
Each  hauffhtjr  poet  will  infer  with  ease. 
How  much  ms  wit  must  under-wnte  to  pleaat. 
As  some  strong  churl  would,  brandishing,  advance 
The  monumental  sword  that  conquered  Iranoe ; 
So  you,  by  judging  this,  your  judgment  teach, 
Thus  fkr  you  like,  that  is,  thus  far  you  reach. 
Since  then  the  vote  of  full  two  thousand  yean 
Has  crown'd  this  plot,  and  all  the  dead  are  theins 
Think  it  a  debt  you  pay,  not  alms  you  give, 
And,  in  your  own  defence,  let  this  Play  live. 
Think  them  not  vain,  when  Sophocles  is  shown 
To  praise  his  worth  they  humbly  doubt  their  OWB. 
Tet  as  weak  states  eadi  other's  power  assure, 
Waak  poets  by  ooDJunction  are  moux^ 
43* 
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Their  treat  is  what  your  palates  relish  most^  I 

Charm  !  song !  and  show !  a  murder  and  a  ghoBi  1  ' 

We  kno  w  not  what  you  can  desire  or  hope^  i 

To  please  you  more,  but  bumiDg  of  a  PopOi  : 


FOR  THE  EING^S  HOUSB. 

Wb  act  by  fits  and  starts,  like  drowning  ineo, 
l^t  just  peep  up,  and  then  pop  down  again. 
Let  those  who  call  us  wicked  chan^^  their 
For  never  men  lived  more  on  Providence. 
Not  lottery  cavaliers  are  half  so  poor, 
Nor  broken  cita^  nor  a  vacation  whore. 
Not  courts,  nor  courtiers  living  on  the  rents 
Of  the  three  last  ungiving  paruaments : 
So  wretched,  that,  if  Pharaoh  could  divine. 
He  might  have  spared  his  dream  of  seven  lean  kina^ 
And  chuiged  hia  vision  for  the  Muses  nine. 
The  comet,  that,  they  say,  portends  a  dearth, 
Was  but  a  vapour  drawn  from  play-house  earai : 
Pent  there  since  our  last  fire^  and,  Lill^  ^7*1^^ 
Foreshows  our  change  of  state,  and  tmn  tom-dajib 
Tis  not  our  want  of  wit  that  keeps  uapoor ; 
For  then  the  printer's  press  would  suffer  more. 
Their  pamphleteers  eacn  day  their  venom  spit ; 
They  thrive  by  treason,  and  we  starve  by  mL 
Confess  the  truth,  which  of  you  has  not  laid 
Four  &rthing8  out  to  buy  the  Hatfield  maid  f 
Or,  which  is  duller  yet,  and  more  would  qfiiie  na^ 
Democritus  his  wars  with  Heraditus  t 
Such  are  the  authors,  who  have  run  us  dowiii 
And  exercised  you  critics  of  the  town. 
Yet  these  are  pearls  to  your  lampooning  rhymes^ 
Y*  abuse  yourselves  more  dully  than  the  times. 
Scandal,  the  glory  of  the  English  nation. 
Is  worn  to  rags,  and  scribblM  out  of  fiuiiiion. 
Such  harmless  thrusts^  as  if^  like  fencers  wise^ 
Thev  had  agreed  their  play  before  their  piise. 
Faitn,  thev  may  hang  tneir  harps  upon  tne  willows  ; 
"Kb  just  uke  0[u\diX«ix  "wVvokVJbn^  box.  with  pillows. 


EPILOQUES. 


401 


Tlieiii  put  An  end  to  civil  wars  for  shame ; 
Lot  eftMi  knight-errant^  who  has  wronfl'd  a  dami^ 
Throw  down  his  pen,  and  give  her,  ashe  oaOy 
The  aatisfibotion  ot  a  gentleman. 


SPOKEN  AT  THE  ACTING  OF  "THE  SILENT 
WOMAN." 

No  poor  Dutch  peasant,  wing'd  with  aU  his  fear. 

Flies  with  more  naste,  when  the  French  arms  draw  naar. 

Than  we  with  our  poetic  train  oome  down, 

For  refuse  hither,  from  the  infected  town : 

Heaven  ror  our  sins  this  simimer  has  thought  fit 

To  visit  us  with  all  the  plagues  of  wit 

A  French  troon  first  swept  all  things  in  its  waj; 

But  those  hot  Monsieurs  were  too  quick  to  stay : 

Yet,  to  our  cost,  in  that  short  time,  we  find 

They  left  their  itch  of  novelty  behind. 

The  Italian  merrj-andrews  took  their  place, 

And  quite  debauched  the  stage  with  lewd  grimaoa: 

Instead  of  wit,  and  humours,  your  delight 

Was  there  to  see  two  hobby-horses  fight ; 

Stout  Scaramoucha  with  rush  lance  rode  in, 

And  ran  a  tilt  at  centaur  Arlequin. 

For  love  jou.  heard  how  amorous  asses  bray'd. 

And  cats  in  gutters  gave  their  serenade. 

Nature  was  out  of  countenance,  and  each  day 

Some  new-born  monster  shown  you  for  a  dJav. 

Bat  when  all  fiul*d,  to  strike  the  stage  quite  domls 

Those  wicked  engines  call*d  machines  aro  come. 

Thunder  aud  lightning  now  for  wit  are  l>lay'd^ 

And  shortly  scenes  in  Lapland  will  be  laid : 

Art  magic  is  for  poetry  profes8*d  ; 

And  cats  and  dogs,  aud  each  obeoener  beast^ 

To  which  ^Egyptian  dotards  once  did  bow, 

Upon  our  Eu^lish  stage  are  woniiipp'd  now. 

mtchcraft  reigns  there,  and  raises  to  renown 

Macbeth  and  l£mon  Bfagus  of  the  town ; 

Fletcher  *s  despised,  your  Jonson  *s  out  of 

And  wit  the  only  drug  in  all  the  nation. 


XPILOOUBi 


In  this  low  ebb  our  wares  to  you  are  shown  ; 
By  you  those  staple  authors'  worth  is  known  ; 
For  wit  *s  a  manufiicture  of  your  own. 
When  YOU,  who  only  can,  their  scenes  have  pmlssdi 
We  *11  boldly  bade,  and  say,  their  price  is  raised. 


SPOKEN  AT  OXFORD,  BY  MBa  MATOHALL. 

OiT  has  our  poet  wish*d,  this  happy  seat 
Might  prove  nis  fistding  Muse*s  last  retreat : 
I  wonaerM  at  his  wish,  but  now  I  find 
He  sought  for  quiet,  and  content  of  mind  ; 
Which  noisefiil  towns,  and  courts  can  never  know. 
And  only  in  the  shades  like  laurels  grow. 
Youth,  ere  it  sees  the  world,  here  studies  rest^ 
Mid  age  returning  thence  concludes  it  best. 
What  wonder  if  we  court  that  happiness 
YearljT  to  share,  which  hourly  you  possess. 
Teaching  e'en  you,  while  the  vex*d  world  we  show 
Your  peace  to  value  more,  and  better  know  f 
Tis  all  we  can  return  for  favours  past» 
Whose  holy  memory  shall  ever  last^ 
For  patronage  from  him  whose  care  presides 
0*er  every  noble  art^  and  every  science  guides : 
Bathurst,  a  name  the  leam'd  with  reverence  know. 
And  scaitMily  more  to  his  own  Viigil  owe ; 
Whose  age  enjovs  but  what  his  youth  deserved. 
To  rule  those  Muses  whom  before  he  served. 
His  learning,  and  untainted  manners  too^ 
We  find,  Athenians,  are  derived  to  you : 
Such  ancient  hospitahty  there  rests 
In  yours,  as  dwelt  in  the  first  Grecian  breasts. 

Whose  kindness  was  religion  to  their  guests. 

Such  modesty  did  to  our  sex  appear. 

Ajb,  had  there  been  no  laws,  we  need  not  fear, 

Sinoe  each  of  you  was  our  protector  here. 

Converse  so  chaste,  and  so  strict  virtue  shown. 

As  might  Apollo  with  the  Muses  own. 

Till  our  return,  we  must  despair  to  find 

Judges  ao  )ua\^  ao  YtioVvwg,,  ^sA  «>  VVnd. 


TO  "ALBION  AND  ALBANIUE" 

ArtBB  our  .£sop*B  &ble  shown  to-daj, 

I  come  to  give  the  moral  of  the  play. 

Feign'd  Zeal,  you  saw,  set  out  the  speedier  ptoe ; 

But  the  last  heat»  Plam  Dealiog  won  the  raog : 

Plain  Dealine  for  a  jewel  has  been  known ; 

But  ne'er  till  now  the  jewel  of  a  crown. 

When  Heaven  made  man,  to  show  the  woric  diTUM^ 

Truth  was  his  image,  stamp'd  upon  the  coin : 

And  when  a  king  is  to  a  god  renned. 

On  all  he  sajs  and  does  he  stamps  lus  mind : 

This  proves  a  soul  without  aUoj,  and  pure ; 

Kinffs,  like  their  f^old,  should  every  touch  endure. 

To  dare  in  fields  is  valour ;  but  how  &w 

Dare  be  so  throughly  valiant — to  be  true ! 

The  name  of  great^  let  other  kings  affect : 

He 's  great  indeed,  the  prince  that  is  direct 

His  subjects  know  him  now,  aud  trust  him  mors 

Than  all  their  kings,  and  all  their  laws  before. 

What  safety  could  tiieir  public  acts  afford  f 

Those  he  can  break ;  but  cannot  break  his  word. 

So  ffreat  a  trust  to  him  alone  was  due ; 

Well  have  they  trusted  whom  so  well  they  knew. 

The  saint,  who  walk*d  on  waves,  securely  trod. 

While  he  believed  the  be(^*ning  of  his  God ; 

But  when  hift  fidth  no  longer  bore  him  oat. 

Began  to  sink,  as  he  b^^an  to  doubt 

Let  us  our  native  character  maintain  ; 

*Tis  of  our  growth,  to  be  sincerely  plauL 

fo  excel  in  truth  we  loyally  may  suive^ 

Set  privilege  against  prerogative : 

He  plights  his  fidth,  and  we  believe  him  juil ; 

His  nouour  ia  to  promise,  ours  to  trust 

Thus  Britain's  basis  on  a  word  is  kid, 

A«  by  a  word  the  workl  itself  %raB  mada 


TO  «  HENRY  IL" 
[bt  MB.  MouirrroBT,  1093.]  spoKsif  bt  mbs.  VKAomaDO 

Thus  70U  the  nad  catastrophe  have  seen, 
Oocasion'd  hj  a  mistress  and  a  queen. 
Qoeen  £3eanor  the  proud  was  French,  thej  agj ; 
But  English  jnanu&cture  got  the  day. 
Jane  CUfford  was  her  name,  as  booiis  ayer: 
Fair  Rosamond  was  but  her  nom  de  gwerrt. 
Now  tell  me,  gallants,  would  you  lead  jrour  life 
With  such  a  mistress,  or  with  such  a  wife  t 
If  one  must  be  your  choice,  which  d*  ye  approvi^ 
The  curtain  lecture,  or  the  curtain  love  t 
Would  ye  be  godly  with  perpetual  strife, 
Still  drudging  on  with  homely  Joan  your  wift  ; 
Or  take  your  pleasure  in  a  wicked  way, 
Like  honest  whoring  Harry  in  the  play  f 
I  guess  your  minds:  the  mistress  would  bo  taksn, 
And  nauseous  matrimony  sen^  a  packing. 
The  devil's  in  you  all ;  mankind  s  a  rogue ; 
You  love  the  bride,  but  you  detest  the  don. 
After  a  year,  poor  spouse  is  left  i*  the  lurch, 
And  vou,  like  Haynes,  return  to  mother-Chuxch. 
Or,  if  the  name  of  Church  comes  cross  your  mind. 
Chapels  of  ease  behind  our  scenes  you  find. 
The  playhouse  is  a  kind  of  market-place ; 
One  chi^ers  for  a  voioe^  another  for  a  fiu)a: 
Nay,  some  of  you,  I  dare  not  say  how  many, 
Would  buy  of  me  a  pen'orth  for  your  penn^. 
E'en  this  poor  fitoe,  which  with  my  ftn  I  hide^ 
Would  make  a  shift  my  portion  to  provide^ 
With  some  small  perquisites  I  have  besida. 
Thouffh  for  vour  love,  perhaps^  I  should  not  oue^ 
I  could  not  hate  a  man  that  oids  me  &ir. 
What  might  ensueu  *tis  hard  for  me  to  tell ; 
But  I  was  drench*d  to-day  for  loviiu^  weU, 
And  fear  the  poison  that  Would  make  me  swalL 


ANEPILOQUR 

Yon  nw  oar  wife  was  chaste,  yet  throughly  tried, 

And,  without  douht,  you're  hugely  edified ; 

For,  like  our  hero,  whom  we  show'd  to-day, 

You  think  no  woman  true,  hut  in  a  play. 

Love  once  did  make  a  pretty  kind  oi  show : 

Esteem  and  kindness  in  one  breast  would  grow: 

But  'twas  Heaven  knows  how  many  years  aga 

Now  some  small  chat^  and  guinea  expectation, 

Qets  all  the  pretty  creatures  in  the  imtion : 

In  comedy  your  httle  selves  you  meet ; 

Tis  Covent  Ghtrden  drawn  in  Brydges4treet 

Smile  on  our  author  then,  if  he  has  shown 

A  jollv  nut-brown  bastard  of  your  own. 

Ah !  happv  you,  with  ease  and  with  delight^ 

Who  act  those  follies,  Poets  toil  to  write ! 

The  sweating  Muse  does  almost  leave  the  chaoe ; 

She  pu£Es,  and  hardly  keeps  your  Protean  vioea  paoi^ 

Pinch  you  but  in  one  vice,  awav  you  fly 

To  some  new  frisk  of  contrariety. 

You  roll  like  snow-ball&  gathering  as  vou  mn, 

And  get  seven  devils,  wnen  dispossess  d  of  ona 

Your  Venus  once  was  a  Platomo  queen ; 

Nothing  of  love  beside  the  fiM)e  was  seen ; 

But  every  inch  of  her  vou  now  uncase, 

And  dap  a  vizard-mask  upon  the  fiux). 

For  sins  like  these,  the  zealous  of  the  land, 

With  little  hair,  and  little  or  no  band, 

Declare  how  circulating  pestilences 

Watch,  every  twentv  years,  to  snap  offeooea. 

Saturn,  e'en  now,  talces  doctoral  depeaa ; 

He  11  do  your  work  this  summer  without  fbat. 

Let  all  the  boxes,  Fhosbus,  find  thy  grace, 

And,  ah,  preserve  the  eiffhteen-penny  place ! 

But  for  the  pit  confoundera,  let  'em  go, 

And  find  as  little  mercv  as  they  show: 

The  Actors  thus,  and  thus  thv  Poets  pray : 

For  eveiy  critic  saved,  thou  oamn'st  a  piaj. 


TO  «  THE  HUSBAND  HIS  OWN  CUCKOLD.' 

Like  some  raw  sophister  that  mounts  the  pnlpiti 

So  trembles  a  young  Poet  at  a  full  pit 

Unused  to  crowds,  the  Parson  quakes  for  fear, 

And  wonders  how  the  devil  he  durst  come  there ; 

Wanting  three  talents  needful  for  the  plaoe^ 

Some  beard,  some  learning,  and  son^e  uttle  graoe : 

Nor  is  the  puny  Poet  void  of  care ; 

For  authors,  such  as  our  new  authors  are^ 

Have  not  much  learning,  nor  much  wit  to  spare : 

And  as  for  ppuce,  to  tell  the  truth,  there's  scarce  od% 

But  has  as  Uttle  as  the  very  Parson  : 

Both  say,  they  i>reach  and  write  for  your  instmotum : 

But  'tis  for  a  third  day,  and  for  induction. 

The  difference  is,  that  though  vou  like  the  play, 

The  poeVs  gain  is  ne'er  beyond  his  day. 

Bat  with  the  Person  'tis  another  csse^ 

He,  without  holiness,  may  rise  to  grace ; 

The  Poet  has  one  disadvantage  more, 

That»  if  his  ulay  be  dull,  he's  damn'd  all  o*er, 

Not  only  a  aamn'd  blockhead,  but  damn'd  poor. 

But  dulness  well  becomes  the  sable  garment ; 

I  warrant  that  ne'er  spoil'd  a  Priest's  prefermeoi: 

Wit's  not  his  business,  and  as  wit  now  goes^ 

Sirs,  tis  not  so  much  yours  as  you  suppoee^ 

For  you  like  nothing  now  but  nauseous  beaux. 

Tou  laugh  not»  gallants^  as  by  proof  appean^ 

At  what  his  beauship  says,  but  what  hb  wean; 

So  'tis  vour  eves  are  tickled,  not  your  ears : 

The  tailor  and  the  furrier  find  the  stuf^ 

The  wit  lies  in  the  dress,  and  monstroua  maft 

The  truth  on  *t  is,  the  payment  of  the  pit 

Is  like  for  like,  dipt  money  for  dipt  wit 

Tou  cannot  from  our  absent  author  hope^ 

He  should  equip  the  stM^  with  sudi  a  ibp : 

Fools  change  in  EnglancCand  new  fools  ariai^ 

For  though  the  inunortal  spedes  never  diei^ 

Yet  every  year  new  maggots  make  new  flies. 

But  where  he  lives  abroad,  he  scarce  can  find 

O&d  fool,  tot  IDa\^ioTi^^kA\.\A^sfi^\MSua:A^ 
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TO  "THE  PILQKQ£" 


the  paraon  stretch'd  a  point  too  fiur, 
li0n  with  pur  Theatres  he  waged  a  war. 
B  tellfl  Yoii^  that  this  very  moral  age 
Kwived  the  first  infection  firom  the  Stage. 
it  sore,  a  hanish^d  oourt>  with  lewdness  frau^ti 
le  seeds  of  open  vice,  returning,  brought. 
IQ8  lodged  (as  vice  by  great  example  thriyes) 
first  debauched  the  daughters  ana  the  wiyeo. 
mdon,  a  fruitful  soil,  yet  neyer  bore 
» plentiful  a  crop  of  horns  before, 
le  Poets,  who  must  liye  bj  courts,  or  starve^ 
ere  proud  so  good  a  goyemment  to  senre ; 
i!^  mixing  with  buffoons  and  pimps  profime^ 
hinted  the  Stage,  for  some  small  snip  of  gain. 
>r  they,  like  hiu-lots,  under  bawds  profess'd, 
>ok  all  the  ungodly  pains,  and  got  the  least 
lus  did  the  thriyinff  malady  preyail, 
le  court,  its  head,  tne  Poets  but  the  tail 
16  sin  was  in  our  natiye  growth,  *tis  true ; 
16  scandal  of  the  sin  was  wholly  new. 
isses  they  were,  but  modestly  concealed  ; 
liitehall  the  naked  Venus  first  reyeal*d. 
lio  standing  as  at  Cyprus,  in  her  shrine^ 
M  strumpet  was  adored  with  rites  diyine. 
."« this,  if^saints  had  any  secret  motion, 
Was  chamber-practice  all,  and  dose  deyotion. 
pass  the  peccadillos  of  their  time ; 
oihing  but  open  lewdness  was  a  crime, 
monarch's  blood  was  yenial  to  the  nation, 
nnpared  with  one  foul  act  of  fbmication. 
ow,  ihej  would  silence  u&  and  shut  the  door 
liat  let  m  all  the  bare&ced  yice  before, 
i  for  reforming  us,  which  some  pretend, 
bat  work  in  EngUuid  is  without  an  end : 
^all  may  we  chimge,  but  we  shall  never  mend, 
at,  if  you  can  but  bear  the  present  Stage, 
^6  hope  much  better  of  the  coming  age. 
n^t  would  you  say,  if  we  should  nrst  begin 
0  atop  the  trade  of  love  behind  the  scene : 
Iten  tkotnaacm  make  bold  witVi  xname^  vck«OL\ 
U 


498                        alezandeb's  nsASi.  ^ 

For  while  abroad  bo  prodigal  the  dolt  is,  I 
Poor  spouse  at  home  as  ra^g^S^  ^  ^  ^^  ^ 

In  short,  we^ll  ktow  as  moral  as  we  can^  ( 

Save  here  and  &ere  a  woman  or  a  man :  / 

But  neither  you,  nor  we,  with  all  our  paina^  1 

Gtfi  make  dean  work  ;  there  will  be  some  nmaia^  ' 
While  you  have  still  your  Oates^  and  we  oar  Baiuk 


I 

ODES,   SONGS,  I 


ALEXANDER'S  FEAST;  0B»  THE  POWER  OF  MUSIC: 

Air  ODE  DT  HONOUR  OF  8T.  GBOILllL^I  DAT. 

TwAB  at  the  rpyal  feast,  for  Persia  won 
By  Philip*s  warlike  son : 
Aloft  in  awful  state 
Hie  god-like  hero  sate 

On  his  imperial  throne : 
His  valiant  peers  were  placed  aroimdy 
Their  brows  with  roses  and  with  myrtles  bound  | 
(So  should  desert  in  arms  be  erown'd.) 
The  lovely  Thais,  by  lus  side, 
Sate  like  a  blooming  Eastern  biide 
In  flower  of  youth  and  bMul^a  pridt. 
Happy,  happy,  happy  pair! 
None  but  the  brave, 
None  but  the  brave. 
None  but  the  brave  deserves  the  ftir. 

CHORUS. 

Happy,  happy,  happy  pair! 
None  but  the  brave, 
None  but  the  brave^ 


TimotheuB,  plaoed  on  hij^ 
Amid  the  tunefiil  choir, 
With  flying  trngers  touoh'd  the  tyre: 
The  trembling  notes  ascend  the  sly, 

And  heavenly  ioys  inspire. 
The  song  began  m>m  Jove, 
Who  loft  his  blissful  seats  above, 
^Such  is  the  power  of  mighty  lore.) 
A  dragon's  fiery  form  behed  the  god : 
Sublime  on  raoiant  spires  he  rode, 
When  he  to  fiur  Ofympia  pressed : 
And  while  he  sought  her  snowy  breast : 
Then  round  her  slender  waist  he  curl  d, 
And  stamp  d  an  image  of  himself,  a  soyereifln  of  the  irorid. 
The  listenmg  crowd  admire  the  lofty  sounc^ 
A  present  deity !  they  shout  around : 
A  present  deity !  the  vaulted  roofii  rebooDd. 
With  ravish 'd  ears 
The  monarch  hears. 
Assumes  the  god, 
Affects  to  nod. 
And  seems  to  shake  the  spheres. 

CHOBUB. 
With  ravish'd  ears 
The  monarch  hears. 
Assumes  the  god, 
Affects  to  noo. 
And  seems  to  shake  the  spheres. 

The  praise  of  Baoohus  then  the  sweet  moneiaa  m^ 
Of  Bacchus— ever  fidr  and  ever  young : 
The  joUv  god  in  triumph  oomes ; 
Sound  the  trumpets  ;  neat  the  drums : 
Flushed  with  a  purple  grace 
He  shows  his  honest  £oe : 
Now  give  the  hautboys  breath.    He  oomes !  he 
&cchus,  ever  feur  and  young, 

;  ordain; 


Drinkinff  joys  did  first  < 

Baochus'  bleesingB  are  a  treasure^ 

Drinkinff  is  the  soldier's  plessura : 

luch  the  treasure, 

Sweet  the  plessore, 

Sweet  is  plessiire  altttt  ^soiL 
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OHOBUa. 

Bftochiu*  Uesaings  are  a  treasoxv^ 
Drinking  is  the  8oldier*8  pleaaure : 

£ch  the  treasure. 

Sweet  the  pleasure, 
Sweet  is  pleasure  after,  pain. 

Soothed  with  the  sound  the  kin^  grew  Tain; 
Fouj^t  all  his  battles  o*er  again ; 
And  thnce  he  routed  all  his  foes;  and  thrioe  ha  ak 
alafai. 
The  master  saw  the  madness  rise ; 
His  glowing  cheeks,  his  ardent  eyes ; 
And,  while  he  heaven  and  earth  defied. 
Changed  his  hand,  and  check*d  his  piioe. 
He  chose  a  mournful  muse 
Soft  pitv  to  infuse : 
He  sung  Darius,  great  and  good ; 

By  too  severe  a  fiette, 
Fallen,  fallen,  fallen,  Men, 
Fallen  from  his  high  estate^ 

And  weltering  in  his  blood ; 
Deserted,  at  his  utmost  need, 
By  those  his  former  bounty  fed ; 
On  the  bare  earth  exposed  he  liea^ 
With  not  a  fiiend  to  close  his  eyea. 
With  downcast  looks  the  joyless  yiotor  aalfl^ 
Bevolving  in  his  altered  soul 

The  various  turns  of  chance  below ; 
And,  now  and  then,  a  sigh  he  atola ; 
And  tears  began  to  flow. 

CHORUS. 

Revolving  in  his  alter*d  soul 
The  various  turns  of  chance  below  | 

And,  now  and  then,  a  si^  ha  siola  ; 
And  tears  began  to  flow. 

The  mighty  master  smiled,  to  see 
That  love  was  in  the  next  degree ; 
Twas  but  a  kindred-sound  to  maw% 
For  pity  melts  the  mind  to  k>va. 

SotUy  «WM^  Vd.  Vi^Suh^  Tawypam^ 

8ooa\iftaoo^b»ai'Vaai«Q^\ft-^ — 
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War,  he  suxig,  is  toil  and  trouble ; 
Honour,  but  an  empty  bubble ; 
Never  ending,  still  beffinnin|^, 
Fighting  still,  and  still  destroying : 

If  the  world  be  worth  thy  winnings 
Think,  oh  think  it  worth  enjoying : 
Ijovely  Thais  sits  beside  thee. 
Take  the  eood  the  gods  provide  thee. 
The  many  rend  the  skies  with  loud  applanaa ; 
fik>  Love  was  crown'd,  but  Music  won  the  canMi 
The  nrince,  unable  to  conceal  his  pain, 
uazed  on  the  fur 
Who  caused  his  care. 
And  sigh'd  and  looked,  sigh'd  and  look*d, 
Sigh'd  and  look'd,  and  sigh'd  again : 
At  length,  with  love  and  wine  at  once  oppreas'd. 
The  vanquished  victor  sunk  upon  her  breast 

CHORUS. 

The  prince,  unable  to  conceal  his  pain^ 
Gazed  on  the  fair 
Who  caused  his  care. 
And  sigh'd  and  look'd,  sigh'd  and  look*d, 
Sigh'd  and  look'd,  and  sigh'd  again : 
At  length  with  love  and  wine  at  once  oppreaa'd. 
The  vanquished  victor  simk  upon  her  breast. 

Kow  strike  the  golden  lyre  again : 
A  louder  yet,  and  yet  a  louder  strain. 
Break  his  bands  of  sleep  asunder. 
And  rouse  him,  like  a  rattling  peal  of  thunder. 
Hark,  hark,  the  horrid  sound 
Has  raised  up  his  head : 
As  awaked  from  the  dead. 
And  amazed,  he  stares  around. 
Bevenge !  revenge !  Timotheus  oriei^ 
See  the  furies  arise ! 
See  the  snakes  that  thev  rear, 
How  they  hiss  in  their  hair  I 
And  the  sparkles  that  flash  from  their  eyas  I 
Behold  a  ghastly  band, 
Each  a  torch  in  his  hand ! 
Those  are  Grecian  ghosts,  that  in  battle 
And  unburied  T«maiiL| 
Inglorioos  on  the  i^fiaaii'. 
44« 
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Qive  the  yengeance  due 

To  the  valiant  crew. 
Behold  how  they  toss  their  torches  on  high. 
How  they  point  to  the  Persian  abodes^ 
And  glittering  temples  of  their  hostile  godii. 
The  princes  applaud  with  a  furious  joy ; 
And  the  king  seized  a  flambeau  with  zeal  to  destroj; 

liiais  led  the  wa^r, 

To  light  him  to  ms  prey, 
Andy  like  another  Helen,  fired  another  Tray  I 

CHORU& 

And  the  king  seized  a  flambeau  with  leal  to 

Thais  led  the  wa^, 

To  light  him  to  his  prey, 
And,  Uke  another  Helen,  fired  another  Troy  f 

Thus  long  ago, 
Ere  heaving  bellows  leam'd  to  blow. 
While  organs  yet  were  mute ; 
Timotheus,  to  his  breathing  flute^ 
And  sounding  lyre^ 
Could  swell  the  soul  to  rage,  or  kindle  soft  deabVi 
At  last  divine  Cecilia  came, 
Inventress  of  the  vocal  frame ; 
Tlie  sweet  enthusiast,  from  her  sacred  storey 
Enlarged  the  former  narrow  bounds^ 
And  added  length  to  solemn  sounds, 
With  nature's  mother-wit,  and  arts  unknown  boftxiL 
Let  old  Timotheus  yield  the  prize, 

Or  both  divide  the  crown ; 
He  raised  a  mortal  to  the  skies  ; 
She  drew  an  angel  down. 

ORA.ND  CHORUB. 

At  last  divine  Cecilia  came, 

Inventress  of  the  vocal  frame ; 
The  sweet  enthusiast,  fr>om  her  sacred  storey 

Enlarged  the  former  narrow  boimds^ 

And  added  length  to  solemn  sounds, 
With  nature's  mother-wit,  and  arts  unknown  belioiik 
Let  old  Timotheus  yield  the  prize, 

Or  both  divide  the  crown ; 
Ho  Tained.  «i  mortal  to  the  skies^ 

S\ie  dx^w  asi  «ii^<^  ^Qr<RTi. 
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A  SONQ  FOB  ST.  CECILIA'S  DAT,  ieS7. 
From  harmonj^,  from  heavenly  haimonjy 
This  univeraal  frame  began : 
When  nature  underneath  a  heap 

Of  jarring  atoms  lay, 
And  could  not  heave  her  head. 
Tlie  tunefrd  voice  was  heard  from  high. 

Arise,  ye  more  than  dead. 
Then  cold,  and  hot,  and  moist,  and  diy. 
In  order  to  their  stations  leap. 
And  Music's  power  obey. 
From  haimon^,  from  heavenly  harmony 
This  universal  frame  began : 
From  harmony  to  harmony, 
Through  all  the  compass  of  the  notes  it  ran, 
The  diapason  closing  fiill  in  Man. 

What  passion  cannot  Music  raise  and  quell  T 
When  Jubal  struck  the  chorded  sheD, 
His  listening  brethren  stood  aroumd. 
And,  wondering,  on  their  &ces  feU 
To  worship  that  celestial  sound. 
Less  than  a  0(xl  they  thousht  there  ooold  not  dwell 
Within  the  hollow  of  that  shell, 
That  spoke  so  sweetly  and  so  well 
What  passion  cannot  Music  raise  and  quell  T 

The  trumpet's  loud  clangor 

Excites  us  to  arms. 
With  shrill  notes  of  anger. 

And  mortal  alarms. 
The  double  double  double  beat 

Of  the  thundering  drum 

Cries,  hark  !  the  foes  come  ; 
Charge,  charge,  'tis  too  late  to  retreat 

The  soft  oomplaining  flute 
In  dying  notes  discovers 
The  woes  of  hopeless  lovers^ 
Whose  dirge  is  whisper'd  by  the  warbling  latt» 

Sharp  violins  proclaim 
Their  jealous  pangs,  and  desperation. 
Fury,  frantic  mdignation. 
Depth  of  pains,  and  height  of  pasBioD, 

For  the  fidr,  dinnainfal^  dii&ft« 


Bui  oh !  what  art  can  teaoli, 

What  human  Toioe  can  reaoh. 
The  sacred  organ's  praise  t' 
Notee  inspiring  holy  Ioyil 
Notes  that  wine  their  heavenly  waji 
.     To  mend  the  choirs  above. 
Orpheus  could  lead  the  savage  raoe ; 
And  trees  uprooted  left  their  plaoe^ 

Sequacious  of  the  lyre  : 
Bgt  bri^^t  CecUia  raised  uie  wonder  hi|^Mr : 
When  to  her  organ  vocal  breath  was  giwip 
An  an^  heard,  and  straight  appeared 
Mistaking  earth  for  heaven. 

OBAKD  GHOBUa. 

As  firom  the  power  of  sacred  lays 
The  spheres  benn  to  move^ 
And  sune  the  gn«at  Creator's  praiae 

To  all  the  bless'd  above  ; 
So  when  the  last  and  dreadftil  hour 
This  crumbling  pageant  shsU  devooTy 
The  trumpet  uiall  oe  heard  on  hi|^ 
The  dead  shall  live,  the  living  die^ 
And  Music  shall  untune  the  sky. 


THE  FAIR  STRANGER : 

▲DDEI88SD  TO  LOUISA.  QUEaOUAXLU,  ARUWi 
DUCHXaS  07  rOBTBMOUTHf 

▲  SOHO. 

Hafpt  and  free,  securely  blest^ 
No  beauty  could  disturb  my  rest ; 
My  amorous  heart  was  in  despair. 
To  find  a  new  victorious  fidr : 
Tin  you  descending  on  our  plains^ 
With  foreign  force  renew  my  chaimi : 
Where  now  you  rule  without  control 
The  mighty  sovereign  of  my  souL 
Your  smiles  have  more  of  ocmqueriag 
Than  all  your  native  countiy  anna : 
Th«Ax  \.T^Miy^  ^«  caai  ex^  with  eaae^ 
'Who  -^vxi^c^SiiKi  otSl^  ^>uKSGk.^«  -^jiaaft. 


saHos. 


But  in  your  eyes,  oh !  there's  the  speH^ 
Who  can  see  them,  and  not  rebel  1 
Tou  make  us  captives  by  your  stay^ 
Tet  kin  us  if  you  go  away. 


ON  THE  YOUNG  STATESMEN. 

Clarendon  had  law  and  sense, 

^  Clifford  was  fierce  and  brave ; 
Bennet's  mve  look  was  a  pretence, 
And  Danbv*B  matchless  impudence 
Help'd  to  support  the  imave. 

But  Sunderland,  Qodolphin,  Lory, 
These  will  appear  such  chits  in  stoiy, 

Twill  turn  all  politics  to  jests^ 
To  be  repeated  like  John  Dory, 

When  fiddlers  sing  at  feastai 

Protect  us,  mighty  Providence, 

What  would  these  madmen  have  f 
Firsl^  they  would  bribe  us  without  penoe^ 
Deceive  us  without  common  sense^ 
And  without  power  enslave. 

Shall  fireo-bom  men,  in  humble  awe^ 

Submit  to  servile  shame  ; 
Who  from  consent  and  custom  draw 
The  same  riffht  to  be  ruled  by  law. 

Which  kings  pretend  to  reign  1 

The  duke  shall  wield  his  conquering  swoidt 

The  chancellor  make  a  speech, 
The  king  shall  pass  his  honest  word, 
The  pawn*d  revenue  sums  afford, 
And  then,  come  kiss  my  breech. 

So  have  I  seen  a  king  on  chess 

(His  ro^  and  knights  withdrawi^ 
His  (joeen  add  bishops  m  distress) 
Bhifting  abouti  grow  less  and  laai^ 
Wnh  here  and  there  a  pawn. 
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jFamkwkll,  fair  Armida,  my  joy  and  mj  ffiei, 
In  yain  I  have  loved  you,  and  nope  no  relief ; 
Undone  by  our  virtue,  too  strict  and  severe^ 
Your  eyes  nve  me  love^  and  you  gave  me  daspsir : 
Now  call*d  oy  my  honour,  I  seek  with  content 
The  &te  which  in  pity  you  would  not  prevent : 
To  languish  in  love,  were  to  find  by  delay 
A  death  that  *8  more  welcome  the  speediest  way. 

On  seas  and  in  battles,  in  bullets  and  fire^ 
The  danger  is  less  than  in  hopeless  desire ; 
My  death's  wound  you 'give,  though  &r  off  I  bear 
My  fill  from  your  Bu;ht---not  to  cost  TQVfP  tear  ^, 
But  if  the  kind  flood  on  a  wave  shouQl  oonve/ 
And  under  your  window  mv  body  should  la^, 
Hie  wound  on  my  breast  when  you  happen  to  mo, 
Toull  say  with  a  sigh— it  was  given  by  me. 


A  CHOIR  of  bright  beauties  in  spring  did  appauv 

To  choose  a  May-lady  to  govern  the  year.; 

All  the  nymphs  were  in  wnite,  and  the  shephttrds  ingnm ; 

The  garlaiid  was  given,  and  Fhillis  was  queen: 

But  RiiUis  refused  it^  and  sighing  did  say, 

I  *11  not  wear  a  garland  while  Pan  is  away. 

While  Pan  and  fair  Svrinz  are  fled  from  our  ahon^ 
The  Graces  are  banish'd,  and  Love  is  no  more : 
The  soft  god  of  pleasure,  that  warm'd  our  deairei^ 
Has  broken  lus  bow,  and  extinguiah*d  his  fires: 
And  vows  that  himself^  and  his  mother,  will  moum, 
Till  Pan  and  fidr  Sjrrinx  in  triumph  retozu. 

Forbear  your  addresses,  and  court  us  no  mm% 
For  we  will  perform  what  the  deity  swore: 
But  if  you  dare  tiiink  of  deserving  our  charms 
Away  with  your  sheephooks,  and  take  to  your  anm: 
Then  laurels  and  mymes  your  brows  shall  adon^ 
When  Pftn,  and  his  son,  and  fidr  ^yxilu^  rBtmn. 
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Fair,  sweet,  and  young,  receive  a  priie 
BeBerved  for  your  victorioua  eyes: 
From  crowds,  whom  at  your  feet  you  MC^ 
Oh  pity,  and  distinguish  me  1 
As  1  m>m  thousana  beauties  more 
Distinguish  you,  and  only  you  adore. 

Your  &oe  for  conquest  was  design'd. 
Your  every  motion  charms  my  mina; 
Angels,  when  you  your  silence  break, 
•Forget  their  hymns,  to  hear  you  speak ; 
But  when  at  once  they  hear  and  view. 
Are  lotii  to  mount,  and  long  to  stay  with  yoiL 

No  graces^  can  your  form  improve, 
But  all  are  lost,  unless  you  love ; 
While  that  sweet  passion  you  disdain, 
Your  veil  and  beauty  are  m  vain  : 
In  pity  then  prevent  my  &te. 
For  after  dying  all  reprieve 's  too  late. 


High  state  and  honours  to  others  impart^ 

But  give  me  your  heart : 
lliat  treasure,  that  treasure  alone^ 

I  beg  for  my  own. 
So  ffentle  a  love,  so  forvent  a  fire^ 

My  soul  does  inspire ; 
That  treasure,  that  treasure  aloofly 

I  beg  for  my  own. 
Your  love  let  me  crave ; 
Give  me  in  possessing 
So  matchless  a  blessing ; 
Ihat  empire  is  all  I  would  haviaii 
Love  *8  my  petition, 
AJl  my  ambition ; 
If  e'er  vou  discover 
So  fidtnful  a  lover, 
Sonalaflama^ 
I*Udi6bI'Udi^ 
80  giT*  up  my  [ 


Qo  teQ  Amynta^  gentle  swain, 
I  would  not  die,  nor  dare  oomplain : 
Thy  tuneful  yoice  with  numbm  jouiv 
Thj  words  will  more  prevail  than  mini^ 
To  floulfl  oppressed,  and  dumb  with  giia( 
The  gods  ordain  this  kind  relief; 
Hist  musio  should  in  sounds  conr&j^ 
What  dying  lovers  dare  not  say. 

A  sigh  or  tear,  perhaps,  she  11  giye^ 
But  love  on  pity  cannot  live. 
Tell  her  that  hearts  for  hearts  were  maAe, 
And  love  with  love  is  onl^  paid. 
Tell  her  my  pains  so  fast  increase, 
That  soon  they  will  be  past  redress ; 
But  ah !  the  wretch,  that  speedileas  lum. 
Attends  but  death  to  dose  nis  eyes. 


TO  A  FAIR  YOUNG  LADY, 

GOING  OUT  OF  THX  TOWN  DX  THB  BPBZBCk 

Ask  not  the  cause,  why  sullen  Snriog 
So  lonff  delays  her  flowers  to  Dear ; 

Why  wan>ling  birds  forget  to  sin^ 
And  winter-storms  invert  the  year : 

Chloris  is  gone,  and  &te  provid«:« 

To  make  it  Springs  where  she  reddea. 

Chloris  is  gone,  the  cruel  fidr ; 

She  cast  not  hack  a  pitying  eye : 
But  left  her  lover  in  de^Mdr, 

To  sigh,  to  languish,  ixid  io  die : 
Ah,  how  can  those  fidr  eyes  eadiue 
To  give  the  wounds  they  will  not  onre  I 

Great  god  of  love,  wh  v  hast  thou  made 
A  uSie  that  can  all  hearts  command, 

That  all  religions  can  invade^ 
And  change  the  laws  of  eruj  hod  t 

'WYivi^lVio^ibsdat  placed  sndi  power  htiat^ 


TBNI  ORBATOR  8FIRITUB. 

When  Chloris  to  the  temple  comei^ 

Adoring  crowds  before  ner  fidl ; 
She  can  restore  the  dead  from  tombfl, 
^  And  every  life  but  mine  recaL 
I  only  am  b^  Love  designed 
To  be  the  victim  for  muikind. 


VENI  CREATOR  SPIRITUS^ 

PARAPHRASED. 

Creator  Spirit,  bv  whose  aid 
The  world's  foundations  first  were  laid, 
Come  visit  every  pious  mind  ; 
Come  pour  thy  joys  on  human  kind ; 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free, 
And  make  thv  temples  worthy  Uiee. 

0  source  of  uncreated  light, 
The  Father's  promised  Paraclete ! 
Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  firo, 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire  | 
Come,  and  thy  sacred  imction  bring 
To  sanctify  us,  while  we  sing. 

Plenteous  of  grace,  descend  from  hi(^ 
R  ch  in  thy  seven-fold  energy  ! 
Thou  strength  of  his  Almightv  hand. 
Whose  power  does  heaven  and  earth  oommancL 
Proceeding  Spirit,  our  defence. 
Who  dost  the  gifts  of  tongues  dispense^ 
And  crown'st  tny  gift  with  eloquence  I 
Refine  and  nurge  our  earthly  parts ; 
But,  oh,  inname  and  fire  our  hearts ! 
Our  frailties  help^  our  vice  control, 
Submit  the  senses  to  the  soul ; 
And  when  rebellious  they  are  grown, 
llien  lay  thy  hand,  and  nold  'em  down. 

Chaae  from  our  minds  the  infernal  foe, 
And  peaoe^  the  fruit  of  love,  bestow ; 
And  test  our  fbet  ahould  stc^  Mtray, 
Protect  and  guide  us  in  the  way. 

Make  us  eternal  truths  receiTe^ 
And  pmotisssU  tiiat  ws  bs^Mrre ; 
45 
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Qrre  us  thyself  that  we  may  see 
Tlie  Father,  and  the  Son,  by  thee^ 
Immortal  honoiir,  endless  £une, 
Attend  the  Almighty  Father's  name : 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified. 
Who  for  lost  man*s  redemption  died : 
And  equal  adoration  be, 
£<temal  P&radete,  to  thee. 


THE  SECULAR  MASQUE. 

BmUr  JAinn. 

JANX78. 

Chbokos,  Cfhronos,  mend  thy  pace, 
An  hundred  times  the  rolling  sun 
Around  the  radiant  belt  has  run 
In  his  revDlving  race:'  ^ 
Behold,  behold,'lheVoal  in  sight,  . 
Spread  thy  fans,;f^id -wing  ijl^y  flight. 

JlaliT  Ch&okos,  with  m  •cyiht  in  hit  hamd^  mnd  m  flob*  os  Mi  li 
whUh  he  ttU  down  ml  ki$  tntrtmet. 

Weaiy,  weary  of  pay  weight* 

Let  me,  let  me  j3rop  my  freight, 

And  leave  the  world  behind. 

I  could  not  bear. 

Another  year, 
Tlie  load  of  human-kind. 

Bniw  MoKVi  lauding. 
lfOMU8« 

Hal  ha!  ha!  ha!  ha!  ha!  well  hast  thoa  doiM 

To  lay  down  thy  pack. 

And  lighten  thy  back. 
Hie  world  was  a  fool,  e*er  since  it  b^gni^ 
And  since  neither  Janus,  nor  Chrmiofl^  nor  I, 

Can  hinder  the  crimes^ 

Or  mend  the  bad  times^ 
'Tis  better  to  laugh  than  to  017; 
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JANUB. 

fiinoe  Momus  comes  to  laugh  below, 

Old  'Hme  begin  the  show, 
That  he  may  see,  in  every  scene, 
What  changes  in  this  age  bafe  been. 

CHRONOS. 

Hien  goddess  of  the  silver  bow  begin. 

{Hortu,  or  ktmtinjftnusie  witkim.^ 

Enter  Diana. 

DIANA. 

With  horns  and  with  hounds,  I  waken  the  day  ; 
And  hie  to  the  woodland-walks  away : 
I  tuck  up  my  robe,  and  am  buskin*d  soon, 
And  place  on  my  forehead  a  waxing  moon. 
I  course  the  fleet  stag,  unkennel  the  fox. 
And  chase  the  wild  goats  o*er  summits  of  rocks^ 
With  shouting  and  hooting  we  pierce  through  the  sky. 
And  Echo  turns  hunter,  and  doubles  the  cry. 

CHORUS  OF  ALL. 

With  shouting  and  hooting  we  pierce  through  the  sky. 
And  Echo  turns  hunter  and  doubles  the  cry. 

JANUS. 

Then  our  age  was  in  its  prime : 

CHR0N06. 

Free  from  rage : 

DIANA.  • 

■     And  free  from  crime : 

HOMUS. 

A  verjr  merry,  dancing,  drinking, 
Laughing,  quaffing,  and  unthinking  timei 

CHORUS  OF  ATT. 

Then  our  age  was  in  its  prime, 
Free  from  rage  and  free  from  crime, 
A  very  merry,  dancing,  drinking, 
Laughing,  quaffing,  and  unthinluig  tinMb 

[Da»e«o/DiANA'i  atUudantM.] 

Bnter  Maks. 
1CAR8. 

Inspire  the  vocal  brasa,  ina^^ix^  \ 
27i«  world  is  paat  its  iofiSiVi  i^i^^ 


011  THB  BSOULAB  MASqua 

Arms  and  honour, 

Arms  and  honour, 
Set  the  martial  mind  on  fire^ 
And  kindle  manly  rage. 
Mars  has  look'd  the  sky  to  red  ; 
And  Peace,  the  lazy  good,  ia  fled. 
Plenty,  peace,  and  pleasure  fly ; 

The  sprightly  green. 
In  woodland-walks  no  more  is  seen ; 
Tlie  sprightly  green  has  drunk  the  Tyrian  dj^ 

CHORUS  OF  AIli. 

Plenty,  peace,  &c. 

MABS. 

Sound  the  trumpet,  beat  the  drum ; 
Through  all  the  world  around. 
Sound  a  reyeilld,  sound,  sound. 
The  warrior  god  is  come. 

CHORUS  OF  ALL. 

Sound  the  trumpet,  &c. 

HOMUS. 

Thy  sword  within  the  scabbard  keep^ 

And  let  mankind  agree ; 
Better  the  world  were  &st  asleep^ 
Than  kept  awake  by  thee. 
The  fools  are  only  thinner, 

With  all  our  cost  and  care ; 
But  neither  side  a  winner. 
For  things  are  as  they  were. 

CHORUS  OF  Allto 

Tlie  fools  are  only,  &c 

Enter  Ymm. 
VENUS. 

Calms  appear,  when  storms  are  past  | 
Love  will  have  his  hour  at  last : 
Nature  is  my  kindly  care ; 
Mars  destroys,  and  I  repair  ; 
Take  me,  take  me,  while  you  may, 
Venus  comes  not  every  dEay. 

Tak«  \i»T,  \«i^fe>MkT,  ^tfc. 


ns 

CHBONOS. 
The  world  was  then  so  light, 
I  scaroely  felt  the  weight ; 
Joy  ruled  the  day,  and  Love  the  night. 
But)  since  the  queen  of  pleasure  left  the  groondy 
I  faint,  I  lag, 
And  feebly  drag 
The  ponderous  orb  around. 

HOHUS. 

An,  all  of  a  piece  throughout : 
Thy  chace  had  a  beast  in  view ; 

lliy  wars  brought  nothing  about ;  [u  Mmn, 

Thy  lovers  were  all  untrue.  [r»  rmm§, 

JANUS. 

Tis  weU  an  old  age  is  out 

CHRONOS. 

And  time  to  begin  a  jiew. 

CHORUS  OF  ALL. 

AH,  all  of  a  piece  throughout : 

Thy  chace  had  a  beast  in  view; 
Thv  wars  brought  nothing  about ; 

Thy  lovers  were  all  untrue. 
Tis  well  an  old  age  is  out, 

And  time  to  begin  a  new. 
Damet  qf  kuniimm,  mgwipktt  •porrtort,  mad  Iomtv. 


OF  A  SCHOLAR  AND  HIS  MISTRESS^ 

who  bknro  crossed  bt  thkir  friends,  fell  mad  it 
another;  and  now  first  meei  in  bedlam. 

iMu$ic  within.} 
Tk0  L99«n  tnimr  oi  oppotiU  iecn,  tack  Mi  k$  m  K§tfm, 

phillib. 
Look,  look,  I  see-^I  see  my  love  appear  I 

Tis  he Tis  he  alone ; 

For,  like  him,  thera  is  tioiiyb*. 
lit  tha  dear,  dear  maxi,  ^\AA  ^h«^  ^att* 
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Hark !  the  winds  war ; 

The  foamy  waves  roar ; 

I  see  a  ship  a&r, 
ToasiDg  and  ioaung,  and  making  to  ilia  ahem : 

^t  what*8  that  I  yiew, 

So  radiant  of  hue, 
St  Hermo,  St.  Uermo,  that  sits  upon  the  aafla  f 

Ah !  No,  no,  no. 
St  Hermo,  never,  never  shone  so  bright ; 
*Tis  Iliillis,  only  ThiUis,  can  shoot  so  Ikir  a  light ; 
TUs  PhiUis,  *tis  Fhillis,  that  saves  the  ship  alone, 
For  all  the  winds  cure  huah'd,  and  the  storm  is  overblown. 

prnr.T.TR- 
Let  me  go,  let  me  run,  let  me  fly  to  his  arma. 

AMTMTA8. 

If  an  the  &te8  combine, 
And  all  the  furies  join, 
1*11  force  my  way  to  Phillis,  and  break  through  iha  chaniL 

[Htr§  M«y  brtukfnm  tkeir  kftptn,  run  le  mck  0iktr,  mad  wilfcu.] 

fhhus* 
Shall  I  marnr  the  man  I  love  f 

And  shall  I  oondude  my  pains  f 
Now  blessed  be  the  Powers  above^ 
I  feel  the  blood  bound  in  my  ToiiMi ; 
With  a  lively  leap  it  began  to  move, 

And  the  vapours  leave  my  brainai 

▲MTNTAIL 

Body  join*d  to  body,  and  heart  join*d  to  hearty 

To  make  sure  of  the  cure, 
Go  call  the  man  in  black,  to  mumble  o*er  his  part. 

But  suppose  he  should  stay 

AMYVTAB, 

At  worst  if  he  delay, 

'Tis  a  work  must  be  dcme^ 
We'll  borrow  but  a  day. 
And  the  better,  the  sooner  bogun. 

CHOBUB  OF  BOftSL 
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IN  **THE  INDIAN  EMPEROR* 

Ah  fading  joy  !  how  quickly  art  thou  past  I 

Yet  we  thv  ruin  haste. 
Afl  if  the  cares  of  human  life  were  few, 

We  seek  out  new : 
And  follow  £ftte,  which  would  too  &0t  pursuAi 
See,  how  on  every  bough  the  birds  express^ 
In  their  sweet  notes,  their  happiness. 
They  all  enjoy,  and  nothing  spare  ; 
But  on  their  mother  Nature  Lav  their  care : 
Why  then  should  man,  the  lord  of  all  below, 
Such  troubles  choose  to  know, 
As  none  of  aU  his  subjects  undergo  ? 

Hark,  hark,  the  waters  full,  fall,  fall, 
And  with  a  murmuring  sound 
Dash,*  dash,  upon  the  ground, 
To  gentle  slumbers  call. 


IN  "THE  INDIAN  EMPEROR." 

I  LOOK*D  and  saw  within  the  book  of  £ftte, 

When  many  days  did  lour. 

When  lo  !  one  happy  hour 
Lcap'd  up,  and  smiled  to  save  the  sinking  state ; 
A  day  shall  come  when  in  thy  power 

Thy  cruel  foes  shall  be  ; 

Then  shall  thy  land  be  free  : 

And  then  in  peace  shall  reign  ; 


But  take,  oh  take  that  opportunity, 
"VVhich  once  refused  will  never  cook 


come  agaizL 


IN  "THE  MAIDEN  QUEEN." 

I  FEED  a  flame  within,  which  so  torments  me, 
That  it  both  pains  my  heart,  and  yet  contents  ms : 
Tis  such  a  pleasing  smart,  and  I  so  love  it> 
That  I  had  rather  die,  than  onee  remove  it. 
Yet  he,  for  whom  I  srieve,  shall  never  know  it  ^ 
M7  tongue  does  not  betray^iKn  mj  v^^ifibssw  ^. 
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Not  a  sigh,  nor  a  tear,  my  pain  disdooofl, 

Sat  they  &11  silently,  like  dew  on  roees. 

Thus,  to  prevent  my  love  from  being  oruel. 

My  heart 's  the  sacrifice,  as  *tis  the  fuel : 

And  while  I  suffer  this  to  give  him  quiet^ 

My  £uth  rewards  my  love,  though  he  deny  it. 

On  his  eyes  will  I  gaze,  and  there  delight  me  ; 

Where  I  conceal  my  love  no  frown  can  fright  me  : 

To  be  more  happy,  I  dare  not  aspire  ; 

Nor  can  I  fiall  more  low,  mounting  no  higher. 


IN  THE  FIRST  PART  OF  "THE  CONQUEST  C 
GRANADA." 

Wherever  I  am,  and  whatever  I  do, 

My  Phillis  is  still  in  my  mind  ; 
When  angry,  I  mean  not  to  Phillis  to  go, 

My  feet,  of  themselves,  the  way  find: 
Unknown  to  myself  1  am  just  at  her  door. 
And,  when  I  would  rail,  I  can  brins  out  no  more^ 

Than,  Phillis,  too  fair  and  unkind ! 
When  Phillis  I  see,  my  heart  bounds  in  my  breast^ 

And  the  love  I  would  stifle  b  shown  ;        / 
But  asleejp,  or  awake,  I  am  never  at  rest^ 

When  mm.  my  eyes  Phillis  is  gone. 
Sometimes  a  sad  dream  does  delude  my  sad  mind ; 
But,  alas !  when  I  wake,  and  no  Phillis  I  find. 

How  I  sigh  to  myself  all  alone  ! 
Should  a  king  be  my  rival  in  her  I  adore^ 

He  should  offer  his  treasure  in  vain : 
Oh,  let  me  alone  to  be  happy  and  poor. 

And  ffive  me  my  Phillis  again ! 
Let  Phulis  be  mine,  and  but  ever  be  kind, 
I  could  to  a  desert  with  her  be  confined, 

And  envy  no  monarch  his  reign. 
Alas !  I  discover  too  much  of  my  love. 

And  she  too  well  knows  her  own  power ! 
She  makes  me  each  day  a  new  martyrdom  prore^ 

And  makes  me  grow  jealous  each  hour  : 
But  let  hoT  «SAh  minute  torment  my  poor  mind, 
I  had  rat\ieT  \ovq  l^^)^&,\:ioN}Gk.  \»2ne^  wA  vxtvW^a 

Than  e^ai  >»  tw^^  tcouLVet  v^^^> 
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IN  THE  SECOND  PART  OF  «  THE  CONQUEfiTr  OP 
GRANADA." 

He,  How  unhappy  a  lover  am  I, 

While  1  sigh  for  my  Phillia  in  vain  ; 

All  my  hopes  of  delight 

Are  another  man's  right. 

Who  is  happy,  whUe  I  am  in  pain ! 

She.  Since  her  honour  allows  no  relief, 

But  to  pity  the  pains  which  you  bear, 

Tis  the  best  of  your  &te, 

In  a  hopeless  estate, 
To  give  o*er,  and  betimes  to  despair. 

He.  I  have  tried  the  fiedso  medicine  in  vain  ; 

For  I  wish  what  I  ho^fe  not  to  win  : 
From  without,  my  desire 
Has  no  food  to  its  fire ; 

But  it  bums  and  consimies  me  within. 

She.  Yet,  at  least,  'tis  a  pleasure  to  know 

That  you  are  not  unhappy  alone : 
For  the  nymph  you  adore 
Is  as  wretched,  and  more  ; 

And  counts  all  your  sufferings  her  own. 

He,  O  ye  gods,  let  me  suffer  for  both  ; 

At  the  feet  of  my  Phillis  111  lie : 
1*11  resign  up  my  breath. 
And  take  pleasure  in  death. 

To  be  pitied  by  her  when  I  die. 

Ski.  What  her  honour  denied  you  in  life, 

In  her  death  she  will  give  to  your  loTe ; 

Such  a  flame  as  is  true 

After  fEtte  will  renew. 
For  the  souls  to  meet  closer  above. 


THE  SEA-FIGHT,  IN  «  A^IBOYNA.'* 

Who  ever  saw  a  noble  sight, 

That  never  view'd  a  brave  sea-fight ! 

Hang  up  your  bloody  coloura  \ti  \.Vk%  «ax^ 

Up  with  your  fights,  and  y  oxa  Tie\AAn!^  ^TtJ^gax^  % 


ij^e  neighhourii 

i'or  h,.:v  th,,  cm 
J->ninisan,i  tniii 
;^iia  culvcnn^  tl 
^/>\V,  now  tJiev  ; 
^!ow  up  the  hat, 
J^ive  thcin  a  l)ro( 
J/own  c-mcs  tJie 
g  le  grows  irkidv 
Jjho  sinks  there;  .v 
:^  to  ever  beheJd 
-As  tlijs  so  brave 


Ttr.   Choosj 

J>uch  a«  gJio.st' 

^ig  a  trench,  £ 

VViuTe  the  boi 

Altars  raised  o 

^}  lii  th'  inferno 

Answer  m,.  if  < 

^/^  ^^r.  -ihs  ( 

^^'>.  iHthe.s^i 

f>niw  hor  hackv- 
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Mingle  milk  into  the  stream ; 
Feast  the  ghosts,  that  love  the  stauu: 
Snatch  a  brand,  from  funeral  pile: 
Toss  it  in,  to  make  them  boil : 
And  turn  jour  faces  from  the  sun ; 
Answer  me,  if  this  be  done  ? 
Ml  Pr,  Tis  done. 


IN  «  ALBION  AND  ALBANIUa" 

Cease,  Augusta  !  cease  thy  mournings 

Happy  days  appear, 
Qod-liko  Albion  is  returning, 

Loyal  hearts  to  cheer  ! 
Every  grace  his  youth  adorning, 
Glorious  as  the  star  of  morning, 

Or  the  planet  of  the  year. 


IN  ''ALBION  AND  ALBANIUa" 

Albion,  by  the  nymph  attended, 
"Was  to  Neptune  recommended, 

Peace  and  plentv  spread  the  sails ; 
Venus,  in  her  sheU  before  him, 
From  the  sands  in  safety  bore  him. 

And  supplied  Etesian  gales. 
Archon,  on  the  shore  commanding^ 
Lowly  met  him  at  his  landing. 

Crowds  of  people  swarm*d  around ; 
Welcome,  rang  hke  peals  of  thunder, 
Welcome,  rent  the  skies  asunder. 

Welcome,  heaven  and  earth  resound. 


IN  «  ALBION  AND  ALBANlUa" 

Infernal  offspring  of  the  Night, 
DebeuT*d  of  heaven  your  native  rights 
And  from  the  glorious  holds  of  light, 
Condemn*d  in  shades  to  dra^  thn  cbAix^^ 
And  M  with  groaas  the  gyoom^  ^^1^% 


oo 


Since  plMSorte  here  ere  none  beloWy 
ipe  in  oar  good,  our  joy  be  woe: 
Our  work  t*  embroil  tbe  worlds  abore^ 
Disturb  their  union,  disunite  their  km, 
And  blast  the  beMiteooa  frame  of  cur  ▼iotorions  fba^ 


IN  «  ALBION  AND  ALBANIUa" 

Sb  the  god  of  seas  attends  thee, 
Nymphs  divine,  a  beauteous  train ; 
AU  the  calmer  gales  befriend  thee 
In  thy  passage  o*er  the  main : 
Kvery  maid  her  locks  is  bindings 
Every  Triton's  horn  is  windii^ 
Welcome  to  the  watery  plain. 


IN  «<  ALBION  AND  ALBANIUa* 

Albion,  loved  of  gods  and  men, 
FHnoe  of  Peace  too  mildly  rei^ninf^ 
Cease  thy  sorrow  and  complainings 
Thou  shalt  be  restored  anun : 
Albion,  loved  of  gods  and  men. 

Still  thou  art  the  care  of  heaven, 

In  thy  youth  to  exile  driven : 

Heaven  thy  ruin  then  prevented. 

Till  the  gmlty  land  repented: 

In  thy  age,  when  none  could  aid  theew 

Foes  conspired,  and  friends  betray'd  thee. 

To  the  bnnk  of  danger  driven. 

Still  thou  art  the  care  of  Heaven. 


091 


IN  «  KING  ARTHUR." 

Wliert  B  tettle  it  rappoMd  to  be  liren  behind  the  seewM,  wHh  drnma. 
trumpets  md  miliury  shouti  and  exeunioiu :  after  whkh  the  BiltonC 
ezpreasing  their  Joy  for  the  Tietorj,  ting  thU  song  of  trlmnph. 

(tST  BT   rCftCSLL.) 

Come,  if  you  dare,  our  trumpets  sound ; 

Come,  if  you  dare,  the  foes  reboimd  : 

We  come,  we  come,  we  come,  we  come, 

Says  the  double,  double,  double  beat  of  the  thuoderiDg  drunk 

Now  they  charge  on  amain, 

Now  they  rally  again  : 
The  gods  from  above  the  mad  labour  behold, 
And  pity  mankind,  that  will  perish  for  gold 

The  fainting  Saxons  (^uit  their  ground, 
Their  tnimpets  languish  in  the  sound  : 
They  fly,  they  fly,  they  flv,  they  fly ; 
Victoria !  Victoria !  the  bold  firitona  ciy. 

Now  the  victory's  won, 

To  the  plunder  we  run  : 
We  return  to  our  lasses  like  fortunate  traders^ 
Triumphant  with  spoils  of  the  vanquiah'd  invmdenL 


IN  «  KING  ARTHUR." 

Man  Mi'm/f.  Oh  si^ht,  the  mother  of  desires, 
What  charming  objects  dost  thou  yield ! 

*Tis  sweet,  when  tedious  night  ezpirei^ 
To  see  the  rosy  moraine  gild 
The  mountain-tops,  and  ])aint  the  field ! 
But  when  Clarinaa  comes  in  sight, 
She  makes  the  summer's  day  more  bright ; 
And  when  she  goes  away,  'tis  ni^bt. 

Chr.  WhenfiurGUrind&oomeASxifAii^jXsHA. 
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Worn.  tiMi.  Tia  sweet  the  bluflhiog  mom  to  viow; 
And  plains  adom*d  with  pearly  daw : 
Bu^  such  cheap  delights  to  see^    . 
Heaven  and  nature 
Give  eadi  oreatare ; 
Thdj  have  ma,  as  well  aa  we: 
Tliis  is  tha  joj,  all  jpys  above^ 
To  see,  tosee^ 
That  only  she^ 
That  only  she  we  love  ! 

Ckor.  This  is  the  joy,  aU  joys  above,  &o. 


IN  «  KING  ARTHUR- 

Two  daughters  of  this  aeed  stream  aie  we ; 

And  both  our  sea^^en  locks  have  oomb'd  for  thee; 

Come  bathe  with  us  an  hour  or  two^  . 

Come  naked  in,  fiur  we  are  so : 

What  danger  frmn anaked  foe  f 

Come  bwa  «tfh  niL^eome  bathe  and  share 

What  pleasuzea  in  the  floods  appear ; 

We  'U  beat  the  waters  till  they  ix>\md, 

And  circle  round,  aroimd,  around. 

And  circle  round,  around. 


IN  "  KING  ARTHUR."    TO  BRTTANNLL 
L 
Ye  blustering  brethren  of  the  skies. 

Whose  breath,  has  ruffled  all  the  wateiy  plain^ 
Retire,  and  let  Britannia  rise, 
In  triumph  o'er  the  main. 
Serene  and  calm,  and  void  of  fear. 
The  Queen  of  Islands  must  appear : 
Serene  and  calm,  as  when  the  Spring 
The  new-created  world  began. 
And  \At^  OTi\y3M^^  did  «A^y  sing 
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While  Eurus  did  his  blasts  forbear. 

In  favour  of  the  tender  year. 

Betreat,  rude  winds,  retreat 

To  hollow  rooks,  vour  stormy  seat; 

There  swell  your  lunga,  and  Yainfy,  vainly  threat. 


n. 

Fob  folded  flodcs,  on  fruitful  plains^      # 
The  shepherd's  and  the  farmer's  fplna, 

Fair  Britain  all  the  woild  oatviea ; 
And  P^  as  in  Arcadia,  rei^ptiii^ 

Where  pleasure  mixed  with  profit  lies. 

Thoiieh  Jason*s  fleeoe  was  famed  of  old, 
The  British  wool  is  growing  gold ; 

No  mines  can  more  of  wea^i  supply; 
It  keeps  the  peasant  from  the  oolcL 

And  takes  for  kings  the  T^man  dye. 


(bet  BT  PUBCELLi) 

Faxbebt  isle,  all  isles  ezoelling^ 
Seat  of  pleasures  and  of  loves : 

Venus  here  will  choose  her  dwellings 
And  forsake  her  Cyprian  groves. 

Cupid  firom  his  favourite  nation, 
(Jare  and  envy  will  remove ; 

Jealousy,  that  poisons  passion, 
And  despair,  that  dita  for  love. 

Gentle  murmurs,  sweet  complainings 
Sighs,  that  blow  the  fire  of  love ; 

Soft  repulses,  kind  disdaining. 
Shall  be  all  the  pains  you  prove. 

Every  swain  shall  pay  his  duty, 
Gratefiil  every  nymph  shall  prove ; 

And  as  these  excel'in  oeautv, 
Thoae  shall  be  renowiCd  lot  Vs^%» 


AM 


IN  «  LOVE  TRIUMPHAjri!.* 

What  stale  of  life  can  be  so  Ueat 
As  lov  e^  that  wanns  a  lover's  breast  t 
Two  souls  in  out,  the  same  desire 
To  grant  the  Uisi»  and  to  require  t 
But  if  in  heaven  a  hell  we  find, 

Tfs  all  from  thee, 

OJealousy! 

'TlB  all  from  thec^ 

O  Jealousy ! 
Thou  tyrant,  tynmt  Jealousy, 
Thou  tyrant  of  the  mind! 

All  other  ills,  thoush  sharp  they  proTC^ 
Serve  to  refine,  and  perfect  love : 
In  absence,  or  unkind  diadain. 
Sweet  hope  relieves  the  lover  s  pain. 
But,  ah!  no  cure  but  death  we  find, 

To  set  us  free 

From  Jealousy: 

OJealousy! 
Thou  tyrant,  tvrant  Jealousy, 
Thou  tyrant  of  the  mind ! 

False  in  thy  gloss  all  objects  are^ 
Some  set  too  near,  and  some  too  fer ; 
Thou  art  the  fire  of  endless  nighty 
The  fire  that  bums,  and  gives  no  Ikht, 
All  torments  of  the  damn'd  we  find 

In  only  thee, 

0  Jealousy! 

Thou  tyrant  tyrant  Jealocu^, 
Tliou  tyrant  of  the  mind ! 
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